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TO THE 

3S[ A I A D S. 

By Dr. A K E N S I D £•• 

^ MDCCXLVI. 

« Dr. BSuk AkcD^de was born on the 9t1i of Novemkr, 172X9 at 
l^ewctftle npon Tyne. His father Mark was s botcher of the Pre(^ 
byterian Se£t. He received the 6rft part of his education at the pram- 
mar fchool of Newcaftle, and was afterwards inftruded by Mr. Wilfon, 
who kept a private academy. Being intended for the ofice of a DiC* 
fcnting minifter, he was fent at the 9ge of eighteen yean to Edinburgh f 
but, altering his firft defign, be turned his application to the findy of 
phyficky which he afterwards continued a: Leydcn, where he took his 
degree of Do^r on the i6th of May, 1744. ^^ ^^ pra^ifed in hit 
profeffion at Northampton, from whence he remorrd to Hampflead, and 
ifteiwards to London. He was chofen Fellow of the Royal Society ; 
became a phylician to St. Thomas's Hofpital ; was admitted by manda- 
mus to the degree of DoAor of Phyfic in the nniveriity of Cambridge; 
and was eleAed a Fellow of the Royal College of Physicians in London. 
Vpon the Settlement of the Queen's houfehold he was appointed one of 
the phyiicians to her Majefty. He died of a putrid fever Jjne 23, 
X770, and was buried at the church of St. James's, Wefttnin^er. 
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The T^mfis wio frtfi^ ovp- Jprhgs atJ rivuJets anlmUirf^ 
fU dqy^reak.m honour tf their federal fimHions^ iuid ^^^ 
uUaims mihifb they har ta the natural and to At ^^ 
mHtrldm Their origin is deJuad from the firft dtttgMriied dii'^ 
tieif of powers of mature \ accordif^ to the doSHm rf tbt^old 
mythokgicaJ foets^ eoncermng the generation of tbo Omf^ mud 
the rifi tf tbh^Sn They are then facc^fiinfy trntfiiaiM^ as 
giving motien to the Mr and tsscitii^ fitamr jnthsj, at 
nouriflnng andheauir^hg the vegeidhle world ^ as eontf^ting 
to thefidnefs rf navigable rivers^ and confequentlj to the maim 
temanee of commerce j and hy that means to the maritime part 
of mdUtary power. Next is reprefented their favourable iwflueme 
upon healthy when ajfified hj rural exercife ; mohich introduces 
iheir conneSliom with the art tf phyfic^ and the happy effeSh of 
mineral^ medicinal fprings^ Lajllyy they are celehatedfir the 
frieudlhip which the Mufes hear them^ and for the true inj^ira* 
tiou which temperance only can receive \ in oppofkiom to the 
mthufiafm efthe more licentious poets. 




O'ER ^ronder eaftern hill the twilight thram 
Her dufliy mantle; and the God of day, 
■^Vith bright Aftria feared by hi> fide, 
Waits yet to leave the ocean. Tarry, Nymphi, 
Ye Nymphs, ye blueey'd progeny of Thames, 
Who now the mazes of this nigged heath 
Trace with your fleeting (leps; who all night long 
Repeat, amid the cool and tranquil air, 
A 1 
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Youf lonely murmurs, tarry : and receive 
My toifer'd lay. To pay j'ou homage due, * / 
I leawihe gates of flecp ; nor ifh^U my l3rre ' 
Too far into the fplendid hours of morn 
Ingage your audience : my obfervant hand 
Shall clofe the ftrain ere any fultiy beam 
Approach you. I'o your fubterranean haunts 
Ye then may timely Ileal ; to pace with care 
The himiid fands ; to loofen from the foil 
The bubbling fources ; to diredt the rills* 
To meet in wider chanijpls., or beneath 
Some grotto's dripping arch, at height of noon 
To flumber, fhelter'd from the burning heaven. 

Where fhall my fong begin, ye Nymphs? or end? 
Wide is your praife and copious — Firlt of things, 
Firil of the lonely powers, ere Time arofe, 
Were Love * and Chaos ^. Love, the lire of Fate ^ ; 

Elder 
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Elder than Chaos.'} Hefiod, in his Theogony, gives a different 
account, and make$ Chaos the elded of beings; though he afllgns to 
Love neither father nor fuperior ; which circumllance Is particularly 
mentioned by Pha^drus, in Plato's Banquet, as being obfcrvable not 
only in Hcfiod, but in all other writers both in verfc and profc : 
and on the fame occafion he cites a line from Parmcnidcs, in which 
Love is exprefsly ftyled the cldeft of all the gods. Yet Arifto- 
phanes, in The Birds, affirms, that " Chaos, and Night, and Erebus, 
•* anU Tartarus, were firft; and that Love was produced from an egg, 
* which the fablc-wingcd night depofitcd in the immcnfe bofom of 

« Erebus." 



. f 5 3 

^ Erebua.? E«t it muft be ohCarftd, that the Love JeHgned by tbis 
comic po^t was aXyfxfs diftinguilbed from the other^ from that orijs'inal 
and felf-cxiftent being the TO ON or AFAeON of Plato^ and meant only 
t^ AHMlOTPros or fecond perfon of the old Grecian trinity; to whom 
if-^fcribcd an hyn^n among thofe which pafs under the name of Or- 
pbeusy where he is called Protogonos, or the fir0:-begott^n, is faid to 
have been born of an egg, and is reprefented as the principal or origin 
of all thefe external appearances of nature. In the fragments of O/- 
pkeusy coUedied by Henry Stephens, he is named Phanes, the difcov^- 
rer or difclofer ; who unfolded the ideas of the fuprcme intelligence, 
and ezpofed them to the perception of inferior beings in this vifible 
frame of the world; as Macrobius, and Proclas, and Athenagoras, aU 
agree to interpret the feveral pafiTages of Orpheus,^hich they have pre- 
fcrved. 

• But the Love defigned in our text is the one felf-exiftent and infinite 
mind, whom if the generality of ancient mythologifts havs not intro- 
duced or truly defcribed in accounting fer the produftion of the world 
and if s appearaivces ; yet, to a modern poet, it can be no objection that 
he hath ventured to diifer from them in this particular ; though, in 
other refpefts, he profefleth to imitate their manner and conform to 
their opinions. For, in thefe great points of natural theology, they 
differ no lefs remarkably among themfelvcs ; and are perpetually con- 
founding the philofophical relations of things with the traditionary 
circumflances of mythic hi/lory; upon which very account, Callima- 
chus, in his Hymn to Jupiter, declareth his diffcnt from them concern- 
ing even an article of the national creed; addingj that the ancient 
bards were by no means to be depended on. And yet in the exordium 
of the old Argonautic poem, afcribed to Orpheus, it is faid, that 
'* Love, whom mortals in later times call Phanes, was the father of 
'* the eternally begotten Night j" who is generally reprefented, by thefc 
mythological poetsy as being herfelf the parent of all things ; and who, in 
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tl^e Tndigletimentay or Orphic Hymns> is faici to be the fame With Cj* 
pris, or Love itfelf. Moreover^ in the body of thil Argotkautic poeniy 
vrhere the perfonatcd Orpheus ixitroduceth himfelf iinging to his lyre 
in reply to Chiron , he celebrateth ** the obfcore memory of Cklosy 
** and the natures which it contained within itfe^lfin a ftate of ptajic- 
*' tual viciHitude ; how the heaven had its boundary determined ) the 
** generation of the earth ; the depth of ihe ocean ; and alio the fapient 
** Love, the moft ancient, the felf-fufificient ; with all the beings which 
'* he produced when he fcparated one thing from another." Which no- 
bre paffagc is more dlrcAly lo Ariftotle's purnofc in the firft book of 
his metaphyfics than any of thofe which he hat there quoted» to (hew 
that the ancient poets and mythologies agreed with Empedocles, 
Anaxagoras, and the other more fober philofophers, in that natural 
anticipation and common notion of mankind concerning the neceffity of 
mind and reafon to account for the coanexion, motion, and good order 
of the world. For, though neither this poem, nor the hymns which 
pafs under the fame name, are, it fhould feem, the work of the real 
Orpheus; yet beyond all queltion they are very ancient. The hymns^ 
more particularly, are allowed to be older than the invafion of Greece 
by Xerxes ; and were probably a ftit of public and folemn forms of 
devotion ; as appears by a palTage in one of them, which Pembfthencs 
hath almoil literally cited in his firft oration againft AriflogitoR, as the 
faying of Orpheus, the founder of their moft holy myfteries. On this 
account, they are of higher authority than any other mythological work 
row extant, the Theogony of Hefiod himfelf not excepted. The poetry 
of them is often exiremely noSle; and the myfterious air which prevails 
in them, together with its delightful impreiTioh upon the mind, cannot 
be better exprefled than in that remarkable defcription with which they 
infpired the German editior Efchenbach, when he accidentally met 
with them at Leipfic : " Thefaurum me rcperiflc cr^didi,*' fays he, 
<' & profcAo thefaurum reperi. Incredibile dlAu quo me facro bor» 

** xorc 
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•■ roreaffiaTennt indigkamenu ifta deomm: nim et tempQt ad lOoniai 
** leAionem eligere cogebary quod vel^folaiii horrorem incntere anmo 
** poccfty nodurmim ; cum enim toum dicm confamierim in cootem- 
<< plando urbis fpleodorey & in adeundis, qmbns icatct urbs ilia, Turis 
« doait 5 Ctla nox reftabat, quam Orpheo coofecrare potm. In abyf- 
*' fum qaendam •myfterioram Tenerandje antiqaitads deicendere ride- 
*' bar, qooticfcunqae filente maado, foils Tigilantibns aftris ec lana^ 
** |xiX«yi|f«TVf iAos hjmnos ad manus fumfi:" 

^CbsM.'] Thennformedyundigeftcdmafsof MofcsandPiato; which 

MiHoncalk 

** The womb of nature.** 

c L^wtf thi fn 9f Fate.'] Fate is the oniTerfal (yftem of natu- 
ral caufes ; the work of the Omnipotent Mind, or of Lore : fo Minn- 
dins Felix: ** Qnid alind eft fatum, qnam quod.de onoqnoqne noftraa 
^< deus fatus eft." So alfo Cicero, in The Firft Book on DtTination : 
<< Fatura autem id appelloy qaod Gr^tci EIPMAPMEKHN ; id eft, ordineaa 
** feriemqne canfamm, cam caufa canfc nexa rem ex fe gignat— ex 
** quo intelligitur, nt fatam fit'non id qnod fnperfBtioley fed id quod 
*' phyfice dicitnr caufa xtema rerum.*' To the fame puipofe is the doc« 
trine of Hierodesy in that excellent fragment concerning Pnmdence 
and Deftiny. As to the three Fates, or Deftinics of the poets^ they 
reprefented that part of the general fyftem of natural caufes which 
relates to man, and to other mortal beings : for fo we are told in the 
hymn addreflfed to them among the Orphic Indigitamenta, where they 
are called the daughters of Night (or Love), and, contrary to the vul- 
gar notion, are difttaguiihed by the epithet of gentlcy and tender- 
hearted. According to Hefiod, Theog. Ter. 904, they were the daugh- 
ters of Jupiter and Themis ; hut in the Orphic Hymn to Venus, or 
Love, that Goddefs is dircAly ftiled the mother of NeceiEty, and is 
reprefented, immediately after, as gotembg the three DCftinus, mid 
condttfting the whole iyftem of natural caufes* 

A 4 Eld^,y 
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Elder than Chaos. Born of Fate was Time^, 

Who many fons « and many comely births 

Devoured, relentlefs father : 'till the child 

Of Rhea ^ drove him from the upper Iky g, 

And q^uell'd his deadly might. Then focial reign'd^ 

The 

^ Bom df Fate tuas TTtme,']'' Cronos, Saturn, or Time, was, ac- 
cording to Apollodorus, the Ton of Caelum and Tellus. But the author 
of the hymns gives it quite undifguifed by mythological language, and 
calU htm plainly the ofispring of the earth and the Harry heaven ( that 
is, of Fatey as explained in the preceding note. 

« H^ many fins deoour'd,'] The known fable of Saturn devouring 

his children was certainly meant to imply the diifolatiou of natural 

bodies ; which are produced and deftroyed by Time. 

» 
f Tbt child ofRts,'] Jupiter, fo called by Pindar. 

g Dr9v* bim from the upper Jky.'^ That Jupiter dethroned his 
father Saturn, is recorded by all the mythologies. Phurnutus, brCor- 
nutuSy the author of a little Greek treatife on the nature of the gods, 
informs us, that by Jupiter was meant the vegetable foul of the 
world, which reftralned and prevented thofe uncertain alterations which 
Saturn, or Time, ufed formerly to caufe in the mundane fyflem. 

h Then ficial rtign'd.'] Our mythology here fuppofeth, that be- 
fore the eftabliihment of the vital, vegetative, plaftic nature (repre- 
fented by Jupiter), the four elements were in a Variable and unfettled 
condition} but afterwards well-difpofed and at peace among them- 
felves. Tethys was the wife of the Ocean j Ops, or Rheai the Earth ; 

X Vcfla, 



V. 



c 9 r 

The kindred powers, Tethys, and reverend Ops, 
And ipotlefs Yefla; while fupreme of fway 
Remained the cloud-compeller. From the couch 
Of Tethys fprang the fedgy-crowned race », 
Who from a thoufand urns, o'er every clime. 
Send tribute to their parent ; apd from them 
Are ye,, O Naiads ^ : Arethufa fair. 
And tuneful Aganippe ; that fweet name, 
Banduiia ; that foft family w.hich dwelt 

Vefta, the eldeft daughter of Saturn, Fife; tnd the cloud-compeller, 
or ztv; v{9A>iyc0{Ti;} the Air ; though he alfo reprefented the pUftic 
principle of nature, as may be feen in the Orphic hymn infcribed to 
him. 

» The fedgycrwoned race*'] The river-gods; who, according to Hefiod's 
Theogony, were the fons of Oceanus and Tethys. 

^ From tbe/ff art ycy NaladiJ] The defcent of the Naitds 
IS lefs certain than moft points of the Greek mythology. Homer 
OdyfT. xlii. wfloi Aiof. Virgil, in the eighth book of the JEneld, fpeaks 
as if the Nymphs, or Naiads, were the parents of the rivers, but in 
this he contradiAs the teftimony of Heliod, and evidently departs from 
the orthodox fyftem, which rcprefentcth fcvcral nymphs as retaining to 
every iingle river. On the other hand, Callmachus, who was very 
learned in all the fchool-divinity of thofe times, in his hymns toDelos, 
maketh Peneus,the greatThelTalian river-god, the father of his nymphs : 
and Ovid| in the fourteenth book of his Metamorphofes, mentions the 
Kalads of Latium as the immediate daughters of the neighbouring 
river gods. Accordingly, the Naiads of particular rivers are occafio- 
nally, both by Ovid and Statius, called by a patronymic, from the name 
of the river to which they belong. 

With 
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With Syrian Daphne ^ ; and the honoured tribes 
Belov'd of P«on "». Liften to my drain, 
Daughters of Tethys : Men to your praife. 

You, Nymphs, the winged offspring °, which of old 
Aurora to drrine Aftneus bore. 
Owns, and 5^ur aid befeecheth. When the might 
Of Hyperion •, from his noontide throne. 
Unbends their languid pinions, aid from you 
They aik : Favonius and the mild South-weft 
From you relief implore. Your fallying ftreams f 
Frefli vigour to their weary limbs impart. 

* SyriaH Daphne.'] The grove of Daphne in Syria, near Antiochf 
was famoQS for its delightful fountains. 

m She tribe* htiovd iy Paon.'] Mineral and medicinal fprings. 
Paron was the phylician of the gods. 

B The wir^eJ ^spring,'] The Winds ; who, according to Hefiod 
and ApoUodoroSy were the fons of Aftrxus and Aurora. 

^ Hyperion.'] A Con of Ccelum and Tellus, and father of the 
Sun, who is thence called, hy Pindar, Hyperiomdes. But Hyperion 
is put by Homer in the fame manner as here, for the Sun himfelf. 

f Tour ftflying Jheams.] The ftate of the atmofphere with refpeft 
to reft and motion is, in federal ways, affe£led by rivers and ran- 
liing ftreams ; and that more efpecialiy in hot feafons ; firft, they de- 
6roy its equilibrinm, by cooling thofe parts of it ^ith which they are 
in contad ; and, fecondly, they communicate their own motion i and 
tht air which is thus moved by them, being left heated, is ofconfe- 
^ttence more elaftic than other parts of the atmofphere, and therefore 
fitter to preferve and to propagate that motion. 
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Again they fly, difporjting from their mead 
Half-npen*d and the tender blades of corn, 
To fweep the noxious mildew ; or ilKpd 
Contagious fleams, which oft the pkrchcd earth 
Breathes on her fainting fons. From noon to eve. 
Along the river and the paved brook, 
Afcend the cheerful breezes : haii'd of bards 
Who, faft by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre 
Soilicit ; nor unwelcome to the youth 
Who on the heights of Tybur, all inclin'd 
O'er milling Anio, with a pious hand 
The reverend fcene delineates, broken fanes, 
Pr tombs, or pillar'd aquedu^ls, the pomp 
Of ancient Time ; and haply, while he fcans 
The ruins, with a filent tear revolves 
The fame and fortune of imperious Rome. 

You too, O Nymphs, and your uncnvious aid 
The rural powers contefs ; and flill prepare 
For you their grateful treafures. Pan commands, 
Oft as the Delian king ^ with Sirius holds 
The central heavens, the father of the grove - 
Commands his Dryads over your abodes 
To fpread their deepefi umbrage. Well the God 
Remembereth how indulgent ye fupplied 
Vour genial dews to nurfe them in their prime, 

4 Delhn king,'] One of the epithets of Apollo^ or the Son, in the 
Orphic h^ma inscribed to hlA« 

Pales, 



Pales, the paflure's queen, where'er ye flray, 
Purfues your fteps, delighted; and the path 
With living verdure clothes. Around your haunts 
The laughing Chloris ', with profiifeft hand. 
Throws wide her blooms, her odours. Still with you 
Pomona feeks to dwell : and o'er the lawns. 
And o'er the vale of Richmond, where with Thames 
Ye love to yander, Amalthea « pours 

Well. 

t Cbbrh.Jl The ancient Greek name for Flora. 

* j4maUbia.^ The mother of the firft Bacchus, whofe birth and 
education was written, as Diodorus Siculus informs us, in the old 
Pelafgic character, by Thymcetes, grandfon to Laomedon, and coo- 
temporary with Orpheus. Thymoetes had traveled over Libya to the 
country which borders on the wefiern ocean ; there he faw the i/land 
of Nyfa, and learned from the inhabitants, that ** Ammon, king of 
** Lybla, was married in former ages to Rhea, fiftcr of Saturn and the 
** Titans j that he afterwards fell in bve with a beautiful virgin, 
<* whofe name was Amalthea ; had by h»r a fon, and gave her pof- 
« fcffion of a neighbouring traft of land, wonderfully fertile ; which 
<* in Ihape nearly refcmbling the horn of an ox, was thence called 
*< the Hefperian horn, and afterwards tht horn of Amalthea j that, 
** fearing the jealoufy of Rhea, he concealed the young Bacchus, 
*' with his mother, in the ifland of Nyfa ;" the beauty of which, 
Diodorus dtfcribes with great dignity and pomp of ftyle. This 
fable is one of the nobleft in all the ancient mythology, and feems to 
have made a particular impreflion on the imagination of Milton ; the 
only modern poet (unlefs perhaps it be necefTary to except Spenfer) 
who, in thcfe myftcrious traditions of the poetic ftory, had a heart to 

feel^ 
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Wcll-pleas'd the wealth of that Ammonian horn, '- 

Her dower; unmindful of the fragrant ifles 

Nyfsean or Atlantic. Nor canft thou, 

(Albeit oft, ungrateftil, thou doft mock 

The beverage of the fober Naiad's um, 

O Bromius, O Lenaean) nor canft thou 

Diibwn the powers whofe bounty, ill repaid. 

With neftar feeds thy tendrils. Yet from me. 

Yet, blamelefs Nymphs, from my delighted lyre. 

Accept the rites your bounty well may claim ; 

Nor heed the fcoffings of the Edonian.bandt. * 

Far better praife awaits you. Thames, yoiu: fire. 
As down the verdant flope your duteous rills 
Defcend, the tribute (lately Thames receives, 
t)elighted ; and your piety applauds ; 
And bids his copious tide roll on fecure. 
For faithful are his daughters ; and with words 
Aufpicious gratulates the bark which, now 

feel, and words to exprefs, the fimple and folitary genlus of antiquity. 
To raife the idea of his Paradife, he prefers it even to 

" that Nyfean ide 

•* Girt by the river Triton, where old Cham 

** (Whom Gentiles Ammon call, and Libyan Jove) 

** Hid Amalthea, and her florid Ton, 

** Young Bacchus, from his flepdamc Rhea's eye.** 

t Edman bsnd.'\ The j>riefteircs and other minifters of Bacchus } 
fo called frotuEdonus, a mountain of Thrace, where his rites were 
celebrated. 

HU 
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His banks forfaking, hep adventurous wlngt. 

Yields to the breeze, with Albion's happy gift« 

Extreraeft ifles to blefs. And oft at morn, 

When Hermes «, from Olympus bent o'er ^rtk 

To bear the words of Jt)ve, on yonder hill 

Stoops lightly-failing; t>ft intent your fprings 

He views : and waving o'er fome new-born ftreani 

His bleft pacific wand, *' And yet," he cries, 

** Yet," cries the fon of Maia, *' though reclufe 

** And filent be your ftores, from you, fair Nymphs^ 

•* Flows wealth add kind fociety to men, 

^' By you my fun<Skion and my honour'd name 

** Do 1 poffeft; while o'er the Boetic vale, 

** Or through the towers of Memphis, or the palmi 

** By (acred Ganges watcr'd, I condu6i 

** The Englifti merchant: with the buxom fleeco 

** Of fertile Ariconium while I clothe 

** Sarraatian kings ; or to the houfehold Gods 

•* Of Syria, from the bleak Comubian fliore^ 

** Difpenie the mineral treafure « which of old 

H IJltrn Hermes'] Hermes, or Mercury, was the patron of commerce ; 
in which benevolent chnrAC^er he is atldre^ed by the author of ladigi- 
tamenta, in thefe beautiful lines : 

« Dtfrf»fe th* mimral ireafurt ] The merchants of Sidon and Tyre 
■lade frequent voyages to the coaft of Cornwall, from whence they car- 
ried home great ^uaotiiies of tin. 

** Si()oniaxi 
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• 

*^ Sidonian pilots fought, when this £iir land 
*^ Was yet unconfcious of thoft generous aitt 
^^ Which wife Phoenicia from their native clime 
** Tranfplanted to a more indulgent heavou** 

Such are the words of Hermes : fuch the praKe, 
O Naiads,' which from tongues cceleftial waits 
Your bounteous deeds* From bounty iiTueth power: 
And thofe who, fedulous in prudent works, 
Relieve the wants of nature, Jove repajrs 
With generous wealth and his own (eat on earth. 
Fit judgments to pronounce, and curb the might 
Of wicked men.. Your kind unfailing urns 
Not vainly to the hofpitablc arts 
Of Hermes yield their ftore. For, O ye Nymphs, 
t Hath he not won the unconquerable queen 
Of arms to Court your friendfhip ? You Ihe owns 
The fair alTociates who extend her fway 
Wide o'er the mighty deep; and grateful things 
Of you (he uttereth, oft as from the ihore 
Of Thames, or Medway's vale, or the green banks 
Of Ve6b, file her thundering navy leads 

f Hd'b be not won.'] Mercury the patron of commerce, being C» 
greatly dependent on the good offices of the Naiads, in return ob« 
tains for them the friendfliip of Minenra, the goddefs of war: 
for military power, at leaft the naval ^rt of it, hath conftantly fol* 
low^ the eftabliibment of trade; which exemplifies the preceding oIh 
fcrvttlou, that ** from bounty iflueth power." 

To 
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To Calpc's * foaming channel, or the rough 

Cantabrian coaft) her aufpices divine 

Imparting to the ienate and the prince 

Of Albion, to difmay barbaric kings. 

The Iberian, or the Celt. The pride of kings 

Was ever fcom'd by Pallas ; and of old 

Rejoic'd the virgin, from the brazen prow 

Of Athens o'er * iEgina's gloomy ftirgc, 

To drive her clouds and ftoi*ms ; o*trwhelming all 

The Perfian*8 promis'd glory, when the realms 

Of Indus and the foft Ionian clime, 

When Libya's torrid champain and the rocks 

Of cold Imaiis join'd their iervile bands, 

To fwreep the fons of libert)* from earth. 

In vain : Minerva on the brazen prow 

Of Athens flood, and with the thunder's voice 

Denounc'd her terrours on their impious heads. 

And ihook her burning ^gis. Xerxes faw ^ : 

From Heraclcum, on the mountain's height 

Thron'd in his golden car, he knew the fign 

> Calfe-~Cantal>risn furge,'] Gibraltar and the bay of Blfcay. 

« JEgMt gUomy furge,'] Near this ifland,' the Athenians obtained 
the vidorj of Salaxnis, over the Periian navy. * 

b Xerxis fenu.'] This circumftance is recorded in that paflTage, 
perhaps the moft fplendid among all the remains of ancient hiftory^ 
Where Plutarch, in his " Life of Themiitocles,'* defcribes the fca-fights 
•f Artemifium and Salamis. 

Ccelellial ; 
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Cbeleftial ; felt unrighteous hope- forlake . 

His faltering heart, and turn'd his face witlftiame. 

Hail, ye who (hare the ftem Minerva's power ;. '** 

' Who arm the hand of liberty for war ; 
And give, in fecret, the Britannic name 
To awe contending monarchs : yet benign. 
Yet mild of nature, to the works of peace 
More prone, and lenient of the many His 
Which wait on human life. Your gentle aid 
Hygeia well can witnefs ; Ihe who faves, 
From poilbnous careS and cups of plealing banc, 
The wretch devoted to the entangling fnares 
Of Bacchus and of Comus. Him flie leads 
To Cynthia's lonely haunts. To fpread the toils. 
To beat the coverts, with the jovial horn 
At dawn of day to fummon the loud hound^^ 
She calls the lingering fluggard from, his dreams ; 
And where his bread may drink the mountain breeze. 
And where the fervour of the funny vale 
May beat upon his brow, through devious paths 
Beckons his rapid courfer4 Nor when cafe. 
Cool eafe and welcome flumbcrs have becalm'd 
His eager bofom, does the queen of health 
Her pleafing care withhold. His decent board 
She guards, prefiding ;^ and the frugal powers 
With joy fedate leads in : and while the brown 
Ennaea^^ame with Pan prefents her ftores ; 
jWhlle changing (lill, and comely in the change, 

\'"i.. VI. B Vcrtnmnus 



Vcrtumnus and the Irours before him ipread 

The garden's JUp^ufet; you to crown his feaft, 

To crown his feaft, O Naiads,- you the fair 

Hygeia calls : and from your IheMng feats, 

And grove of poplar, plenteous cups ye bring, 

To flake his veins : 'till foon a purer tide 

Flows down thofe loaded channels ; wafheth off 

The dregs of luxury, the lurking feeds 

Of crude diieafe; and through the abodes of life 

Sends vigour, fends repofe. Hail, Naiads : hail, 

Who give, to labour. Health; to looping age. 

The joys which youth had fquander'd. ' Oft your urns 

Will I invoke ; and„ frequent in yourpr^c, 

Abafh the frantic Ttyrfus « .witli^y fong. 

For not eftrang'd froro your benignant arts 
Is he, the God. to whpfe niyfterious Ihrine 
My youth w;as facred, and my votive cares 
Are due; the learned Paeon« Oft whin all 
His cordial treafures he hath fearch'd in vain; 
When herbs, and potent trees, and drops of balm 
Rich with the genial influence of the fun, 
(To rouze dark fancy from her plaintive dreams, 
To brace the nerveleis arm, with food to win 
Sick appetite, or hufh the unquiet breaft 
Which pines with filent pailion) he in vain 

c Tbyrftn^ A ftiff, or fpc^r, wreathed round with iyy ; of conftint 
Kfe in the bacchantlian myfteriea. ^ 
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dath proved ; to your deep maniiom h^efcends. 

Vour gates of humid rtjck, your dim afcades^ 

He entereth ; where impurplcd veins of ore - 

Gleam on the roof; where through the rigid mine 

Vour trickling riUs iufipuatci There the God 

From yduhftdulgent handg the ftreaming bowl 

Wafts to liis pale-fiy'd fuppliants ; wafts the fstis 

Metallic and the elemental falt« 

WafhM from the pregnanttglebe* They drink I and foon 

Flies pain; fliies inaufpicious .care : and fpoa 

The focial haiik&t^or unfrequented <ihade. . > 

HcarsIo^'IoPflean'^; asofdd^ ' . 

When Python fell. And^ O prc^itious Nymphs^ 

Oft as for ha{def8 mortals ,][i^plore: : . 

Your fidutaiy fprings^ through ^yeryum 

flvid fele^ted atoms^ and with all : • : : 
Your nealing powers inform the recent wave« 

My lyre fhall pay your bounty, Nor^difdain 
That humble tribute* . Though a mortal hand. 
Excite the ifaings to utterance^ yet for themes. 
Not unregarded of coeieflial powers^ 

1 frame theif language.1 and the Mufes deiga 
To guide the pioust tenour. of my lay* . •. • 
The Mufes (iacred by their gifts divine) 

In early days did to my wondering fen& 

^ lo P^oHij An exclamation of ri£bry and trluxfiph denvtd fk<om 
il^aUo*i tncoanter wiUi P/tbo^, 

B 1 TWr 



Their fecrcts oft itvcal : oft my rab*d ear 

In (lumber felt their mufic : oft at noon 

Or hour of funfet, by fomc lonely ftream, 

In field or fhady grove, they taught me words 

Of power from death and envy to preferve 

The good man's name. Whence yet with grateful mind. 

And offerings unprofan'd by ruder eye. 

My vows I fend, my homage, to the feats 

Of rocky Cirrha *, where with you they dwell : 

Where you their chafle companions they admit 

Through all the haUowM fcene : where oft intent, 

And leaning o'er Caftaiia's moffy verge. 

They mark the cadence of your confluent urns, 

How tuneftil, yielding gratefulleft repofe .jjr 

To their conforted cieafure: 'till again, ^ 

With emulation all the founding choir. 

And bright Apollo, leader of the fong. 

Their voices through the liquid air exalt. 

And fweep their lofty firings : thofe aweful firings. 

That charm the minds of Gods ^ : that fill the courts 

Of wide Olympus with oblivion fweet 

Of evils, with immortal refl from cares ; 

• < Cirrha,'] One of the fummlts of ParnafTus, and iacred t9 
Apollo. Near It were feveral fountains, faid to be frequented by the 
Mufes. Nyfa, the other eminence of the fame mountain, was dedicated 
to Bacchus. 

f CBarm tbt mtndt of gods. J This whole paflage> concerning the effe^ls 
o( facred mufic among the gods, is taken from Pindar's firft Pythian 
«de. 

J AfTuage 



Afluage the terrours of thic throne of Jove j 
And quench the formidable thunderbolt 
Of unrelenting fire. With (lacken'd Wings, 
While now thie folemn concert breathes around, 
Incmnbent o'er the fceptre of his lord^ 
Sleeps the flern eagle ; by the numbered notes, 
Poflefs'd ; and iatiate with the melting tone : 
Sovereign of birds. The furious, God of war. 
His darts for^tting and the rapid wheels 
That bear him vengeful o'er the embattled plain. 
Relents, and fopths his ot^h fierce heart to eafe. 
Unwonted eafe. The fire of Gods and mon. 
In that great moment of divine delight, 
Looks down on all that live; and whatfoe^r 
He loves not, o'er the peopled earth, and o'er 
The interminated ocean, he beholds 
Curs'd with abhorrence by his doom fevere. 
And troubled at the found* Ye, Naiads, ye 
With ravifli'd ears the melody attend 
Worthy of facred filence. But the flaves 
Of Bacchus with tempeihious clamours flrive 
To drown the heavenly ilrains ; of highefl Jove, 
Irreverent ; and hy mad prefumption fir'd 
Their own difcordant raptures to advance 
With hoftile emiilation. Down they ruih 
From Nyla's vine-impurpled cliff,^ the dames 
Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unruly Fauns, 

B 3 With 



With old Silenuf , through the nnidnight glooin 
Tpffing the torob impure, and high m air 
The bfaridifh'd ThyrfHs, to^the Phrygtan-inpe's^l 
Shrill voice, and to theclaftniig cjmbak, InixM 
With (hrieks aiid 6^ntic Bprosir. May the Gp^ 
From every iiiipoUuted ear av«t 
Their orgies I If withi^ the l^at« of men,' 
Within the feats t>f men^ the walls^ .the gates 
WhichfPkUas mlcs*^, if haply ^here be foun4 
Who loved to thingle with the reveUband 
And heark^ to their accentB $ who afpires 
From fuch inflru^eirs to inforin his breaft 
With vcrfe ; let hii», 4it vdtarift,^ imf^ore 
Their inipinftion. . ' He percteace the gifta 
Of yoimgLyseus, stnd the dr^ad exploits, 
May fing in iapted humors : .he the &te 
Of fober Pfentheiis'^, ' he'tlxe Vkptazn rites, 
And naked Mars with Cytheraea cha^iM, 
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and fit to excite diforderlj pafio^u.. 

. ... . . •■ 

^ IVhicb PaUas rules.^ It was the <^ce of Mineora to be tlie gaaralan 

of walled cities ; whenciiih^ Vj^'na^fedltbAt^AS ibd'ItOAlotkos'y and 

had her ftatues placed in tliiit' gitt^^ being ftippoied to keep the ^ys ; 

and on that account ftiled KAK^OYXOZ. 

•*.'... ^ ♦ ,• ..'..'■'.' 

• . . .1 Fau of fober PentbeusJ] ]Pen^heus was torn in pieces by the bacchi^- 

nalian prieit$ and women^ fox' defpifing their myHcries^ 

' ' Mi 



And ftrong Alcidcs in the ipihtter'a robe. 

May celebrate* ai)plauded. But witK you, 

O Naiads, far from that unhallow'd rdnt, 

Mull dwell the ma'ii whoe'ei* ta "j^Hxted tbiibcs ^ 

, Invokes the immortal Mufe. The immortal Mufc 

To your calm habitiations, to the cave 

, Cpjrycian ^ or the Deipliic mount *,' will giilde 

His footft^ps : and with your unfullied ftreams 
' His Hps Will bathe : whether the eternal lore 

OfTheAfls, orthemajeftyofjove, 

To hxditals he reveal ; or teach his lyre 

•i'he uhenvieff '^et'dbn of the pa^^ 

][p tho[fe unfading ifiands of the bicft, 

Where Sacrect haricls abide. Hail/ ^fiSniut'd Nyin^hi ; 

» • - 

• • • • 

^•^Tbt Cttvt CnfdMikT] Of this care PaufaniaSy ijo hl^ Tenth Book, 
gives the Following deifci^piion : 5' Between Delphi aud the eminences* 
<< of Parnaflus, is a road to the grotto vf ^^oryciam, which has its 
<' name from the nymph Corycia, and is by far the i^ioft retnark- 

4{ able which I have feen. One may walk a great way into it without 
* a torch. It is of a coniiderable height, and hath ieveral fprings 
<< within it; and yet a much greater quantity of water diilills from the 
^< fhcU and roof, fo as to be continually dropping on the ground. The 
*' people round Pamaflus bold it facred to the Corycian nymphs and to 
«« Pan." 

I Ddpbit MMrfff»] Delphi) the feat and oracle of Apollo, had « 
nVMHtainoos and rocky iituation on the (kiru of Pamaflus. 
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Thrice hail. For you the GyrenaVc "» ihell^ 
Behold, I touch, revering. To my fongi 
Ee prefent ye with favourable feet. 
And all profaner audience far remove. 

^ CynnaYc,'] Cyrenc was the native country of CaUImachus, wliofe 
hymns are the moft remarkable example of that mythological paflion 
which is a0umed in the preceding poem, and have a^ways afforded par« 
ticular pleaiure to the author 6f it, by reafon of the myfl^erious fol^m* 
nity with which they affeft the mind. On this account he was induced 
to attempt fomewhat in the fame manner ; foI«;ly by way of ^xerc^e : 
the manner itfelf being now almoft intirely abandoned in poetry. And 
as the meer genealogy, or the perfonal adventures of heathen gpds, 
could have been but little interefting to a. modern reader ; it was 
therefore^ thought prqper to felcdt fomc convenient part of the h'flory 
of nature, and to employ theic ancient divinities an it is probable they 
were firft employed; to wit, in perfonifying' natural cav^fes, and in 
reprefentiiig the mutual agreement or tf^potition of the co^roal and 
moral powers of the world : which hath hten accounted the very 
higheft office of poetry. 
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THE wife and great of every clune, 
-Through all the ipacious walks of Time, \ 
Where'er the Mufe her power difplay'd^ 
With joy have liilen'4 and obey'd. 
For, taught of heaven, the &cred Nine 
Perfuafive numbersi forms divine. 

To mortal fenfe impart : 
They beft the foul with gloiy fire ; 
Tbey nobleft couniels, , boldefb deeds infpire ; 
And high o'er Fortune's ragje inthrone the fixed heart. 



I. t. 
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Nor left prevailing is their chanhy 

The vengeful bofom to diiarm i 

To melt the proud with human woe, 

And prompt unwilliitg^tears to flow. 

Can wealth a power like this afford i 

Cai^QromwcU's §rt^ or Marlboroiigh's fword. 
An equal emjure claim ? 
'. No* Haitings, Thpu my words wilt own : 

Thy breaft the^ifts of every Mufe hath known; * 

Nor ihall the giver's jloy^ difgracc thy noblf pame. 

I. 3^ 
The Mufe's awefiil art, 

And the fair fun6tiob of thepoet*8 tongue, 

Ne'er ihait thou blufh to honour ; to aflert 

From all thsit fcorned^ vice of llaviih fear hath fung« ^ 
Nor ftM the bldricfi'fhment of TuFci^ fh-Jng$ 
Wai^yirig at will itf^leafurb's myrtle bower r* 

' Nor ihaM the bafernbtes to'Cclfic kings ' ' 
By lying minftreU paid Til evil hotir; . . • 
Move Th'fce to ^uirri tlie hcavdiily iMixfe'sTfeign.^ 
, A different tfrain, - 

And other 'thcrocsi ' 
From hcrj)rophetic fHakl^'ana haHcm'^Jftrw 
(Thou well canA witricls)'mcet the pufgcd'earf 
Siich, as when fertece tSKer fmmortaF flicH . -■ 

I Rejoicing liflen'd, godlike founds to hear; 

To hear the fweet inflru6krefs tell 

^ . (While 
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(While men and heroes throngM around) 
How life its nobleit ufe may find, 
;^ . How heft for. fr^dopi b^ refign'd ; 
And how, hy gloiy, virtue (h^l be crownM, 

n, I, 

Such was the^ Chian father's flraia 
To many a kind domeflic train, 
Whofe pibus hearth, and fi;eniai bowl. 
Pad cheer'd the reverend pilgrim's foul s 
When, every liolpitable rite 
With €;q^iial boiupty to reqi^ite, 

. He flruck his magic firings ; . 
"And pour'd fpontaneous numbers forth, 
,^ And fet^M'thcir ears with tales of indent worth,' 
"" ^ And fUl'd their mudng hearts with vafl hetoic thmgi* 

11. 2. 

Now oft, where happy fpirits' dwell. 
Where yet he tunes his charming (hell. 
Oft neajr hiip, with applauding hands. 
The geqius of his country stands. 
To lifteninggpds he makes him known, 
7hat man divine, by whom were fown 

The fbbds Of Grxcian fame : 
Who firft the race with freedom fir'd : 
From whom Lyciirgus Sparta's fons ihipir'd * ; 
From whon^ Flataean palms and Cyprian trophies came. 

* Homer. 
,'P Lycurgus the Lacedemonian law-gWer broaght into Greece from 
^a Afinor the firft complete copj of Homer's works.— At Flatsa 

% was 
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was fought the clecifive batttle between the Periian army and the united 
militia of Greece under Paufanias and Ariftides. — Cimon the Athenian 
crcfted a trophy in Cyprus for two great vi£lories gained on the fame 
day over the Ferfians by Tea and land. Diodorus Siculus has preferVed 
the infcription which the Athenians affix^ to the cbnfecrated fpoils* 
after this great fucceft ; in which it is very r^markabley that the great* 
nefs of the occaiion has raifed the manner of expreffion above the ufaal 
fimplicity and modefty of all other ancient infcriptiona. It is this ; 

£S. OY.r*. EYPlUIHlf. ASIAX. AIXA. IIONTOZ. ENEIME. 

XAI. nOAEM. eNHTAN. eOYPOZ. APHZ. EltEXEX. 
OTi^EN. no. TOIOTTON. EnixeONIftN. TENET*. ANilPAN. 

EPFON. EN. HnEIPftl. K'AI. KATA. nONTON. AMA. 
OI^E. TAP. EN. KTnPOI* MHAOYS. HOAAOTi. OAB2ANTES* 

•OINIKAN. EKATON. NATS' EAttN. EN. UEAArEI. 
AN^PllN. nAHeOTHAS* M^A. A.**- ESTENEN. A£El<. YH*. ATTAN. 

JIAHTEIZ*. AM4K>TCL:AI£. XEPZU KPATEI. HOASMOT* 

* 
The following trandation is almoft literal : ^ 

Since firft the fe9 from Afia*s hoftile coaft 
Divided Europe, arid the god of war 
Aflaird imperious cities ; never yet. 
At once among the waves and on the flibrcy 
Hath fuch a labour been atchlev'd by men ' 
Who earth inhabit. They, whofib arnis^he Medes 
In Cyprus felt pernicious, they, <he. fame, 
JIave wan from flulf^l Tyre an hundred ibipf 
Crouded with warriors. Aiia groans, in both 
Her hands fore fmitteD; by the might of war. 
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O nobleft, happieft age ! 
When Ariftides nil*d, and Cimon fought; ' 
When all the generous fruits of Honicr's page 
Exulting Pindar^ law to fiill perfe^on brought* 

O Pindar, 

€ Pinilariwas contemporary with Arlftldes and Cymoiiy m wHotn tke 
glory of ancient Gre<!cti was at his height. When Xerxes ix&Taded 
Greece, Pindar was true to the common intereft of his country | though 
his fellow-citizensy the Thebans, had fold themfekes to the Pcrfian 
king. In one of his odes he exprefles the great dlftreA '«nd anxiety of 
his mind, occafioned by thevaft preparations of Xerxes agalnft Greece, 
(Ifthm. S.) In another he celebrates the viftories of Salamis, Plata, 
and Himera. (Pyth. x.) It will be neceflary to- add two or three 
other particulars of his life, real or fabulous, in order to explain what 
follows in the n^xt concerning him. Firft then, 'he was thoughtto be 
fo great a favourite of Apollo, that, the priefts of that deity allotted him 
a conftant ihare of their offerings. It was faid of him, as of fome 
other illuftrlous men, that at his birth a fwarm of bees lighted on his 
lips, and fed aim with their honey. It was alfo a tradition concerning 
him, that Pan was heard to recite his poetry, and feen dancing to one p£ 
his hymtis on the mountains near Thebts. But a real hiftorical faftini 
his life is, that the Tbebans impofed a large fine upon him on accouo^ 
of the veneration which he ezprefled in his poems for that heroic fpiriCf 
ilhewn by the people of Athens in defence of the common liberty whioK 
his own fellow-citizens had ihamefully betrayed. And, asnie argu- 
ment of this ode implies, that £reat poetical taUnts, and high femiments of 
iibertyj do reciprocally produce and affitft each otber^ fo Pindar is perhaps the 
moft ei^empiary proof of this connexion, which occurs in hiflory 
The Thebans were remarkable, in general, for a Havifli ilifpolitioA 

,^ through 
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O Pindar, oft fhalt thou be hail*d of m6 i 
Not that Apollo fed thee from his fhrine ; 
Not that thy lips drank fweetne£s ih}ni the bee j 
Nor yet that, fhidious of thy notes divine, 
Pan danc'd their meafure with the fylvan throng) 
But that thy fong 
Was proud to unfold 
What thy bafe rulers trembled to behold ; 
Ainid corrupted Thebes was proud to tell 
The diieds of Athens and the Ferfian fhame t 
Hence on thy head their impious vengeance f«lU 

But thou, O faithful to thy fame. 

The Mtrfe's law didft rightly khow ; 

That who Would iahiiiiate his lays, 

And other minds to virtue raife,^ 

]^uft feel his own with all her ipirit glow« 

IIL I. 
Are there, approv'd of later times^ 

Whofe verfe adornM a ^ tyrant's crimes? 

Who faw majeftic Rome betray'd, 

And lent the imperial ruffian aid ? 

thtough ail the fortunes of their commonwealth ; at the time of its 

ruin by Philip; and even in its heft (^ate, under the adminiftration o^ 

Pelopidas and Epamlnondas i and every one knows^ they were no left 

remarkilfe for gt^at dulnefs^ and -want of all genius. ' That Pindar 

ihould have equally diftinguiihed himfelf from the reft of his fellow* 

citizens in both thefe refpe^ feems foihewhat extraordinaryi and ii 

icarct to ht accounted fot hnt'hj the preceding obfenratiMu 

'dO^TittsCsfar. 

Alas ! 
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Alas! not one polluted bard. 

No, not the ftrains that Minc^us he^d^ 

Or TiH>ur!s hills rcply'd, V"' 

Dare to the Mufe's ear afpire ; 
Save that, inftrudedby the Grecian lyre. 

With freedom's ancient notes their fhameful talk they &i4c» 

■ ■. .■•.... 

in. 2. 

Mark, how the dj)pad Pantheon fiands^ 
Amid the domes o£ modem hands : 
Amid the toys of idle Hate, 
How fimply, how feverely great ! 
Then turn, and, while each weftern clime ^ 
Frefents her tuneful /qns to Time, 
So mark thou MUtOH's name : 
And add, ^' Thus dij^rs from the thjrong 
*^ The fpirit which infbrm'd .thy awefiil fong, 
** Which bade thy.potent voice proted; thy countiy*s fune*** 

in. 3- 

Yet hence barbaric zeal. 
His memory with udholy rage purfyes ; 
While from thele. arduous qires of public weal 

m 

She Inds each baifd be gone, and rtSi: him with his Mufir* 
O fool ! to think the man, whofe ample mind 



Muft grafp at all that yonder ffailrs furvey ;, 
Muft join the nobleft^fbrms of every ^nd. 
The world's mofi perfe& image to difplay. 
Can e|er lus country's oiajefiy behold, 
llnmov'd or cofd! 



i 



Ofiiol! 



\ 



c 3» r 

O fool ! to deem 
That He, whofe thought oiuft vifit tstty theme, 
Whofe heart muft every ftrong emotion 4now 
By nature jJanted, or by fortune taught ; 
That He, if haply fome prefumptuous foe^ 

With falfe ignoble fcience fraught. 

Shall fpurn at freedom's faithful band : 

That He, their dear defence will fhun^ 

Or hide their glories from the fun. 
Or deal their vengeance with a woman's hand^! 

* IV. !• 

I care not that in Amo's plain, 

Or on the fportive banks of Sein^, 

From public themes the Mufe's quire 

Content with polifhM cafe retire* 

Where priefls the ihidbus head command. 

Where tyrants bow th^ warlike hand 
To vile ambition's aim, 

Say, what can public themes afford. 
Save vena] honours to an hateful lord, 
Referv'd for an^y heaven, and foom'd of honbfl £une I 

IV. 2, 

But here, where freedom's equal throne 
To all her valiant fons is known; 

• • 

• Alluding to his " Defence of the people of England" again(( Sil- 

fnaiius. See particularly the manner in which he himielf (peaks of 

that undertaking, in the introda^Uon to his reply toM6ras« 

Where 
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"Where all ^e confcibus of her cares, 
And each the power, that rules him, fhares ; 
Here let the bard, whofe daftard totigue 
Leaves public arguments unfung, 
Bid public praife farewel i 
Let him to fitter climes remove, 
Far from the heroe's and the patriot's love, 
And lull H^yfterious monks to {lumber in their cell. 

IV. 3. 
O Haftings, not to all 
Can ruling heav*n the fame endowments lend : 
Yet flill doth nature to her ofipring call, 
That to one general weal their different powers they berid, 
Unenviouf. Thus alone, though ftrains diyine 
Inform the bofom of the Mufe's fon ; 
Though with new honours the patrician's line 
Advance from age to age ; yet thus alone 
They win the fuffrage of impartial fame. 
The poet's name 
He beft fhall prove, 
Whofe lay? the foul with nobleft paffions move. 
But thee, O progeny of heroes oldy 
Thee to feverer toils thy fate requires : 
The fate which form'd thee in a chofen mould, 
The grateful country of thy fires, 
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Thee to fublimer paths demand ; 

Sublimer'than thy fires could trace, 

Or thy own Edward ^ teach his race, 

Though Gaul's proud genius fank beneath his hand. 

V. I. 
From rich domains and fubje(5c farms, 

They led the ruftic youth to arms ; 

And kings their fiern atchievemcnts fear'd ; 

While private ilrife their banners rear'd. 

But loftier fcenes to thee are fliown, ^ 

Where empire's wide-eflablifli'd throne 

No private mafler fills : 

Where, long foretold, The People reigns : 

Where each a vailal's humble heart difdains ; 

And judgeth what he fees ; and, as he judgeth, wills* 

V. 2. 

' Here be It thine to calm and guide 
The fvvelling democratic tide ; 
To watch the flate's uncertain frame, 
And baffle fadion's partial aim : 
But chiefly, with determin'd zeal^ 
To quell that fervile-band, who kneel 

To freedom's banifh'd foes ; 
That monfler, which is daily found 
Expert and bold thy country's peace to wound ; 
Yet dreads to handle arms, nor manly counfel knows. 

c Edward ihe Third ; from whom defcendcd Henry HaAings, thiri 
Karl of HuDtingdoD, by the daughter of the JDukc of Clarence, brother 
to Edward the Fourth* 

V.J. 
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V. 3. 

'Tis highefe heaven's command, 
That guilty aims Ihpuld fordid paths purfue ? / 
That what en&ares the heart fhould curb the hand^ 
And virtue's worthlefs foes be falfe to glpry toe. 
But look on freedom. See, through every age, 
What labours, perils, griefs, hath flic difdain'd ! 
What arms, what regal pride, what prieflly rage. 
Have her dread offspring conquer'd or fuftain'd ! 
Por Albion well have eonquer'd. Let the ftrains 
Of happy fwains, 
Which now refound 
Where Scarfdale's cliffs the fwelling paftures bound. 
Bear witnels. There, oft let the former hail 
The facrcd orchard which imbowers his gate. 
And (hew to ftrangcrs pafling down the v^e. 

Where Candiih, Booth, and Olborne fate ' ; 

When burlHng from their country's chain, 

Even in the midft of deadly harms, 

Of papal fnares-and lawlefs arms. 
They plann'd for freedom this her avveful reign. 

^ At Whlttington, a village on the edge of Scarfdale in Derby/hire, 
the Earls of Devonlhireand Danby, with the Loi^B Delamert, privately 
concerted the plan of the Revolution, "fhe houfe at which they met is 
at prcfcnt a farm-honfe; and the country people diftinguifb the room 
where they fat by the name of *' ihe plotting i^arlour." 

C2 VI. I. 
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VI. I. "^' 

This reign, thefe laws, tliis publicc caw; 
Which NaiTaM gave us all to ihare, 
Had ne'er a^n*d the Englifli name. 
Could fear have lilenc'd freedom's claim. 
But fear in vain attempts to bind 
Thofe lofty efforts of the mind 

Which focial good infpires ; 
Where ftien, for this, afTault a throne,! , 
Each adds the common welfare to his own ; 
And each uiiconquer^d heart the ftrength of all acquiits;i. 

VI. 2. 
Say, was it thus, when late we view'd 
Our fields in civil blood imbrued ? 
When fortune crownM the barbarous hoft. 
And half the aftonifti'd ifle was loft > 
Did one of all that vaunting train, 
Who dare affront a peaceful reign, ' 

Dtirft one in arms appear ? 
Durftpne in counfels pjpdge his life ? 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in -the flrife f 
Or lend his boafted name his vagrant friends to cheer ? 

VL3. 
Yet, ]^AS TINGS, thefe are they, 
Who challenge to thenjfelves thy country's loVe : 
The true ; the conflant : who ^ilone can weigh 
What gloiy ibould ^eo^and, or liberty approve !• 

tvst 
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But let tfteir works declare them. Thy free powers. 
The generous powers of thy prevailing mind, , 
Not for the talks of their confederate hours. 
Lewd brawls and lurking (lander, were defign'd. 
Be thou thy <)wn approver^ Honeft pnMfe 
Oft nolily fways 
Ingenuous yout^^ 
But, fought from towards and ^'he lying mouth, 
Praife is reproach. Eternal God alone 
For mortals fixeth that i^ibliine award. 
He, from the faithful records »of his throne^ 

Bids the hiftorian and the bard 

Difpofe of honour and of fcorn ; 

Difcern the patriot from the Have ; 

And write the good, the wife, the bravp, 
fox leflbi;is to ^the multitude unborp* 
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O D . E 



To the Right Reverend 



B ' E N J A M I N, 



Lord Bifliop of W I N C H E S T E R% 

By. the Sajue, 

I. !• 

FOR toils which patriots have^ndur'd. 
For trcafon qi^ell'd and laws fecur'd, 
In every nation Time difplays 
The palm of honourable praife. 

a Dr. Benjamin Hoadly, fuccei&vely Biihop of Bangor^ Hereford^ 
Salifbury, and Wincheflcr 5 a divine whofe life was fpent in a perpe* 
lual exertion of the nolffeft faculties to the nobleft ends, the vindication 
of the religious and civil liberties of mankind in general, and of his 
country in particular. He was born at Weftjram^ in Kenc^ Nov. 14, 
1676; and died April I7> I76x. 

I Envy 
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Envy m^y rail ; and fa6lidh fierce 
May flrive : but what, alas, can Thofc 
(Though bold, yet blind and fordid foes) 
To gratitude and love oppofe, 
%q faithful ftory and pcrfuafivc vcrfe ? 

I. 2/ 
O nurfe of freedom, Albion, fay, 
Thou tamer of dcfpotic fway, 
What man, among thy fons around. 
What page, in all thy annals bright, 
Haft thou with pu»er joy furvcy'd 
Thanthat where truth, by Hoadly'u aid, 
Shines throtgh the deep unhallowM (hade 
Of kingly fraud and iacerdotal night ? 

I. 3. 

To him the Teacher blcfsM 
Who fcnt religion, from the palmy field 
By Jordan, like the morn to cheer the weft. 

And lifted up the' veil which heaven from earth eonceal'd, 
To Hoadly thus He uttter*d hit bcheft : 
** Go thou, and refcue my difhonour'd law 
^^ From hands rapacious and from tongues impure : 
** Let not my peaceful name be made a lure 
. ** The fiiarcs of iavage tyranny to aid : 
^^ Let not myj«rords be impious chains to draw 
*' The free-bom iool, in more than brmal awe, 

** To £uth without a^nt, allegiance unrepaid/* 

C4 IL I. 
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ir. !• 

No cold ttor unperforming hand 

Was arm'd by heaven with this command, 

The world foon felt it : and, on high, 

To William^s ear with welcome joy «» 

Did Locke among the blefl unfold 

The rifing hope of Hoadly's name : 

Godofphin then confirm'd the fiame ; 

And Somers, when from earth he came. 
And valiant Stsmhopc the fair fequel told K 

II. 2. 

Then drew the lawgivers around, 
, (Sires of the Grecian name renown -d) 

And liflening afk'd, and wondering knew, I 

What private force could thus fubduc 

The vulgar and the great combin'd j 

Could war with i^pred folly wage; 

Could a whole nation difengage 

From the dread bonds of many an age. 
And to new habits mpiild the public mind, 

^ Mr. Locke died in 1704^ when Mr. Hoadly was beginning to di/llnr 
guiih bimfelf in the caufe of civil and religious liberty: Lord Godol- 
phin in 17129 When the dbArines of the Jacobite faction were chiefly 
favoured by thofe in poorer : Lord Somers in 1716, amid the pratflice? 
of the non-juring clergy againft the proteflant eftabliihment ; and Lord 

Stanhope in 1721, fluringthe comrererfy with the lower houfcof con^ 

* 

vocation. 
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II. 3. 

For DDt a conqueror's fword. 
Nor the ftrong powers to civil founders known. 
Were his : but truth by faithful icarch explored, 

^d fecial fenfe, like feed, in genial plenty fown* 
Wherever it took root, the foul (reftor'd 
To freedom) freedom too for others fought. 
Not monkifli craft the tyrant's claim divine. 
Not regal zeal the bigot's cruel fhrine 
Could longer guard from reafon's warfare fagc ; 
Not the wild rabble to fedition wrought, 
Nor fynods by the papal Genius taught, 

JNTor St. John's ^ fpirit loofe, nor Atterbuiy's ^ raget 

in. I. 

But where (hall recompence be found ? 
Or howr fuca arduous merit crown'd ? 
For look on life's laborious^ (bene : 
What rugged fpaces lie between 
Adventurous virtue's early toils 
And her triumphal throne ! The fliade 
Of death, mean time, does oft invade 
Her progrefs ; nor, to us difplay'd, 
Wears the bright heroine her expedled ipoilju- 

III. 2. 

Yet bom to conquer is her power : 
— O Hpadly, if that favourite hour 

f Heuiy St. John, Lord Vifcount Bolinghroke. 
i Francis Auerbury, Bilhop of Roche&cr. 

'5 Oa 
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On earth arrive, with thankful awe 
Wc own juft heaven's indulgent law, 
And proudly thy fucceis behold ; 
Wq 'attend thy reverend length df days 
With benedidtion and with praife. 
And hail Thee in our public ways 
Like fome great fpirit fam'd in ages old. 

m. 3. 

While thus our vows prolong 
Thy fteps on earth, and when by us reiign'd 
Thou join'ft thy feniors, that heroic throng ' 

Who refcu*d or preferv'd the rights of human kind, 
O ! not unworthy may thy Albion's tongue 
Thee, dill her friend and benefadtor, name : 
O I never, Hoadly, in thy country's eyes. 
May impious gold, or pleafure's gaudy prize, 
Make public virtue, public freedom vile ; 
Nor our own manners tempt us to difclaim 
That heritage, our nobleft wealth and fame, 

Which Thou haft kept intire from force and factious guile, 



INSCRIP' 
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INSCRIPTIONS. 

By the Same. 

I. 
For a G R O T T O. 

TO me, whom in their lays the fhepherds call * 

A6bea, daughter of the neighbouring flream, 
This cave belongs. The fig-tree and the vine, 
Which o'er the rocky entrance downward (hoot, 
Were plac'd by Glycon. He with cowflips pale, 
Primrole, and purple Lychnis, deckM the greea 
Before my threfhold, and my fhelving wallg 
With honeyfuckle cover'd. Here at noon, 
Lull'd by the murmur of my rifing fount, 
I flumbcr : here my cluttering fruits I tend ; 
Or from the humid flowers, at break of day, * 
Freih garlands weave, and chace from all my boaodi 
Each thing impure or noxious, Eater-in, 
O ftranger, undifmay'd. Nor bat nor toad 
Here iurks : and if thy breaft of blameleis thougfati 
A]^rove thee, not unwelcome (halt thou tread 
My quiet maniion : chiefly, if tky name 

Wife Pallas and the itnmQrtal Mufes own. 

n.For 



•» 
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II. 

For a Statue of CHAUCER at Woodstock. 

SUCH was old Chaucer, fuch the placid mien 
Of him who firft with harmony inform*d 
The language of our fathers. Here he dwelt 
For many a cheerfiil day. Thefe ancient walli j 

Have often heard him^ while his legends blithe 
He fang; of love, or knighthood, or the wilqi 
Of homely life : through each eftate and age, 
The fafhions and the follies of the world 
With cunning hand portraying. Though perchance 
From Blenheim's towers, O ftranger, thou art come 
Glowing with Churchill's trophies ; yet in vain 
Doft thou applaud them, if thy breaft be cold 
To him, this other heroe; who, in times 
Dark and untaught, began with charming verfg 
To tame the rudenefs of his native land* 

in. 

WHOE'ER thou art whofe path in fxunmer lies 
Through yonder village, turn thee where the grov« 
Of branching oaks a rural palace old 
Imbofoms : there dwells Albert, generpus lord 

Of 
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Of all the harveft round ; and onward thence 

A low plain chapel fronts the morning light 

Faft by a filent riv'let. Humbly walk, 

O flranger, o'er the confecrated ground ; 

And on that verdant hilloc^ which thou fee*fl 

Befet with ofiers, let thy pious hand 

Sprinkle frefli water from the brook, and ftrew 

Sweet-fmelling flowers : for there doth Edmund reft. 

The learned (hephcrd ; for each rural art 

Fam'd, and for fongs harmonious, and the woes 

Of ill-requited love. The faithlefs pride 

Of fair Matilda fank him to the grave 

In manhood's prime. But foon did righteous heaven 

With tears, with iharp remorfe, and pining care, 

Avenge her falftiood : nor could all the gold 

And nuptial pomp, which lur'd her plighted faith 

From Edmund to a loftier hufband's home. 

Relieve her breaking heart, or turn afide 

The ftrokes of death. Go, traveller ; relate 

The mournful ftory : haply fome fair maid 

May hold it in remembrance, and be taught 

That riches cannot pay fcr truth and love.' 



IV. O 
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IV. 

O YOUTHS and virgins : O declining eld j 
O pale misfortune's Haves : O ye who dwell 
Unknown with humble quiet ; ye who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden feat of kings: 
O fons of fport and pleafure : O thou wretch 
That weep'ft for jealous love, or the fore wound* 
Of confcious guilt, or death's rapacious hand 
Which left thee void of hope : O ye who roam 
In exile ; ye who through the embattled field 
Seek bright renown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a public caufe ; 
Approach x behold this marble. Know ye not 
The features ? Hath not oft his faithful tongue 
Told you the fa(hion.of your own cflate, 
The fecrets of your bofom ^ Here then, round 
His monument with reverence while ye fUind, 
tSay to each odier: ** This was Shakfpeare's form } 
•** Who walk*d in every path of human life, 
•** Felt every paffion 5 and to all mankind 
** Doth now, will ever that experience yield 
* * Which his own genius only could'^acquire." 



V. GU- 
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V. 



GULIELMUS Iir. FORTIS, PIUS/ LIBERATOR, 
CUM INEUNTE AETATE PATRIAE LABENTi 
ADFUISSET SALUS IPSE UNICA; CUM MOX 
ITIDEM REIPUBLICAE BRITANNICAE VINDEX 
RENUNCIATUS ESSET ATQJJE STATOR ; TUM 
DENTQUE AD ID SE NATUM RECOGNOVIT ET 
REGEM FACTUM, UT CURARET NE DOMiNO 
IMPOTENTICEDERENT PAX, FIDES, FORTUNA, 

GENERIS HUM ANI. 
AUCTORI PUBLICAE FELICITATIS P. G. A. M. A. 

VI. 
For a Column at R U N N Y M E D E. 

THOU, who the verdant plain doft traverfe here, 
While Thames among his willows from thy view 
Retires ; O flranger, ftay thee, and the fcenc 
Around contemplate well. This is the place 
Wliere England's ancient barons, clad in arms • 

And 
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And ftcm with conqucft, from their tyrant king 
(Then ren^er*d tame) did challenge and fecure 
The charter of thy freedom, Pafs not on 
•Till thou have blefsM their memory, and paid 
Thofe thanks which God appointed the reward 
Of public virtue : and if chance thy home 
Salute thee with a father^s honoured name. 
Go, call thy fons ; inflnid them what a debt 
They owe their anceftors ; and make them fwear 
To pay it, by tranlrnitting down intire 
Thole facred rights to which themfelres were bom. 

ft«r***ft«««ftft*ftft 

ODE 

By the same. 
I. 

IF rightly tunefcl bards, decide. 
If it be fix'd in love's decrees, 
That beauty ought not to be tried 
But by its native power to pleafe. 
Then tdl nic, youths and lovers, tell, 
What fair can Amoret excell ? 

II. 
Behold that bright unfuUied fmiie. 

And wifd(;m fpeaking in her mien: 
Yet (Ihc fo artlefs all the whilc^ 
So little ftudious to be feen) 



We 
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, ^Hfc nmight but ioftaQi^gladncA kao^i^- 
'- "iJbrthMt ta W&oto thegrft we o^t. 

in. 

But neitfiir mufic, norsjibe powers ; ) 
Of youth and mirth and frolic cheer^ 
Add half that funmnie to tbe 4iourSy 

<^r make lifif's profpeA^half fo df ar^ 
As meijioty brings it to the eye 
From fceots ^iv^ieire Amonpt wai b$r» 

IV. 
■Yet not a latirift coiild there 
. Qriaiitt prindifcrAtionfiadi. 
Nor any prouder figq <feqlare 

One virtue, pi6turM in hii mind, 
Whofe form with loveliet colours glows 
Thaii AiDoret^ demtafior fixxwt* 

This fure is beautj^s hap(neft part : 
This gives the oioft uinb<Minded fyn^t 

This fhall incbant tbs fvi^oft heart 
When rofe and lily £ide away I 

^d She be flill, in fpitfl -of time. 

Sweet Amoret in oU kfit ppime. 



Vol. VI* D ODE 
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R. 



W&ITTRN ABROAD 

ByWILLIAM WHITEHEAD, Eiqt : 

On entering the Campania of Rome, at Otrigoli^ 

MDCCLV- 

L 

HAIL, facred Stream, whofe waters iroll 
Immortal thiough the daf&c page! 

To Thee the Mufe-devoted foul. 

« 

Thou^ deftin'd to a later age 
And left indulgent dime,. to Thee» 

Nor thou difdainy in runic lays ' 
Weak mimic of true harmony, 
His grateful boma^f»pK 
Far other drains thine elder ear 
M^ith pleasM attention wont to hear. 
When he, who ftrung the Latian lyre^ 
And he, who led th' Aonian quire 



^. 
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Taught Echo from thy banks with tran4[X)lt to refound^^ 
Thy banks ?— alas ! ii this the boafted Iceac^ 
This dreaiy^ wide» uncultivated plain. 
Where fick'ning Natisre weari a fainter greeilj 
And Defoktionfpread^ her torpid reign ? 
Is this the fcene where Freedom breath*d^ 
Her copious horti where Plenty wreath'd^ 

And Health at 6pening day 
Bade all her rofeate breezes fly. 
To wake the fons of Indufhy, 

And make thfii|: fields more gay 2| 

♦.- n. 

Where is the villa's rural pride^ 

The fwellii^g dome's imperial gleam^ 
Which lov'd to grace the verdant fide^ 
And tremUfiia thy golden ftream? 
Where are the bold, the bufy dmmgi^ 

That rufh'd impatient to the war. 
Or tim'd to peace triumphal fongs. 

And hailM the paffing car? 
Along the folitary ^ road^ 
The eternal flint by Confuls trod. 
We mufe, and mark the fad decays 
Of mighty works, and mighty days. . 
For thele vile wades, weciy, had Fate decreed 
That V^i^s fons ihould firive, for thefe CamiUus bleed? 

s ne FUfliinUn Way.^ 

Dz Did 
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DidheK|t%'«Aei^tiii)«§off1taiiiBpHd0, ' 

The mufiDg ^epfaerd from San£bt*9 faeigKt 
See towns exteock ivlitce^er thy wttRSrs gtkke^ 
And temples riley inid peopled: tema unite ^ 
They^did. For this dcferted plain 
The Hero ftroye, bor ilrove ta vain; 

And htrt the fiiepherd ^^i* 
UnnumUr'd towns and temples ^read. 
While Rome majeftic rear'd k^ head, 
And gave the nations la^. 

ni. 

YeSy Thou kudLatkitti on6cffrtKgFtAU 

And iliil, ye iirfl of hdihan things^ 
Beyond the grafp of time Of fete 

Her fan^e and thme truuhphaht f^tingi^ 
What though iht tnofM^'txtkg uxybMsa'Mi, 

And flrow the defart edrth tefieath^ 
Though ivy TOimd fcach hoddi^ #aU 

Entwine its fktal wiieath^ 
Yet lay, can. Rhine or Danube beaft 
The niunerous gldries thOU hafi loft ? 
Can ev'n Euphrzftes^ paliny fhor^ 
Or Nile with alL hii iifyiHc lore^ 
Produce from old tecoircb df gtouihe feme 
Such heroes, poets, ISSi^t or etmdate thy fiaftie ? 
Ev'n ncm dtiiihlMfe^ thie confcknis 'M\de is heie; 

From ehffMA*^ fennidftUe ihade 
Eternal Mufic breathes 'Oft Fifths eir^ 



•^ 
« 
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And wakes to mem tku ferm th^ UIi^ArMat 

Thy Casfars, Sapwu^'iCatw rBbj ^ •'■ '' ' 
Tips gnjit; tbe-wmmi, sod A0 wifif - ' 

In folemn ftat»«i«afi€e1 ' -''^ '"•''•* 
They fix the philofojAic eye, 
Or trail the robc^ or lUt on hidj^ ^, . 

Theligh^ftgdftlilanceu^ ^-^^^^^^^ - 

But chief that humbler happier train 

/." Whqinew t&ofeviitiaes toisdhvard >I aU. 

Beyond the reach of chance or pain 

Secure, tl^j||iftoji«n o^ctthrftard. 

By them the hero's generous rage 

Stijl warm ig youttii imnusrtai liafes ; ^ - 

And in their adamantine page 

Tiiy gJoiyjimi furMivei. . "- .•- • "^ 

Through d^^.^v^finoaha wHd ztA vaft. 

Unheard, unknown through ages paft, 

^cnj^kA^iua'^direderbe^n^' ' -^ 

Whi^ /copftno^ion^entspourtiidr ftnooiDsl « ^^ 

No fame haye-tbgr^ino iowi^i^tistn^ Co mourn, ' • :• 

No ann^ CwbU ihcirftride, dt grace^hcir ^ftorbd urd* 

Whilft T}ioy, with Rome's exalted genius join'd, 

Her fpeiar yet lifted, aod her cprf^t l|rac'd, 

Canft tell the waves,. canft tell the l^fling wind,. ;,. , 

Thy wodcTrous tale, and ^eer the lift^nine waj(te. 

Though from^iis caves th* lihieelid^ North 

FourM all his legion'd tempefls forth, 

D 3 Yet 
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Yet fay, ye mooki (beneadi wboTe inofi-iuraKm^ieity 
Within whofe doifter*d cells th' iiidel)ted Mtife ' 

I 

Awhile fojoums^ for oai^tfitiitioii meet^ ..... 
And thefe loofe thQiighttin penfive Arai6 porfiiet^) 

Avails it aught, thiat War*i mde tumults tp2tn 
Yon clufter'd vineyard^ or ytm 'golden &^ ' 
If, niggards to yQur&lires,3Knd fond of care^'' '* 
. Yon iligfat the joys their copimif treafon^^jdeUP- 

Avails it aught, that NatUR^ libeitd hand' '■ : '- O 

With every bheffin^grattful nan canknAr ' > '«' 

Cloaths the rich bofiDBi ijf'jrott finiliag'laqi) '■ '. ^ 

The mountain*8 ^ttfHng fide^ or pendantitov,' ' 

If meagre Famine paintTotr pallidoehedk, ' 
"* If breaks tbe tnidcnght bell ydiir >holirs of refi^ 
If) 'midft faeaiTt^^dulHng damps^ aind wihter bleak. 
You fiiun the tbocrfdl bowl, and moderate baSt f 



Look forth, and be convint'dl *tts Natufe filieadi^ 
Her ample vokmvc opeds on>yotir view,' 

The llmple-nr.inded fw&io, who-him^iag readsv 
f^s the glad inith» and is rt bid £rom :youi 

Look forth, and be convinced ! Yon profpe^ mit 
To Read's ear how forcibly they fpeak, 

ComparM with thofeiiow dul is lettiePd Pride, 
And Auftin's b^bbliag £.k>quenec how weak 1 



.-.'•% 
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Temp'rancc, 



TempVanct, «ot Ab^acnae, ia every, blifi : 
Is Man*8 true joyt fu^d .therefore Qqiveri's ^^oaaoMifKl [t 

The wretch who riots th^uiks hU jGod s^mift ; 
Who ilarvte^ rejeds the bounties of hU hancU 

Mark, while the Ma^oe ia yoa Ml channpl glidef« 
How ijnpp^.his .courfi;^ jhow Ni^ture fmilcs arovadl 

But fhould impetuoi}6 torrents fweli bis tides^ 
The fairy l^odikip fiaks in 4>(^ai^8 dAOWiiMi« 

Nor lefs difaflrous, dboxH^ hid t)9^i(ty wn . ^ '. 

Neg](e€^edlfgT?r.^o°^^d}-Hrater*dl8ndi^ '. 

To dreary waftes yji^ guTfuiiip woidd turn. 

Polluted ooze, or heap; of bvKix fand. 

« « « « « 9 f» » » » « « «^ 9 # : 
E L J; G Y n. 

• .11 

On the M^U$.0L£1;M* pf AUGUSTUS. 

To tke Aigbt Honourable , 

i 

Ge0RG£ BuSSY VlLLIEmS, ViieOUBt ViLLSSftfl, 

Son to the Earl of Jersey. 

Written at Rome, 1756. 

AMID thefe moiild'ring walls, this marble roim^t. 
Where fiejpit the Heroes of the Juli ^. name. 
Say, fhall we linger ft ill in thought profound, 
And meditate the mournful paths to fame ? 

* it mmtm a strdkn beiong ng to Marchefe di CmrrC 

What 
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What though no c^prefi fliades, m funeral rom, 
No fculptiir'd urns, the laft records of Fate, 

0*er the Ihrunk terrace wave their baleful boughs^ ]- 
Or breathe in floried emblems of the great ; 

Yet not with heedlefs eye will we furvey 

The fcene though i^hang'd, nor neghgently tread ; 

Thefe variegated walks, however gay, '^ 

Were once the filent maniions of the dead. 

In every flinib, in every flow'ret's bloom 

That paints with different hues yon finiling plain. 
Some Heroes afhes iflue from the tomb, 
. And live a vegetative life again* 

For matter dies not as the Sages lay. 

But ihifts to other £3rms the pliant mais,* 

When the free Ipirit quits its cumbVous clay. 
And fees, beneath, the rolling Planets pafs. -^ 

Perhaps, my Villierd, for I fmg to Thee, 
Perhaps, unknowing of the bloom it gives, 

In yon fair fcion of Apollo's tree ' 

The (acred duft of young Marcellus lives. 

Pluck not the leaf— *twere facrilege to woimd 

Th' ideal memory of fo fweet a fliade ; 
In thefe fad feats an early grave he found, 

And^ the firft rites to gloomy Dis convey'd. 

^ He 15 iaid to be the firft ptrfon buried In this moauweor. 

7 Witncft 
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WItnefs c thou Field of Mars, that oft hadft knowa 

His youthful triumphs in the mimic war. 
Thou heard'ft the heart-felt univerfid groan 

When oVc thy bofom roll'il the funeral car. 

Witnels «* thou Tufcan ftream, where oft he glow'd 
In iportive ibrugglings with th' oppoiing wave, « 

Fail by the recent tomb thy waters flowM 
While wept the wife, the virtuous, and the brave. 

O loft too foon ! —yet why lament a fate 
By thoufands envied, and by Heaven approved ? 

Rare is the boon to thofe of longer date 
To live, to die, admir'd, efteem'd, .belov*d* 

Weak are our judgments, and our paffions warm^ 
And (lowly dawns the radiant mom of truth, 

Ourexpedations haftily we form. 
And much we pardon to ingenuous youth. 

Too oft we fatiatc on th* applaiife we pay 

To rifing Merit, and refume the Crown; 
Full many a blooming genius, ihatch'd away. 

Has fallen lamented who had liv'd unknown* 

For hard the talk, O Villiers, to fuftain 
Th* important burthen of an early fame ; 

Each added day fome added worth to gain. 
Prevent each wiih, and anfwer tstrj claim. 

c Q^antos iUe viruiD magtuun Maroitis ad arbem 

Cimpos aget gemitns ! 
^ — — — Vel quxy TjrbenDCy vidcbif 

Fonera, cmn tiimulum prxterUbcre rccentcm I Vie««l 
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Be thoH IfarceliuSy with a ie^gth of days ! - 

But O remember, wrhatfoe^er thou art. 
The moft exalted breath of human pratic i 

To pleafe indeed mufbeofao from the heart. 

Though thou be brave, be virtuous, «nd be wife, 
67 all, like him, admir*d, efteem^d, beiov*d, 

•Tis from within alone true Fame can rife. 
The oiij happy is the Sclf-approv*d, 

• I . • 

ELEGY in. 

■ • . I f 

Totihc^hjrHouourablc ; • 
Geozge Simon Hahcottrt, 'Vifcount NswirtrAiic^ 
Son to Earl Har c o u ft. t. 
Written at Rome, 17 56, 

YE S, noble Youth, 'tis trye ; tixe iiof ter arti^ 
The fweetly-founding ftriog, aujd pencirs jpov\;cr^ 
Have warm'd to rapture even heroic hearts, 
And taught the rude jto wonder, and adbce. 

For Beauty diarms us, ^vhether ifae appears 

In blend«d colours ; or to ibothing found 
Attunes her voice ; or fair proportion wears 

In yonder fuelling dome's iiarmonious round, 

1 All, 



All, an {he charms | titit fidt aMe to ail 
Tia given to revel ia her blifsful bower ; 

Coercive ties, and Reafos's pewerfhl call^ 
Bid fomc but tafie the fweets, M^iich fotnt devdiirjr 

Wheir Nature govern'd, and wtei^ Mah was ytitlhg^ 
Perhaps at will th' utitutorM Savage rovM^ 

Where waters mnrnitir'd, and where clufters htitif 
He fed> and flept beneath the ihade he k>v\k 

But iince the Sage*li more fstgaaom mind. 
By Heavenls permcflioft', of by IftaVen*s ^MOnM^ 

To polifh Places his ioeisi laws ^iiBkffi% 
And general good '<m jMkl/eial ttiti^ plafnhM ; 

Not for our&lves &m tag^ftilt ft€p% wit bei»l 
As heedlels Chadee, at WUHMi Choice (ttdaiit ( 

On various flations V^iotiS thiks ^tSend, ^ 

And men 9(t b&m 10 trifle .dir te reigti^" 

As chaunts the woodii»n whSfi tbe Dryath we^» 
And falling fbrefts fear th* uplifted blow^ 

As chaimts the ihepherd, Wktie'he tends his fheep^ 
Or weaves to fdiant forms the o(iek* bough .; 

T& me '^tifi given, whom Fortune foves to lead 
Through humbler toils to life's fequefterM bowcrt. 

To me *tis giten to wake th' amufive reed, 
And footh with fottg the folitaty hours. 



But 
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But Tiiee foperior fbberer toils demand 

Severer paths are thine of patriot fame ; 
l^lybiitii^ tl^ ^^^^9 ^^ l^ingy thy native land» 

I]a¥|p.^veti thee honours, and have each their claims 

Then nerve with fortitude thy feeling breail 
£aeh wiih to combat^ and each pain to bear | 

^pnrn with diidain th* inglorious love of refl, 
Ncx'let the fyren £aie approach thine ear^ 

Beneath yon C3rprd8 ihade's eternal green 
See |Koihate Rome her wondVous ftpry tcll^ 

ilaik how fhe rofe the world's imperial qi^een^ 
And tremble at the proipe^ how ihe fell ! 

Not that my rigid precepts would require 
A painfiil ftruggling with each adverfe gale^ 

Foibid thee liften to th' enchanting Lyre» 
Or turn thy fleps from Fancy's flowery vale* 

Whatever of Greece in fculptur'd brafs furvives, 
WhateVr of Rome in mould'riog arcs remains, 

Whate'er of Gemus on the canvafs lives. 
Or flows in poliflx'd verie, or airy flrains, 

Be thefe thy leifnre ; to the chofen few. 

Who dare excel, thy fofl'ring aid afford ; 
Their arts, their magic powers with honours due 

Exak; butjrthj'felfwhat they record. 

ELEGX 



[ 63 I 



.1 ^ 




E L E G t iV\ 

To an OFFICER. 
Written at Rome, 17 $6* 

FROM Latian fields, the manfions of Renown, 
Where fix'd the Warrior God his fated feat ^ 
Where infant Heroes learnt the martial frowns 
And little hearts for genuine glory beat ; 

What for my friend, my foldier, fiiall I frama ?, 
What nobly-glowing verfe that breathes of arms^ 

To point his radiant path to deathlefs fame^^ 
By great examples, and terrific charms I 

Qiiirinus firfl, with bold, colle£fed bands^ 
The fmewy fons of flrength, for empire firovei 

Beneath his thunder bow'd th' aflonifh'd lands. 
And temples rofc to Mars, and to Feretrian Jovc» 



War 
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War tanght contempt of death, contempt of pani. 
And hence the Fabii, hence the Decii come : 

War urg'd the (laugliter, though ihe wept the ftBaiK 
Stirtk W^, the rugged nurfe of virtuous Rome. 

But not from antique fables will I draw. 

To fire thy feeling foul, a dubious aid. 
Though now, ev'n now, they ftrikc with xev'rent awe. 

By Poets or Hiflorians facred made. 

Nor yet to thee the babbKng Mufe ftiall tell 

What mijghty kings with all their legions wrought. 

What cities funk, said ftoried natiooB fell. 
When Caefar, Titus, or when Trajan fought. 

From prirate worth, and Fortune's private ways , ; 

WhillV o*er yon hill th* exalted • Tjophy Ihows 
To what vaft heights of incorrupted praife 

The great, the felf-ennobled Marius role. 

From fteep Arpinum's rock-invefted fhade, ' 

Froni hardy Virtue's emulative fchool, 
His daring flight th' expanding Genius made. 

And by obeying nobly learnt to rule. 

Abafh'd, confounded, flem Iberia groanM, 
And Afric trembled to her utmoft coafls ; 

' When the proud land its dieflin'd Conqueror own*d 
Intbe new Conlul, and his veteran hofls. 

. * The trophies o£»Marius, now treated before the CapltoL 

Yet 
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Yet chieft are madmen, and Ambition \reak, 
And mean the joys the laurel'd harvefts yield^ 

If Virtue fail. Let Fame, let Envy fpeak 
Of Capfa's walls, and Sextia's wat'ry fields 

But fink for ever, in oblivion caft, 

DiHioneft triumphs, and ignoble fjx>ilB* 
Mintumse's MarHi leverely paid at lafl 

The giiilty glories gaui'd in civil broil 8 ^ 

Nor yet his vain contempt the Mule fhall praife 
For fcenes of polifh'd life, and lettered worth ; 

The fteel-iibb'd Warrior wants not Envy's ways 
To darken theirs, or call his merits forth. 

Witnefs jon Cimbrian Trophies !-^Marius^ there 

Thy ample pinion found a fpace to fly ; 
As the plum'd eagle foaring fails in air. 

In upper air, and fcoms a middle iky* 

Thence too thy country claim'd thee for her own, 
And bade the Sculptor's toil thy adls adorn, 

To teach in charafters of living flone 
Eternal lefTons to the youth unborn. 

For wifely Rome her warlike Sons rewards 
With the fwcet labours of her Artifts' hands ; 

He wakes her Graces, who her empire guards, 
And both Aliccrvas join in wiUing bands* 

Vol. VI. E O whv 



» 



t 66 1 

O wliy, Britiiuiia, whjr untro^hicd pafs 
The patriot deeds thy godlike Sons difplay. 

Why breathes on hiji^ to monuitiental brafs^ 
Why fwells no Arc to grace CuUodcn's Day? 

Wait we 'till faithlefs France fubmiffive bow 

Beneath that Herb's delegated fpear, 
Whoie lightning imote Rebellion's haughty brow. 

And fcatter'd her vile rout with horror in the rear t 

O Land of Freedom, Land of Arts, aiTume 

That graceful di|;hity ti^ merits d^m ; 
Exalt thy Heroes like imperial Rome, 

And build their virtues on their lovie of feme^ 

So fliall the modefi worthy which dtecks my fnent!^ 
Forget its blufh when rousM by Glory's chains ; 

From bread: to breafi the generous warmth defcend, ' 
And &\& new trophies fifei at oace^ to Arts aikd Arms^ 



ELEGY 
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E L B O Y V, 

To a FRIEND Skk. 

WHtten atRoMB^ Z7{6« 

^ripNWAS in this * ifle, O Wright, indulge my lay^ 
X Whofe naval form divides the Tufcan flood. 

In the bright dawn of her illuHrious day 
Rome fixM her Temple to the healing God* 

Here fiood his altars, here his arm he bar'd, 
And round his myfUc ibff the ferpent twin'd. 

Through crowded ponals' hymns of praiie were heard^ 
Aad vidims bled, and facred ieers divih'd. 

On eveiy breathing wall, on every roimd . 

Of colunm, fwelling with proportion'd grace, 
Its flated feat ibme votive tablet found. 

And ft6ried wonden dignified the place* 

a The infoU TilmrifM, wkere tliere are ftill (osie (hull remains of 
thefamooi teoiple of JEfcuIaptus* 

Ez Oft 
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Oft from the balmy bleffings of repofe, 

And the cool flilinefs of the night's deep fhadc, 

To ligHt awd heafth th* 'exulting VotarSt refe, .* • " • ' 

WhHft fancy workM with med'cine*s powerful -aid.- '•' 

Oft in his dreams (no longer clogg'd with fears 
Of lome broad torrent, or Ibme headlong fleep, 

With each dire form Imagination wears. 
When harrafs'd Nature (inks in turbid fleep) 

Oft in his dreams he faw diftufivcday 

Through burfliftg glooms its cheerful beams extend ; 
On billowy clouds faw fportive Genii play, 

And bright Hygeia from her heaven defcehd* 

What marvel then, that man's o'erflowing mind 
Should wreath-bound columns raife, and altars fair. 

And grateful offerings pay, to Powers fo kind, 
Though fincy-form'd, and creatures of the Air. 

Who that has writh'd beneath the-fcourge of pain. 

Or felt the burthen'd languor of difcafe, 
But would with joy the flighted refpite gain ; 

And idolize the hand which lent him eafc ? 

To thee, my friend, unwillingly to tliee. 
For truths like thefe the anxious Mufe appeals. 

Can Memory anfwer from aflliftion free, 
Or fpeaks the fulfercr what, I fear, he feels? 



No, 
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No^ Jet p^c.hppe, ere this in Romely grove , . V m- 
tlygeia i:ev;e|5„\yitb.the bloomiog Sprioa:, , ^ 

Ere this the vqq^ Jeats the Mufea Iqfc ... , ^ 
With hymns of praife, like Paeon's temple, ring. 



.ry fi 
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It was not isuitteninthehookjotF^te.. . ,.. . -. . 

That, wand'ring,fer.,fn)n5 Albjou's fea-girt pjain^ _ -, 
Thy dillant Erieji.d flaonld mourn thy fhorter date, 

' ..... ,^*. ..,.*. ^,<.«.ti.-« 4.CT. * . v.* - ' J ' ' 

And tell to alien woods and ftreams His pain. ' 



-. »■- » 



It was pot written. ..M^ny. a year fiiallroll, ' 
If aught th' inCpiring Mufe arfijht prefage, 

Of blamelefs i^tcrcpurie froni vSoul to Sqvl^ 

And friendfliip well matur'dfrom Youth to Agel 
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To another F R I.p N D. 
Writtenat Rome, I756- 

BEHOLD, my friend, to this fmall* orb confin'd 
The genuine features 'of Aurelius' face ; 
The father, friend, ^nd lover of his kind, 
Shrunk to k narrow cbinrs contracted fpace. 

r . . . .1 

> The medal of Marcus x\ureUus» 

.^3 ' 



Not 
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Not fo his fame ; for crft did heaven ordain 

Whilft feas fhoAild waft us, and whilft funs fhonld wann. 
On tongues of rfien, the friend of man fhould reign, . 

And in the art$ he lov'd tl^e patron charm; 

II . ■ ' ' , 

Oft as amidft the mould'ring fpoils of Age, 
His mpfs-grown monuments' my ftcps piiHhc ; 

Oft as my eye revolves the 'hiftpric page, 
Where pafs his generous aft^ in feir review. 

Imagination grafps at many things. 

Which men, which angels might with rapture fee; 
Then turns to humbler fcenes its fafer wings, 

And, blufli not whilft I fpealc it, thinks on thee. 

With all that firm benevolence of mind^ 
Which pities, whilfi it blames, tb\un&eling vain. 

With all that adtive zeal to ferve mankind. 
That tender fufferiug for another's pain. 

Why wert not thou to thrones imperial rais'd ? 

Did heedlefs Fortune fl umber at thy birth. 
Or on thy virtues with indulgence gaz'd| 

And gave her grandeurs to her fons of earth? 

Happy for thee, whofe lefs diftinguifli'd fphere 

Now cheers in private the delighted eye. 
For calm Content, and ^niiling £afe are ther^, 

And, Heaven's divinell gift, fweet Liberty. 

s 
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Happy for me, oa. life's fiareaep flood 
Who fail, by talents as by choice re)trai^'df 

Elfe had I only ihai'd the genjei^al gpf^d^ 
And lofl the &kni^ the Uniyq:;^ jb^ad ga^'d* 



■ T 



The lyric MU§E xp ftlj^. J^Ag^O^. 

On the Recovery of the^icpi^T Bovovb'ABj^e the 
Earl of HOLPERNESSE fr^ a 4^rout 

ninefs. 

By THE ?AM£. 

MA S O N^ fnatch the votiv^j Lyrc^ 
D'Arcy lives, and I inipire* 
'Tis the Miife that deigns to afk ; 
Can thy hand forget its talk ? 
Or can the Lyre its {trains rofi^^ > 

To the Patron of the. Mufe f 

Hark, what notes of artlefs love 
The feather'd poets of the grove, 
Grateful for the bowers they fill, 
Warble wild on Sion hill ; 
In tuneful tribute duly paid 
To the Mailer of the Ihade ! 

^ 4 Ami 
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And fhall the Bard fit fancy-proof • . • 

Ecncarh -the hofpitaHc roof, 
Whecp every menial face affords 
RapturM thought* that want but words ? 
And the Patron's dearer part, 
• . The gentle (harer of his hearr^ • ■ ; . 
Wears her wonted charms again ? 
Time, that felt Afflidion's ciiain, 
*' Learns oh lighter wings to niove j 
And the tender pledge of love. 
Sweet Ahielia, how is preft 
'- .With double tranfport to her breaft. * 
Sweet Amelia, thoughtlefs why, 
Imitates the general joy ; 
Innocent of gare or giijle 
Sec the lovely Miiiiic fmilc. 
And, as the heart-felt raptures rife. 
Catch them from her Mother's eyes. 

Does the noify town deny 
Soothing airs, and extafy ? 
Sion's (hades afford retreat, 
Thither bend thy pilgrim feet. 
There bid th' imaginary train. 
Coinage of the Poet's hi a in. 
Not only in eftetis appear, 
But forms, and Umbs, and features wca;-; 

Let 
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Let feftive Mirth, with flow'rets crown*d, 
JLigh(Ur tfead tl^ mcafur'-d rouads . -. ..v ^. 

AnaPeace, that feldom knows to fliare 
The Stateiinan's friendly bowl, be there ; 
While rpfy ^eahhf^ fupcrioF guefti^ - -^ j ^/_ c.) 

Loofe to the Zephyrs bares her breaft ; 
And, to add a fweeter grjcc, , .. ^ 

Give her foft Amelia's face. 

f . . .. c» \' ' • ' *' • ' . • T *"r- '' 

Maion, why this dull delay ? 
Hafte. -^o Sion haileraway^- 1 - • , .. 

There the Mufe again fh'all aik. 
Nor thy hand forget its taikj 
Nor the Lyre its fttains refufe 
To the Patron jof the Mufe. T :-. 



r 
I 



Oh 
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Oh the immortality or the SOUL. 

I 

TRANSLATED 

) 

From the Latin of Isaac Hawkins Brom^i^e^ Eiq; 
By SOAME JENNYNS, Efii; 

• - — 

B O O K I. 

TO all inferior animals 'tis given 
T* enjoy the ftate allotted them by Heaven; 
No vain refearches e'er difhirb their reft, 
No fears of dark futurity moIefL 
Man, only Man, folicitous to know 
The iprings whence Nature's operations flow. 
Plods through a dreary wafle with toil and pain. 
And reafonsy hopes, and thinks, and lives in vain ; 
For lable Death flill hov'ring o'er his head. 
Cuts fhort his progrefs, with his vital thread. 
Whertfore, fince Nature errs not, do we find 
Theie feeds of Science in the human mind, 
Ifjio congenial fruits are predefign'd ? 



For 
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For what avails to man this povyer to roam 

Through ages paft, and ages yet to come, 

T' explore new worlds o'er all th* aetherial way^ 

iChain'd to a fpot, and living but a day, 

Since all muft perifh in one common grave, 

Nor can thefe long laborious fearches feve I 

Were it not wifer far^ fupinely laid, ' 

To fport with Phyllis in the noontide fliade ? 

Or at thy jovial feflivals appear, 

Great Bacchus, who alone the foul can clear 

From all that it has felt, and all that it c^n fear? 

Come on then, let us feaft : let Chloe fin^, 
And foft Nesera touch the trembling firing; ' 
tnjoy the prefent hour, nor feek to know 
What good or ill to-morrow may beflow. 
But tjiefe delights foon pall upon the tafte ; 
Let's try then if more ferious caiuiot laft : 
Wealth let us lieap on health, or f^me pujfuc^ 
Let power and glory be our points in view ; 
In courts, in camps, in fenates let us Jive, 
Our levees crowded like the buzzing hive ; 
Each weak attempt the fame lad l^flbn brings : 
Alas, what vanity in human tjiiqgs ! 

What means then fliall we try ? whpre hppe to fiijd 
A friepdly hartpur for the rpftleis mind ? 
Who ftill, you fee, impatient to obtain ' • 

JiLnowledge immenfcj ^fo Nature's laws oti^in)- 



I '« 



[ 76 } 

' ;•'•.■■■■■■ ■ ■ ^ 

Ev'n now, though fetter'd in corporeal clgj,: ^ 

Climbs ftep by ftep tlje profpea to furvcy, . > 

And feeks, unweary'd, Truth'^ eternal ray. J 

No fleeting joys llie alks, which muft depend 

On the frail fefifes, and with them mnft end; 

But fuch as fuit her own immortal fune. 

Free from all change, eternally the lame. 

Take courage then, thefe joys we fhall attain : 
jpjmighty Wifdom never a€ts in vain ; - . . 

Nor fhall the foul, on which it has beflowM 
Such powers, e'er perifli, like an earthly clod ; 
But purg'd at length from foul corruption's ftayi,^. ^ 
Freed from her prifbn, and unbound her chain, , > 

She (hall her native ftrength, and native Ikies regain : ;^ Jf 
To heav'n an old inhabitant return, 
And draw ne6tareous flreams from truth's perpetual urn, 

Whilft life remains (if life it can be call'd, 
T' cxift in fleflily bondage thns cnthrall'd) 
Tir'd with the dull purfuit of worldly things, 
The foul fcarce wakes, or opes her gladfbme wings, 
Yet ftill the godlike exile in difgracc 
Retains fome marks of her celeiHal race; 
Elfe when from Memory's itore can fhc produce 
Such various thoughts, or range them fo for uie ? 
Can matter theie contain, diipofc, apply ? ^ 

Can in her cells fuch mighty treafurea lie? 
Or can her native force produce them to the eye? 

6 Whence 
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Whence is this power, this fbundrefs of all arts. 
Servings adorning life, through all its parts ^ 
Which names imposed, bj letters markM thofe names^ 
Adj lifted properly by legal daims, " ■ ' 

From ^voods, and wilds colle^d rude mankind. 
And cities, « laws, and govemnoents defignM? 
What can this be, but fomc bright ray from heaven, 
Some emanation from Ononifcience given ? 

Whcrt now the rapid ftream of Eloquence 
Bears all before it, paffion, reafon, ienie. 
Can its dread thunder, or its lightnitig's force, 
Derive their eflence from a mortal fource? 
What think you of the bard's enchanting art. 
Which, whether he attempts to warm the heart 
With fabled fcenes, or charm thp ear with rhyme. 
Breathes all pathetic, lovely, and fublime ? 
Whilft things on earth roll round from age to age, 
The fame dull farce repeated ; on the ftage 
The poet gives us a creation new. 
More plealing, and more perfe6l than the tnie ; 
The mind, who always to perfe6Hon haftes. 
Perfection, fuch as here Ihe never tades. 
With gratitude accepts the kind deceit. 
And thence forefecs a fyftem more compleat. 
Of thofe what thmk you, who the circling race % 

Of funs, and their revolving planets trace, > 

And comets journeying through unbounded (pace? J 

Say, 
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Say, can you doiibt, , but that th' aH-fearching foul. 
That now ean trarerfe heaven from pole to pole. 
From thence defcending vifits but this earth, 
And fliall odce more regain the regions of her birth? 
Could flie thus adt, unlefs fome Power unknown. 
From matter quite diflind, and all her own, 
Supported, and impell'd her? She approves 
Self-confcious, and condemns; flie hates, and loves. 
Mourns, and rejoices, hopes, and is afraid, 
Without the body's unrequefled aid : 
Her own internal ftrength her reafon guides, 
By this flie now compares things, now divides j 
Truth's fcatter'd fragments piece by piece colleds. 
Rejoins, and thence her edifice erects ; 
Piles arcs on arts, effects to caufes ties, 
And retrs th' afpiring fabric to the ikies : 
From whence, as on a diftant plain below. 
She fees from caufes confequences flow, 
And the whole chaki dilHndly comprehends. 
Which from th' Almighty's throne to earth defcends : 
And laftly, turning iftwardly her eyes. 
Perceives how all her own ideas rife, 
Contemplate9'what fhe is, and whence fhe came, 
And almoft comprehends her own amazing frame* 
Can mere machines be with fuch powers endued, 
Or confeious of thofe powers, fuppofe they could ? 
For body is but a machine alone 
Mov'd by external force, and impulfe not its own. 

Rate 



t 79 3 

Rate not th' cxtenfion of the human m&id 
By the plebeian flandard of riianliiind. 
But by the fize of thofe gigantic ffew. 
Whom Greece atid Rcine ftUl bffer to our view ; 
Or Britain well-deferviflg equal pr^, 
Parent of heroes tbo iti better days. 
Why ihotid I try her liuni'roiis fons to name 
By verfe, law, eloquence, coiifign'd fo ftwie ? 
Or who have forc'd ftlr Science into fight 
Long loft in darknefs, and afraid of light > 
O'er all fuperioi*, Ifke the folar ray, -v 

Firft Bacon ufher'd m the dawning day, > 

And drove the nlifts of fophiftry away ; '-* 

Pervaded nature with amazing force. 
Following experience ftill throughout his oourie, # 
And finiihing at length hi^ defHn'd way. 
To NewHm he bequeath'd the fadi^nt lamp of day« 

Illuftrious fouls ! if any tender cares 
Afie6b angelit br^affls for man's affairs. 
If in your preferit happy heav'nly (late. 
You're not regardlefs quite of Britain^s fate. 
Let this degen'rate land again be bleft 
With that true vigour, which (he once poiTefl; 
Compel us to utlfold our flumb'ring eyes. 
And to our ancient dignity to rife. 

Such wond'rous powers ^ theie itiiift iilre be given 

For mofl important pufpofes by heaven ; 

Who 
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Who bids thefe (bars as bright examples. fhin^ - 
Beiprinkled thinly by the hand divine. 
To form to virtue each degenerate time. 
And point out to- the ibul its origin fublime* 
That there's a felf which after death fhall live. 
All are concem*d about, and all believe ; 
That ibmething*8 oiu*^, when we from life depart. 
This all conceive, all feel it at the heart ; 
The wife of leam'd antiquity proclaim 
Thb truth, the public voice declares the fame ; 
No land fo rude but looks beyond the tomb 
For future prolpedh in a world to come. 
Hence, without hopes to be in life repaid, 
We plant flow oaks pofterity to fliade ; 
And hence vaft pyramids afpiring high 
Lift their proud heads aloft, and time defy 4 
Hence is our love of fame, a love fo flrong. 
We think no dangers great, or labours long. 
By which we hope our beings to extend. 
And to remotefl times in glory to defcend. 

For fame the wretch beneath the gallows lies, 
Diibwning every crime for which he dies ; 
Of life profuib, tenacious of a name, 
Fearleis of death, and yet afraid of fliame. 
Nature has wove into the human mind 
This anxious care for name's we leave behind, 
T' extend our narroiir views beyond the tomb. 
And give an eamefi of a life to come : 



Fori 
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For, if ivheadeail we arebut dud or duy, > 
Why think of wbf!Lt poflerity ihall iay ? , . 
Her praife or cenfure cannot us concerny 
Nor ever penetrate the dient urn* 

What mean the nodding plmneiy the fuoVal trami 
And marble moauqient that fpeaks in yaint 
With all thofe cares, which eveiy oatipn pays 
To their unfeeling dead in different wayi ! 
Some in the fiower-ftrewn grave ^he corpie have lay'df . % 
And anniial obfequies around it pay'd^ V 

As if to pleaie the poor departed fliade ;. . J 

Others on blazing pilet the body burOf . 
And (lore their alhes in the faithful urn : 
But all in one great principle agree ' 
To give a fancy *d immortality. 
Why fhonld I mention thofe, wboie ouzy (bil 
Is rendered fertile by th' o'erflowiog Niltf , 
Their dead they bury not, oor bum with fires^ 
No graves they dig, cre& D9 fun'ral jpiret; 
But, wafhing firH th' embpwel*d body dean. 
Gums, fpice, and melted pitch, they pour witbia 
Then with (Iroog fiUets bind it round and nmnd, 
To make each flaccid part cooapad, and (bund } 
And laflly paint the vamifliM furface oVr 
With the £uDe features which m life it wore : 
So fboDg their ftebgft •£ a fbtBre ftate. 
And that our nobler part &nrhrei4hp body> fm^ 

VouVL F Natiom 



Nations bchoWfreittote from neafon's beariM^ 
Where Intitaw Ganges rolls his iandy flreamiy ' 
Of life impatient^ nifh into the fire. 
And willing vi<Stims to their Gods expire \ 
Perfliiiaded thel^ofe ibut to regions flies 
Blefl with eternal fpring, and cloudlefii ftiesr. 

Nor is lefs fam^d the oriental wife 
For ftedfaft virtue, and contempt of life; 
^'hefe heroiAes mourn not with loud feniale cries 
Their hulbands loft, or with o'erfkwv'ihg eyes j 
But, ftrange to toll! their foncral piles afcend. 
And in the fame fad flames their forrbws end ; 
In hopes with thttn beneath the fhades to rove. 
And there renew their interrupted love. 

In climes where Boreas breathes eternal cc^d, 
See numerous nattons, warlike^ fierce, and bold^ • 
To battle all ufianJmouftjr run, 
Nor fire, nor fwbrd, nor inftant death they ihua» 
Whence this dHdain of life i» every brtaft. 
But from a notion on their minds impreft, 
That all, who- for their country die, arc bleft ? 
A*dd too to thefr the once prevailing dreams 
Of fweet Bfyjhn groves, and Stygian flreams : 
All fliew with what confent mankind agree 
la- the firm hope of Immortality. 
Grant thefe th- inventions of the cjrafty pried j 
Yet fuch invcntioRJftcver could fubfiil,. ■ 
■ I- 
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tJnleis fome glimmerings of a future llato 
Were with the mind coseval, and innate : 
For every fidiony which can long perfuadci 
In truth ipu& ha\*e its firft foundations laid. 

Becauie we are unable to conceive. 
How unembodied fouls can adt, and live. 
The vulgar give them forms, and limbs, and fiu:eJ^ *" 
And habitations id peculiar places ; ** 
Hence reafoners more refinM, but not more wiie. 
Struck witK the^lare of fuch abfurdiues^ 
Their whole exifletice fabulous fu(pc6E, 
And truth and faldiood in a lump reject i 
Too indolent to learn what may be knoivn^ 
Or elfe too proud that ignorance to own. 
For hard's the talk the daubing. to pervade 
Folly and fraud on Ti'uth's fair form have laid | 
Yet let that talk be ours ; for gresit the prize ; ^ 

Nor let us Truth's celeflial charms ddpiHif V 

Secaufe that priefh^ or poets, may diiguife* J 

That there^s a God, from Nature's voice is cleat : 
And yet what errors to this! truth adhere ! 
How have the fears and follies of niaAklnd 
Now multiply'd their Gods,, and now fubjoin'd 
To each the frailties of the human mind ! 
Nay, fuperftition fpread at length b wide, 
Beafls, birds, aifd onions too were deify'd, 

Th' Jtbcnian fage, re\'olving in his mind 
This weakneis, blindncfs, madne& of mankind, 

F 2 foretold, 



} 



t 8i 3 

Foretold, that in fnaturer days, thougK l^fc,- ' 

When time fhoiild ripen the decrees o^Tafe, _ 
Some God would light iis, like the riling d^y^ 
Through error's maze, and chafe diefe clouds away. 
Long fince has time fulfillM.this great decree, 
And brought us aid from this Divinity. 

Well worth out fearich difcoveries may be made 
By Nature, void of the celeftial aid : 
Let 8 try what her cohjcfiures then can rieach ; 
Nor fcom plain Re^on, when fhe deigns to teach* 

That mind and body often fympathize 
Is plain ; fuch is this union Nature ties : 
But then as often too they disagree ; 
Which proves the foul^s fupcrio'r progeny. 
Sometimes the bocfy in fiill jffirehgth we" find", 

Whilft various ails dpTbilitate the mind ;" 

At others, whilfi the mind its force refaiiis^ 
pThe body finks with "fickhefs and with pains':' 
Now did one common fate their beings ehdy 
Alike they'd ficken, and. alike theyM mend. 
But fure experience, on the ilightefl view. 
Shews us, that the reverie of this is true;. 
For when the body oft eKJririBg lies. 
Its limbs quite fenfelefs, and half closed itis eyes. 
The mind new force and eloquence acquires, 
And with prophetic voice ttie dying lips inipires, 

Of like materials were they both composed, 
How comes it, that the mind, when fleep has dbs'd 

Each 
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.£ach avenue of fenfe, expatiates wid^j^ 
Her liberty reftpr'd, her bonds unty'd ? 
And like ibme bird who from its priTon flies. 
Claps her exulting wings, and^moynts the ifues; 

Grant that corporeal is the human miod, ' 
It mufl have parts in infiuttumhrn^di ' 
And each of .tl^eie muft wiU, perceive, ^efign|'. 
And draw confus'dly in a difirent line ; 
Which then can claim dominion o er the reft. ' 
Pr ftamp the ruling' paffipn in the breafi? ', * 

Perhaps the mind is form'd by various arts 
Of modelling, and figuring thefe p^rts ; " ^ 

Juft as if circles wifer Wjcre tl^an fquares ; 
But furely common fenic aloud, declares 
That fife and figure are as foreign quite 
From mental powers, as colours black or white* 

Allow that inotipn is the cauie of diought. 
With what ftrange powers miift motion then be fraught? 
Reafon, fenfe, fcience, muft derive thdr fource 
From the wheel's rapid whirl, or pully's force ; 
Tops whippM by fchool-boys fages muft commence, ^ 
Their hoops, like them, be cudgelM into fenfe, 9 

And boiling pots overflow with eloquence. J 

Whence can this very mption take its birth ? 
Not lure fyqm matter, from dull clods pf earth; 
But from a liviz^ fpirlt lodg'd within. 
Which governs all the bodily machloc : 

F 3 Juft 
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lA diftances of things, their Ihapcs and fiir, 
Qur reafon judges better than our eyes. 
iJecIiires not this the foul's pre-eminence 
Superior to, and quite diftindl from len^^ 
For fure Vis likely, that, fincc now io high 
Clogg'd and iuiAedg*d flic dares her wings to try, 
LoosM, and mature, flie fhall her flrength 4ifpiay, 
And foar at length to Truth's refolgent ray. 
. Inquire you how thcfc powers we ihall attain? 
Tis not for us to Irtiow ; our fearch is vain, 
(?an any now remember or relate 
tlow he exifled in the embryo ftate? 
Or one from birth ihfenfiblc of day 
Conceive ideas of the lUar ray ? 
That light's deny'd td Him, which others fee, 
lie knows, perhaps you'Hfay — and fo do we. 

The mind contemplatrre ikids nothing here 
On earth, that's worthy of a wi(h or fear : 
He, whofe fublime purfuit is God and truth, 
Bums, like fome abfent and impatient youth, * . , 

To join the objed of his warm clefires. 
Thence to fcqueftef'd fhadea and ftneams retires. 
And there delights his paiSon to-rehearfe 
In wifdom'sfacred voice, or in harmonious verfe. 

To me moft happy therefore he appears. 
Who haying once, unmovM by hopes briean, 
Survey'd this fuii, earth, ocean, clouds, andflame^. 
' W ell fatisfy'd returns fix)m* whence he came. 

Is 



Xs life a hundred years, <»rc'er fo few, 

'Tis repetition all^ and oothing oew ; 

A fair, where tbon&nds meet, but oone can Aaft 

An inn, wjieregrrayellers bait, Jtbsnpdft away; 

Afea, where ^Ba^' perpetually 19 toft, 

Now plung'd in Ims'neis, pow in triQes.loil; 
Who leave it firfb^ the peaceful port firft gain ; 
Hold then ! no farther launch into the main; 
Contrail your &M8 i life nothing can beflow 
By long continuance, but continued wo^, 
The wretched privilege daily to deplore 
The funerals of our friends, who gO' before; 
Difeafes, pains, anxieties, and cares, 
And age furrounded wkh a thoufa&d'fnares. 
But whither hurry'd by a geneious Ibom 

Of this vain w:orld ? ah ! whither am I borne ? 

Let none nnbid th' AliHighty^s flandard quit : 

Howe'erfevercourpoflt, wemull^mit. ' 
Could I a firm perfiiafion'onee attain 

That after death no being would remain ; 

To thofe dark fhades I'd willingly defcend, 

Where ail muft fleep, this drama at an end : 

Nor life accept, although renew'd by Fate 

£v*n from its earlieil and its happieft (bte* 
Might I from Fortune^s bounteous bahd receive 

Each boon, each bleffing m her power to give. 

Genius, andfcience, morals, and good fenfe, 

Unenvy'd honours, wit, and elo^piencti 

A numercms 
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A numerous offspring to the world well koowiiy » /. 

Both for paternal virtues and their own^ ... . 

Ev'n at this nnighty price I'd not.be bound . ... : 

7b tread the fame dt^i circle round and round;. ^ . 

The foul requires enjoyments more fublime. 

By ipace unbounded, undeitroy'd by time. 

BO OK n. 

GO D then through all creation gives,, we fiad^ , - 
Sufficient marks of an indulgent mindt ■ . 
Excepting in ourfdves ; ourfelves of all 
His works the chief on this terreihrial ball. 
His own bright image, who alone unbleft 
Feel ills perpetual, happy all the refl. 
But hold, prefumptuous! charge not beavVs decree 
With fuch injuftice, fuch partiality. 

Yet true it is, ftirvey we life around. 
Whole hofls of ills on every fide are found ; 
Who wound not here and there by chance a foe. 
But at the fpecies meditate the blow. 
What millions perifh by each others hands 
In war's fieroe rage ! or by tbe.dre^d commands 
Of tyrants languifh ouf their lives in chains, 
Or lofe them in variety of pains ! 
What numbers pinch'd by want and himger die, 
Tn fpite of. Nature's liberality I 
(Thofe, flill more numerous, I to name difdain^ 
By lewdneis and iptemperancfi juftly flain !), 

What 
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What numbers, gufldefs of their own difeaft, 

Arc fnatch*d by fuddcn death, or waile by flow degrees! 

Where then is "Virtue's well-^dcfcrV'd reward!— 
Let's pay \o Virtue every due regaid : * 
That (he enables nban, let us confefs; 
To bear thole evils,' which ihe can't redrefs ; 
Gives hope, and confeious peace, and can afluage 
Th' impetuous tempefls both of iuft and rage ; 
Yet file's a guard fo far from bdng^fure. 
That oft her ifriends peculiar ills endure : 
Where Vice prevails fevercll is their fete. 
Tyrants purfue them 'with a tHree-ibid hate. 
How many, Juggling in their countiy's caufe. 
And from their country meriting applaufe, 
Have fall'ri by wretches ftmd to be inflav'd. 
And perifh'd by the hands themiehres had fev'd ! 

Soon as fuperior worth appears in view. 
See knaves and fools united to purfue! 
The man fo form'd they all confpire tp blame, 
And Envy'l^ pois'nous tooth attacks his fame ; 
Should he at length, fo truly good and great. 
Prevail, and rule with honcft views the ftate. 
Then muft he toil fbr an ungrateful race, 
Submit to clamor, libels, and dKgraee ; 
Threatened, oppos'd, defeated in his ends^ 
By foes feditious, and lf|ming fnends. 
Hear this, and tremble! all who wodd be'great, 
Yet know oot what attends that dang'roud wretched ibte. 

Is 
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Is private life firom all thefe evils free? , 

Viceof all kinds, rage, envy, there we iee^ 
Deceit, that i riendihip's mafk iniidioiM ^ears,- 
Quarrels and feuds, .^d l^w.'s intangling iharet# 

But there are pkafiures iliU in t^unoao ^Lifci 
Somedic eaie, a tender Icving wifjs, 
Children^ whofe dawning imiles your heart ^gage^ 
The grace and coipatbrt of iofL-ftealing age. 
If happinefs exifts, 'tis finely here— r— 
But are thefe joys ejasmpt {rpm care andfear ? 
Need I the miieries of that ftate declare. 
When different paflioiis_draw the wedded pair? 
Or fay how hsM^d thofe paffions to difcern. 
Ere the dye's cail, and 'tia too late to learn? 
Who can infure, that what is right, and good^ 
Thefe clulchen fhall pnrfue ? or, if they fhou'di 
Death comes when leail yon &ar io black a day. 
And all your blooming hop^s are foatch'd away. 

We fay not, that thefe ills from virtue flow : 
Did her wife precepts rule the world, we know 
The golden ages would again begin, 
But 'tis our lot in this to fuffer, and- to fin. 

■ ■ ■ « ■ ■ 

Obierving this, iomefages have decreed . 
That all things frnm twpc^ii^ muft proceed: 
Two principles with equal power endued, - 
This wholly evil, that fiiprenacly good. 
From this arife thf oufefies. we endure. 
Whim that adminii^crs ^^^jcndiy cure» 

Hence 
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Hence life it die^|i^bifU ftitl #idi bBft «d vKCte-^^ 
Hence tares wiil!^ gaidem crops pnNttifcuoiu gttMr^ 
And poifoQout ferpti&u iteke tiiek draid lepofb 
Beneacfr tte-oo^M of the fihq^teir itfe^ • • 

Can fuch a fyfkan iktMy die riuad? 
Are both thefe Godt in equal ^o«r«r «ii^cmb^iI^ . 

Or one fuperiof ? E4toalifydtt%, • 

Chaos return^; Shoe neidier Wtf<)iMff4- 

Is one fn^i&tiQir? good or ill mnft itigD^ 

Eternal joy, or cverlaftiDgpaiB. .f.^T A 

Whichc*er is conquer'd ihuft endreiy yidd, • '• ■'"■ 

And the vifiorious God eiijoy Ibe iiMi 

Hence widr fiidEs fi6Hons o# the iAgf% bnm! 

Hence onzy Nikymi^ aM her mciiiANiiMi traial ^ 

Or comes the Stok nearer to^the ifq^ ? 
He holds, that whidbever yidAddij^^ ^ 
Wealth, fame,^ekternab^,ifife*lidid>tUbg«|-' 
Himfelf half.ftanrin^luljifi6VfirdMtt^1^ -^ - 
'Tis fine indeed tafefbrw&adVowMi^! . • - *^' 
By the fame reasoning too^ hepaiir deiife»r 
Road him, or flay him, break him m the w&ed, '. 
Retract he wiU not, though he cari^ bm fiseLs 
Pain's not an ill, he otters with a groan.; 
What then f aAr inconvenience 'tis, heiVovra. 
What vigour, fiealth, and beauty? a^etilele'go6d^ 
No: they may be accepted, notjniffijalr - 
Abfurd to %aab|)le thus abou( a mme, ....:• 

Quibbling with different words that mean the lame* 

Stoie^ 
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The wife, extenfiag their inquinet wide^' > •- 
tSee how both flateff arsbycoonedtioDtyU; ' j* . . 
Fools view but part, and not this whole fimwy^., . 

So crowd exigence alf iotoat day* 

Heni^ a^ th^ led to hop^, iibiit hope in vaioy 
I'hat Juflice nevev will fdiame Her reign ; 
On this vain hope adulterers^ thieves reljCy . ■ 
And to this altar vile tuffilS^uB-fty* » . ■ 

** But rules not God>bf general laws divine-^ 
** Man's vioe, or virfiues^ ciunge not the deiign.'^ 
What laws are thefo } ■■ inftrod us if yoacaa:-^ 
There's one defigni'd -for brutes, and one tar maa : . 

Another guides ina&ite matter's cour&^ 

Attracting, and attracted by its force: 
Hence mutual gravity fub&fhf between 
Far diflant worlds, and tier the vaft machine. 

Tfte laws of life why need I call to moidf- 
Obey'd by birds, and beafts ofeveiy kind; 
By all the iandy defart^s favage brood, 
And all the num'rous offi^riog of the flood } 
Of thei'e none uncontroulM and lawlefs rove. 
But to ibme dedin'd 6nd ipontaaeoos movt. 
Led by that inftind^, hoav'n itielf iufpires. 
Or fo much reaibo, ai Uieir Aate required; 
See all with (kill acquife their daily food. 
All ufe thole arma, which Nature has beflow'd ; 
Produce their tender progeny, and feed 
With care parental, whilft that care they need! 

6 In 
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in thefe lovMtHKdet cdnn^carif bkft, .. *. -y. : . 
No hopes beydnd' tbeiDy norYaja fi^ars ixK>leff# 

Man o'er a \Ytder fidd extciuifthis views i 
God through tjhe.wonders of hit works purfuea; 
Exploring thence ius attributca and laws, 
Adores, loves, imi^ites tb* Etfirogl Cftufe; 
For fure in hothing wejBpproach fomgji 
The great examjile of diviiutj, • 

As in benevolenos : the patriot- s ioiil 
Know^ liot felf^centcr'd for itfetf to tsAlf 
But warms, ^nligfatons^ aaimates tbt whole i . . 
Its mighty orb embraces, firft bis frklMls^ « 
His country next, theii maili. oor htte it endSf . . - 
But to the meaoeft linimalidelceQds. 

Wife Nature haa this ibdal law coolirm'd, 
By forming man fo helplefti and unarm'd ; 
His want of others' aid, and power ^f i^Kech 
T' implore diat aid, this leflbn daily teach* 
Mankind with other aMiimab Compate, 
Single how weak and ira(>otje0tthey are ! 
But, view :thcm in their coni|dkated fiate. 
Their powers how Wood'rouif^aiid their Arcngthh^w gitat. 
When iocial Virtue tndividtmls joins, . *■ 

And in on^ fobd'feaia, like gravity combiafs ! 
This thdn'ff the firft great laiv by Na-tvoK ^'n« . 
Stamped on our &>uls» add rati^'d by ii^y'a ; 
All from utility tbis law^iq^ioyeii • 
As every private blifs muil ^ring from fofi^ love» 

Vol. Vi, O Why 
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Why deviate then fo maiiy from this la# t 
See paffions, cuftom, vice, and folly draw ! 
Survey the rolling globe from £aft to Weft, 
How few, abs ! how veiy few are bleli ! 
Beneath the frozen poles, and burning Ubc^ 
What poverty and indolence combine. 
To cloud with Error's mifts the human mind! 
No trace of man but in the form we find. 

And are we free from error, and difticfs, 
IVhom Heav*n with clearer light has pleas'd to falefi? 
Whom trud ttMffon. leads ? (for fhe but leads 
By foft periiiaiion, not by force proceeds i)- 
Behold how we avoid this nidiant fun ! ^ 

^his proffePd guide how obftinately fhun, I 

And after Sojdiifby's vain fydems run ! J 

For thefe as fbr eflentials we engage 
In wars, and mailacres, wi^ holy rage; 
Brothers by brothers' impious hands are flain* 
Miftaken zeal, how lavage is thy re^;n ! 

Unpunifh'd vices here fo much abound. 
All right and wrong, all order they confound : 
Thefe are the giants, who the gods defy. 
And mountains heap on mountains to the fky^ 
Sees this th' Ahni^ty Judge, or feeing fpares. 
And deems the crimen of man beneath his cares? 
He lees; and willat laftjewards beflow, 
And punifhmentSi not kls MiuM far being llow^ 

• 7 • • Nor 
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^or doubt I, thcfu^ tUs Atte ooiofus'dappearff 
That cv'n in this God baattkots interferes 2 
^ometimesifaft laaa flundd qtutelii&power'dirowii; 
He makes that pbsirfrto tieodsiinginsttiom known: 
fint rarely tUs^ 1 mt iat .tach valgw aid, 
As SupenAttk>DH(kttsrtaAn piie^d; ' 
Who thinks ^ibesrJtorGddi •fvilbvielfite.own, 
Dire6ks his thimder9!Jiid3ifiufiSfiiit.thraae. 

Nor knqWljitot^/dioir amAt:al cpofpnusiniiid 
Avails to plliM^:a^:'>f«m^d<dl^Bidnd•; 
fiv'n in this lif^iiwu^ uibfiibus v^retdi, ihofiifefl 
The Fury's icourges, and th^ infemsdwhcel; 
Fronimax^r^'tiibni^ly-tfaougk'ttmaiwpULmrttn ' 
Thyfelf thouitftifbwit, -noritiry-ccMfcKnce (hum . . 
What mufl tjsumSxd&Tji tfthtn^^adLdire diftsfe, 
The progeny^idf.vkttfotbyiabiiei^iBe? 
ConfumptionyV{fett£,:Shd*^:ractiiig|Hun ' 
Of fpafms, ,atui: ^QiitV:flnd ihme, a ^gfatfdl tram ! 
When life new^tttttiines tsanlaboe iuppfyt 
Life thy foieikipe'tfaou'lc faitr, r^ dread to die. 

Should fuch a wretch) tcfivm'ibM je^aniie^ 
tt can be I^tdcwdrtirbfi irbileloiifii; 
No honoun^ znb.littjiaxbytha ^ngt Attend, 
Companions fly:' he OQ^er ^aiddluhne aifidcnd: 
His flattqmii[4|Mie;hiiii9::aBd.-lMtii4ii^afii^ 
He looks within, andfliuddBTBAfe^thfrfig^t: , .. 

When threat'ning Death uplifts hit pointed darC^ 
,With what impatience he applies to art, 

G 2 lift 
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Life to prolong amidft diieafe and punt ! 

Why this, if after it no fenfe remains ? 

Why ihould he choofe theie miieries to endure. 

If Death could grant an everlafling cure? 

Tis plain there's fomething whifpers in his ear, 

(Though fain he'd hide it) he has much to tank 

See the reverfe !. how happy thofe we find^ 
Who know by merit to engage nnankind! 
Prais'd by each tongue^ fay every heart belov'd^ 
For Virtues pra6HsM, and for Arts impro¥'d : 
Their eafy alpedte (hine with imiles ierenei 
And all is peace and happiiieis within : . 
Their deep is ne'er difhirb'd by fears, or ftrife, 
Nor^^luft, nor wine, impair the (prings of life. 

Him Forttme cannot fink, nor much elate, 
Whofe views extend beyond this mortal ilate; 
By age when fummonM to refign his breath. 
Calm,' and ferene, he fees approaching death, 
As tlie fafe port, the peaceful filent ihore, 
Where he may reft, life's tedious voyage oVr: 
He, and he only, is of death afraid. 
Whom ills own con&ience has a coward made ; 
Wh^ft he, who Virtue's radiant courfe has run, 
Dplcends like a ferenelyf-fetting fun 2 
His thoughts triumphant Heaven alone employs, 
And hope anticipates his future joys. 
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So good, fb Uoft, tib* lUuihioiis <> iZnr^^ ^v^ find; « . 
Whofe image dwells with ple^fure on my nund ; 
TheMitre'»|^o^, FreedoiB^scoaftant.fiicxidy . ^ 

In times which aik'd n champioa td-cfe&nd ; . 

Who, after JiearahundfedvirtiioiBSjrears, - 

Hit ienfet perfe^ free from pains «id fears, ** 

Replete with life, with, honoursy and with age. 

Like an applauded ii£h>r left tl|e ftage ; ■ ' 

Or like fome vi6tor ki th^CMympiG games, . 

Who, having run his ooorie, ths orbwn of Glory claims. 

From this juft contrail plainly it appears. 

How Confcience can iniJMi^t^h hopes and fears : 

But whence pfpceedthefejiopes, of fwhence.lhis dread, . 

If nothing really am affc6t the dead^ . 

See all things join to promife andp^eiage 

The fure arrival ofa future age! - 

Whatever their loc is l^ere, the- good an4 wife 

Nor doat oniifer <aor pe^viih^ i^piifSw * ' 

An honed man, when Fntuns't-^onnf begin. 

Has Confolation alwqrs fi^re widun ; ... 

And, if ihe lends a moc^ pdopstimig gale. 

He's pleas'd, but not forgecftil it may fail^ 

Nor fbar that he, who fi^r fi> loofe to life. 
Should too ftmoh fhuq its labrara, juiditt ftrife; 
And, fcomidg wealthy cttMeiBtod tobemeany . 
Shrink fttnn the dut)ei of thk'bvlUiiig iiQeoei 

4 Biiiop«fW(Mceftcif. See VttLXI, p. ^a 
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Or, when hit ceubtiy*! tsittf daihi^ hie-'aiid^ 

Avoid the fight* inglorious and afraid : 

Who fcorns life moft mtift furdy be mod bravc^ 

And he, who JM)wer conteaQd*, be ie^ft a flavd s 

Virtue will lead him to Ambition's endl» 

And proippt hun to defend his country, and iMt 

But {till his roprit y6u can no( regard. 
Who thus purfues a podhumous reward: 
His Ibul, you cry, i» uncorrupt and gre«t» 
Who, quite uninfluenced by a future fiate^ 
Embraces Virtu? from a noUer fenle 
Of her abftra6led, native exoellcnce. 
From the felf-copfcioua joy her eilenoe brii^gt^ 
Tl)e beauty, fitnefs, harmony of things. 
It may be fo : yet he ^eftrves applaufe, 
Who follows where inflru6tive Nature drvta | 
Aims at rewards by her indulgence given, 
And foars triumphajU on her wings to Heavou 

• 

Say what th^i Venal virtuous m(in purfoesi^ 
No me^n regards, no mercenary views ; 
Not wealth ufurioua, or a Aum'rouo train, 
Not fiame by fraud acquir'd, or title vain ! 
He follows but where Ni^ture points the road, 
Rifing in Virtue's fehool, till he afcends to Godt 

But we, th' ingloiipus oQimnon herd of man, 
Sail without compafti tpil without a plan; 
I^ Fortune's varying ftorms for ew toft^ 
^dows puriue, that in purfuit are lofl; 
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Merc infanU lUj !tB U«5>. cxtremcft day, 
Scrambling for. toys, then toffiog them away* 
Who refls of Inunortality aflyir'd 
Is fafe, whatever ills are here eDdur*4: 
He hopes not .vainly in a world like tl^s 
To meet with pure uninterrupted bliis; 
for good and ill, in this imper^ ftalet 
Arc ever ipix'd by. the decrees of Fate* 
With Wifdom's richefl harveft Foily grows^ 
And baleful hcmloc^ mingles with the rofej • 
Ail tilings are blended, cfaangeabk, apd viutfif 

No hope,. no wifh, we perliod^y obtaip i 

God may periiaps (might human Res^fan^i lino 

Pretend to fatliom infioite defiga) 

Have thus ofdain'd things, that the/eftlds mind 

No luppineiii complcat on earth may find i 

And, by this friendly chaitiidn^t made wiic^ 

To Heaven her (afefl^ bdll retreat may tik* 
Come then, fiace now ia £|fety we hmre paft 

Through Error's rocks, and fte the port at laft, 

Let us review, and ifcoUc^ the whde#— 

Thus fiands my argnme&t.-*The thiikluiif knA 

Cannot tcrrcftiiai or BMttisl be^ 

But claims by N^tnse Immoftality i 

God, who created it, can make it ead^ 

We qoeftiaa not, but ca&ftot appiehc»4 

He will; bccade it is by faim eadoed 
Wich liroos ideas of aU-pcrfca Goody 

a 4 ITitb 
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With wond'rouft powers to know, and calculnfe 
Things too remote from this our earthly ftate; 
With fure ptcfiges of a life to come, : "•' 

All falfc and ulelcfs, if beyond the tomb 
Our beings ceafe : we therefore can't belie\'c 
God either ads in vain, or can deceive. 

If every rule of eijuity demands, 
That Vice and Virtue frbm th' Almighty's han4i 
Should due rewards and punilhments receiv-^, 
And this by no mcafls happens whilft we live ; 
It follows, that a time muft fiu:cly come. 
When each fhall meet their wcU-adjufled doom :• 
Then fhall this fcenc, v-hich now to human fight 
Seems fo unworthy Wildom . infinite, 
A fyftem of confumniate ikill appear, 
And, every cloud difpers'd, be beautiful and clear> 

Doubt we of this I what Iblid proof remains. 
That o'er the world a iivife Difpofc'r reigns ? 
Whilft all Crciition fpeaks a power divine,- 
Is it deficient in the main deiign ? 
Not io : the day {hall come, (pretend not now 
Frefumptuouiito enqnire or when, or how) — 
£iit after death fhall come th' important day^ 
V/heti God to all his jufliee (hall difplay ; 
Each aftion with inipartial eyes regard, 
Ap4 P a juft proportion punifli and rewardt. 
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Air ODE TO CONTENTMENT. 

By 'MRf Thomas Coi,e«, 

TO thefe lode ihades, wheire Peace delie^hts tQ dwdl. 
May Fortune oft permit tnc to retreat : - 

Here bid the world, with all its cares, ^ewd^ 
And leave its pleaAires to the ripll^Lnd .fre^ .... 

Oft as th^Tiimmer's fun ihall cheer Ms kadt 
Witli that mild gieam which pohita his paftiiig ttf^ 

Here let nrjr foul ebjoy «ach eve ferene, 
Here (hare its calm, 'till life's decKuiog dajr* , T 

No gladibme image thpn fliould Hcape my fight, 
From thefe g^ flowers, which border near vaftj^ 

To yon bh^t cloud; tliat decks, with lichefi lij^ 
The pilded mantle of the wellem iky* 

With ample gaze IM trace that ridge remote. 

Where opening clifis difclofe the -bonfidicfs voakoLi - - 

With eameil ken ftom each low hamlet note , 

The Aeeple's fummit peeping o'er the plafiu ^ 

What various works that rural landfcape fill. 
Where miiqgling hedge-rows -beauteoiit fiddi ifl^Mej' -• 

And prudent Culture, with- indirftrioos ikiU| . .^ r2 . 
Her chequered fcenc of crops and fallows Ihowi! 

* Of Qj^ccn'i College, Cambrid^p* 



5ow fliould, I lovt tp nM.rk t]^ riv'I^t^s oytf v 
Through which it works its unuught courfe along s 

Whilfl near its graiig^ b^^ks the herd iball graz^ 
And blithfon^ milkmaid chaunt her tho^ghtleftibm^ 

Still would I note the (hades of. length'ninj^ flieep, 
Ai fc^ttcr'd o'er the bill's flant bfow they rovp; " 

Still note the day'i laft glimm'ring l\}fire q;^p 
From off the verge of yonder iq)land grove. 

Nor fliould my leifure fiddom wait to view 

The flow-^ing'4rQo]i^9 in homeward traip^MBCced; . 
Nor yet forbear the fwallow to purfue» 

With quicker glance, plofe ikip^imipg o'er the. nacaj* . . 

But moftly here ffliould I delight t' explore 
The bounteoui laws of Nature's myftic power | 

Thea loufe on Him who bleiTeth all her fiore* 
And give to folemn thoughts the fober hour, . 
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Let mirth unenvy*d laugh with proud difdain, ^ 

And deem it fpleen one moment thus to waile; 

If fo (he keep far hence her noify traip. 
Nor interrupt thofe joy$ ihe cannot taiile* 

Far fweeter ftrcams ihall flow from Wifdom's fprmg^ 
Than ihe receives from Folly's gofiliefk bowl ; 

Ax)4 what delights can her ohief dainties bring, 
Like thofipvthichfeaft the hcavenly-peniiYe foul? . 

HaU, 



Hai^ Saencjp^ d«it fee theifisy iBf^«|iMliDt (tieftr 
For thoQ art yrQDi.mf gi^liti.dide to mfe| ' 

As high at wondqr can'tSfc' dieme fiiggeft^ 
Whene'er I ifledit«le my Maker^ pnife* 

What joy % tutofM Flety to leam 
AU that m CJbriiUBa fistttudo^cm'tttaqhy. . 

Where weak-e/d Rddbn't felf majt well difiicni 
Each clearer trmh ttw^go^ dcigpt to pmaebl! 

Noobjedliefvbiiliiuircoirriiicetlieiiimd ' 
Of more than thov^tfiil hooefly fluU oeedi 

Nor can Sufpenie long qaeftkm here to find 
Sufl^destt'erkleDCC to fix iti preed* 
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'Tis God that ^Het thi^ kp^f^ its gwcM glooma 
His arch^ verdure does itt.roqf ioireft ; 

He bfeathes the life of fragrance on itfr Uooan | 
And with his kjpdneft makeis its owner hkBu 

Oh, may the guiclaDce o| thy grace attend 
The vie of all tiiy bounty ihall beftowi 

Left folly fhould miflake its iacred end, 
X)x vice convert it into means of woe* 

« 

feline and aid tbc ftill nny lift to fleer, * 
As confcicoce didates what to fliun or chufei 

Nor let my heart feel anxious hoMor fear,. 
For aii|^t thii world can ^ve n» oc r«fiiiflu 
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To hini'i bw'e each ' fktriiiflta^UferpagB^ ' 
Where Science teili iiie.what-hcr fimt havfe»tairati; 

Collects their choioefl wasks-fDaav.e^cry'tgs^ 
And makes me mk ^kh JdumdedgB.ttita&y.fliim^ 

Books rightly mV. xaay everyrdbte ieciiSB, 
Frootlbrtiiqe's'Cvili-iE^tnr pcsKe'iiefaid; 

May teach us how-to-flnm^ -or to endurei 
The foe malifoaat, .mid the bithie&Sdaaid. 



Should rigid Want-witMnmr all aa$mtaA'tMf 
Kind ftorepridf ittvrsfidfiOBofat they caiishsdigt 

Should keen Di&afe-lifi^ ttintaediiTeaariBy&dey 
Sweet to rhf fanl'ftnm-thbatpqai faeafahaMiy Jii iB g^ 

Should both at ODOemao^siveaklyi 

Some lettered .chann- 
*Gdm£t all events, ^ e |wm ghiiipatfeat breaft| 

And make him quite ici|gn!ditD live, .or^die* 

* 

For thouglrao wordrcan^time or'£ite'refirain ; 

No ibiitiid8.£cippnB6itheadl of Nature's ra . ' 
Though neither ihyiB C S y^nor :l|ielli» can coDtplstopgtt^ 

Notaa^gjfc'a^Mfimakc nifi e ijdgd ig&Guricfaoiccr 

Yet reafon, while it Ibnxir the fiibtile plan, 
SomcfHicer foTirce ofipleafiue to explore, 

Muft deem it vain for that poor pilgrim, man, 
To thinLJofttfting^ till hia journey's o*er I 
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Muft deem each fruitlefs toil, by heaven defign*d 
To-teach him Where to look^fer real b\i&; 

£lfe why fhould heaven excite the hope to ^nd 
Whae4»lk*d jiurfttit mnft here for ever mift ? 

T ,a E GROTTO: 
An ode to silence. 

Bt thi sake. 

COMBi nnifing Silence, nor refi^ to (hed 
Thy ibber influence o'er this darkling cell : 
The defart \^afie' and lonely plain 
Could ne'er confine thy peaceful reign ; 
Nor dofi thou only love to dwell 

*Mid the dark nianflons of the vaulted dead: 
For fliil at eve's fereneH hour 
All Nature owns thy foothingpower : 
Qft'hail thou deign'd with me to rove^ 
Beneath the calm iequefter'd grovv ; 
Oft deign'd my lecret fteps to lead 
Along the dewy pathle& mead; 
Or up the dulky lawn, to Ipy 

The laft faint gleamings of the twilight Iky. 

Then wilt thou ftiU thy pcnfive votary meet| 

Oft as he calls thee to this gloomy feat : 



For 
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For here; with folemn myftic rite, 

Wert thou invok'd to confecrate-tlie ground, 

Ere tbefe rude walls v:crt reared remote irom lights 
Or ere with mois this fliaggy roof was crown'd. 

BaB ! bieffed parent of each purer thought, 
fTliat dbch at once the heart exalt and mend ! 
Here wilt thoti never fail to find 
My vacant folitude inclm'd 
Thy ferieu3 le^ns to attends 
For they I ween fliall be with goodneft fraught^ [ 
Whether thou bid me meditate 
On man, in untaught Nature's ftate ; 
' How far this life he ought to prize ; 
How &r its tranfient fcenes deijpife ^ 
What heights his reafon may attaid. 
And where its proud attempts are vaih ; 
What toils his virtue ought to brave. 
For Hope's rewarding joys beyond the grave : 
Or if in man redeeniM you bid me trace 
Each wondVous proof of heaven's tranfcendent 
Then breathe ibme (parks of that celcdial fire. 

Which in the raptur'd feraph glows above. 
Where fainted myriads crowd the joyful choir, 
Afidharp their praifes rqund the throne of lote^'^ 
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The trifling fons of Levity and Pride 
Hence ihall thy aweful ferioufnefs exclude; 

Nor ihall loud Riot's thoughtlefs train 

With frantic mirth this grott profane. 

No foe to peace fhall here intrude. 
For thou wilt kmdly bid each found fubfide^ 

Save fuch as foothe the lift'ning fenie. 
And ferves to aid thy influence : 

Save where, foft-breathing o'er the plain, • 

Mild Zephyr vvaviss the ruflling grain : 

Or where fome fbeam, from rocky fource, 
" I Slow trickles down its ceafeleis courfe: 

Or where the fea's imperfetS^ roar 
^ImH^ gently nuinh'ring from the diftant ihore. 
But moft in Philomel, fweet bird of night, 
Til pUuntivc Philomel, is thy delight : ' 
For (lie, or fludious to prolong her grtef. 

Or oft to vary her exaufllefs lay, 
\Vith'fA:quent paufe, from thee fhall feek relief^ 
Ner.clofe her flram, till dawns vthe noily day^ 

Wit|i0iit thy aid, to happier taftefiil art,. . 
No 4fe|> inibruclive fcienee could prevail: 

For only where thou doft prefide, 

Clth wit s inventive powers be tried: 

Add reafon's better talk would fail. 
Did not thy haunts the ferious theme impart.- 

The critic, that with plodding head, 

Toils o*er the learning of the dead; 
Vol. VI, H The 
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The cIoiilcrM hermit that explores^ 

By midnight lamp^ religion's (lore^ ; 

Each fage that marks, with thoughtfiil gtfat^ 

The lunar orb, or planet's maze ; 

And every bard, that ftrays along 
The fylvan (hade, intent on facred fbng ; 
Shall all to thee thole various praife^ gii^, 
Which, through thy friendly aid, thertfehres'^dttvc j ^ 
For though thou mayft from glory's feats retire. 

Where loud ap{^aufe proclaim the lionour'd namei . 
Yet doth thy tnodeil: wifdom fUU infpire 
Each nobler work that fwelis the voice of Fame. 



The PICTURB ot HUMAN LITE^ 

Translated vrom the GREEK or CEBES 
THE THEBAN. By Mr^ T.SCOTT*. 

Et'viia m^nfitdta vid eft. HOt. 

H I L E StiMunfs ^ fane with foltoui ftep we Hod/ \ 



w 



And ^lew'd the ^ votive honours of tbe Ood^ 



a A diflentiQg miniiler at Ipfwich. He was anthor of a pvi^braft 
•n the Book of Job and other performances ; and died at bapCon^ lA di« 
county of Norfolk, "November 1775. 

k This temple was probably in the city of Thebes, Cbt CcWt was s 

Theban. 

c Devout offeripgSy for the moft ^krt In difchaii* of Towi* 

A piAur'A 
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A pl£hir'd tablet, o'^r the portal rais'd, 
AttachM our eye: .in wonder loft, we gaz'd. 
The pencil there fome ftrangc device had wrought, ( 

And fables, all its own, dilguis'd the thought. 
-Nor camp it feem'd, nor city: the defign, 
Whofe moral mock'd our labour to divine. 
Was a wall'd court, where rofe another bound. 
And, higher ftill^ a third ftiil leis'ning ground. Z9 

The nether area open*d at a gate 
"Wh^re a vaft crowd impatient feem'd to wait* 
Within, a group of female figures ftood. 
In motley drefs, a ^sarkling multitude. 
Without, in ftation at the porch, was iecn 15 

A venerable fonll, in ad and mien 
;ldke fome great teacher, who with urgent tongue. 
Authoritative, wam*d the rufhing throng. 
Ftom doubt to doubt we wand^rM ; when appeared 
A fire, who thus the hard folution cleared : A^^ 

Strangers^ that allegoric fcene, I guefs, 
Conquers your ikiil, your home-bom wits no lefs. 
A foreigner, long fince^ whofe nobler mind 
Learning'^ beft culture to ftrong genius join'd, 
Ifere liv'dj conversMj and fliew'd th' admiring age i^ 
Aiiother Samian or Elean iage. 
^tie rear'd this dome to Saturn's awefiil name. 
And gave that portrait to eternal fiame. 
He reafon'd much, high argument he chofe, 
. High.9s hU. theme his great conceptions rofe. 30 

H 2 Such 
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Such wifdom flowihg from a moutli but younj ' 
1 heard aftonifh'd, amd enjoy M it long : • 
Him oft I heard this moral piece expound, 
\Vith nervous eloquence and I'enle profound- 

Father^ iflcifure mshh iljy t'ciU conjp'irc^ 3 C 

ndd^ yield that co7nment to our ix^arm defin, 
I'rcc to bellow, I warn you firft, beware : 
Danger impends, which fummons all your care. 
Wile, virtuous, blcll:, wliole heart our precepts gain ; 
«» Abandoned, blind, and wretched, who difdain, 40 

I'or know, our purposed theme refemblcs bell 
I'hc fam'd Enigma of the Ihcban pcft : 
Th' interpreter a plighted crown enjoy'd. 
The Ihipid perifli'd, by the Sphinx deiiroy'd. 
Count Folly as a Sphinx to all mankind, 4j 

lier problem, How is. Good and 111 deiin'd ? 
Misjudging here, by Folly's law wc die, 
Not inllant vidims of her cruelty ; 
I'roni day to day our reafoning part flie wounds, 
Devours its ftrength, its noblell powers confounds : 50 
Awakes the lalh of « Punljljmcnty and tears 
The mind with pangs which guilty lite prepares, 
Vv ith op])oritc eiTci'r, where thoughtful ikill 
Dr.cerns the boundaries of Good and III, 
Fcily muft perifli ; and th' illumin'd breaft . 55 

'J^o Virtue fav'd, is like th* immortals blcft. 

Give 

d Tl-.r CafeHan and Salmaiian editions read irm^ wicked, inftead of 
ffiHroi bitier. 

e Vide ver. i36. JoHWSOjr, 



Give audience, tlsea, with no unheeding earv* . *. : . • 

O ^<i/?^, «^ heedlefs auditors Ji and hert^ ' 
• ^Witbflrong defire^ in driaifujpeiicc'!»e Hvait^ 

So great the hleffitigj and the iofie fo great. 6p 

InHant, he raised his oratorial hand, 
And faid (our eye he guided with a wand) 
Behold life's pencil'dicene,: the natal gate, 
•Hie numbers thronging into mortal llatc, .. ;. ^ 

Which danger's path, and which to fafcty bean, 61$ 

That ancient, Gemusofmankindy^dedzTts^ . .1, , J 

See him aloft, benevolent hebends, ,■: . .:. . • 
One hand is pointing, one a roli extends. v ^ . ■ ;' 
Kcafon's imperial code j by heav'n impreft ^ . 
In living letters on the human breaft. . 7^ 

Oppos'd to him, Dikfion plies her part; 
With Ikin of borrow'd fhow, and bluflvof art. 
With hypocritic fawn, and eyes ^likance • . ^ . 1* 

Whence foft infedlion ileall in every glance. 
Her faithlcfc hand prefents a cryilal bowl,. : ..• ... 75 
Whofe pois'nous draught ilitoricatesthff-fbul.; '\ 

Error and ignorance infiisVi, compofe ... 
The fiftal beverage which her fraudbeftows, 

li that the hard condition of 4ncr births. > v % . ,; 

Mufi all drink Error ivho appear on tarthf 80 

All ; yet in foroe their meafure drowns the mind, 
Others but taile, lefs erring andlefs W}nd« ■ 

' ' H 5 — Th* 
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7* //^^ 'A't^4l<fm *-'90jn^ * r^JCl tic /"jrra*: 

I/, /,r,^i<, ^^ *'''K*> '' -^ft^-^ *^ *'-*•' 

O/ \fti^ »t^.% '*/-•>;* jmhac, ir.4 --ray 

V/<»)» Jnfifital VUiifurt \u n^At, (fccgtrous wjjr. ISA 

»;^.^ Oi^ f/*;>/1 fo iM Kndr gkidy toxkr^ren tread, 

[hlkjihnU Mi|/ Itrffttf^^^mkiiig in their head* 

I iiO 4» /i(i#: Ai/f^l //t f(rx>lt have delugM through^ 

^11' ' ''''//lifii^ Oi/^alft tlie liuiy farce resww. • 

/A'A« //// ///n/ ig^lttb* Jlandtjlrtubing t§ herjlighit X05 

IhUjtmi ftn tt/fiH, mndbtreanj!*dc/figbt, 
lUuiH'ti^ l/lifi<l, fniritie, deaf. With refilefa wiiigt 
'J lif> wnilii Ihii ittn|{CR| aiid her favours flingi: 

' I lir lull coyrti or the fearuil life. 

Flbgi 
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Ffings and ic(mnic^| and plunders and bdlaitrSi^ 

Caprice divkte^^ bleiliiiiigs and the woes. xxo 

Her grace unHahL^ ^s her tott'ring ball, 

•WheneVr flie fini^^w (be. meditates our fall. 

When moft we truft ber, we are c^ieat^d moil^ 

In difolating loft we mourn our boad: 

Her cruel blail inv^s our ha% ^^t* \i $ 

And wither^ al| ouf glory at th^ foctt. 

ff^J!>at meam ibofe mu^tudis ifrawidUrt |f% 

Such motley mU^jtitde* ptrpkx 9wr ey^^ 

Some J in the aS ^iviidefi raptures^ Uaf ; 

In agoTiy foitfe wrif^ their hands^ and weep, 1 10 

Th' unreas'niag crowd i tQ paffion^s ieqUfl bliswjl^ 
By paffion fir'd, aipid uopptq^pf miptj; 
J^tmpetitors in clamorous futt, to ihare 
The toys fhe tc^fles with regsirdlefs air ; 

Trifles, for folid worth by moft puifu'dlf 225 

Bright-eolourNi y^pou^ aiid fantaftic gggd : 
The pageantry qf wealth* tl^ l^la?^ of &ni^ 
^f ttles, an offspiijyB^ tp e^ctend.t^e name. 
Huge flrength^ .^r b^^uty which the ftrpng pbey^ 
The vi6torVbure\, mi^l dei^ic iway. %39 

Thefe, humQ^'^iL Jp the^r vpws, with UyiflT^^a^ 
'The glory of the gracious goddefs xsjSi^i 
Thofe other, i^im m <her €hance<>f\ill ff^mp^ 
6hora of their all, pr fruftriite Ip tkf^ aim. 
In murmuri iff their ha^d miflM|^ Cpspf^av^ . ^>^{ 

Aiid cuiie her partial and malignant reign« 

H 4 Now, 
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Now, further flifl in this low fcnfual ground, « 
Traverfe yon flowery inount*s fcqueftcr'd bound. 
In the green center of thole citron {hades, 
'Mong gardens, fountains, flowery waiks, and glades^ 140 
Volaptuous Sin her powerful "fpcUs employs, - ■ 

Souls to feduce, fediicing ftie dcftroys. 

Sec I Lewdnefs^ loofely zon'd, her bofom bares. 

See ! Riot her luxurious bowl prepares : ' ' ' '- 

There ftands Avidity^ with ardent eye, -* S45 

There dimpling -^«/tf//<«i finooths her lye. '- 

There Jlatioiid to vshai endt • ^ 

^ ' • In watch for prey. 

Fortune^ s infiituatc favourites of a day, ^ ^ 

Thefe they carefs, they flatter, they entreat .T 

To try the pleafurcs oiF their foft retreat, • \ s j% 

Life difencumber'd, frolickfome, and freci 
All cafe, all mirth, and high felicity. 
Whomever by their inveigling arts they win, 
To tread that magic paradife of &'», 
In airy dance his jocund hours ikim round, I5ij 

Sparkles the bowl, -the feftal fongs refotind: 
His blood ferments^ fir'd -by the wanton glance^ 
And his loofe foul diflTolves in amorous trance* 
While circulating- joys to joys fucceed. 
While new delights, the fweet delirium feedf i6i^ 

The prodigal, in raptur'd fancy, roves 
P^er iairy flelds^ and thtpugh Elyfian groves ; 



r "I 3 

Sees glittering vifions-in fuoceffion rife. 

And laughs at Socrates the chafte and wife. ■* 

^Till, fober'd by diftrefs, awake, confiis'd, - Hi^ 

Aniaz*d, he knows himfelf a wretch abusM ; 

A iliort illufion his'Imagui'd feaft, ' 

Himfelf the game, himfelf the flaughtcPd beaft, 

Now, raving for his fqnander'd wealth ih vaJn, 

Slave to thofe t}Tant jilts he dri^s thfelr chain ; i jrp 

Compelled to iuifer hard and hungry need, 

-Compcird to dare each foul and defp'raite deed. " 

Villain, or knave, he joins the fliarping tribe, 

Robs altars, or is jierjur'd for a bribe : 

Stabs for a purfej his country -pawns for gold, ' ^' *75 
To every crime of blackeft horror fold. "■ 

Shiftlefs at length, of all refource bereft, 
In the dire gripe of Fimijhmcnt he's left. 

Obferve this ftrait-month'd cave : th' unwilling light 
Juft fliews the difinal deep defcent to night. i8b 

In centry fee thefe haggard crones', whofe brows •' • 

Rndc locks o'efhang, a frown their forehead plows : 
Swarthy and foul their flirivell'd fkin bchoW, 
And fluttering flireds their vile defence from cold, 
High-brandifliing her lafli, with Hem regard, 185 

Stands Funijhnienty an ever- waking ward ; 
While fullen Melancholy mopes behind, 
Fix'd, with her head upon' her knees reclin'd : 
^nd, frantic, with remorfcful fury, there 
fierce Angu^h flamps, and xends her lliagg}- hair. ' 190 
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JTbo that iU-feaiwr^dfpeSlre of/i many 
Shivering in nahdn(fs^ fijpare and wan? . , 
. Andjbty whofi eye cigbaft with horror Jiara^ * 
Whofe meagre firm a ^ir*s Ukenefs bears? 

Loud Lamentation J wild Be/pair^ All thefc, l^j 

Fell vultures, the devoted caitiff feize. 

Ah dreadlFiil durance! with thefe fiends to dwelji! 

^IS^at tongue the terrors of his foul can tell ! 

Worry'd by thefe fould fiends, the wretch begins 

Sharp penance, wages of rememberM iin^ : ^Op 

Then deeper finks, plung'd in the pit of Woe^ 

Worfe fuff 'rings in worfe hell to undergo : 

fJnlefs, rare gueft, Repentance o'er the gloom 

Difiufe her radiance, and repeal his doom. 

She comes ! meek-ey'd, array 'd in grave attire^ jo^ 

See Right Opinion^ job'd with GoodDefiey 

Hatxlmaids oi Truth: with thofe, an adverie pair 

{Falfi Wifdan^s minions, that deceiving fair) 

Attend her folemn fiep : the furies flee. 

Come forth, flie calls, come forth to liberty, jio 

Guilt-hairafs'd thrall : thy future lot decide. 

And, pondering well, ele6t thy future guide. 

Momentous option! chooiing right, he'll find 

A fov'rejgn med'cme for his ulcer 'd mind; 

Led to Irue Wi/dm^ whofe cathartic bowl jIC 

Recovers and beatifies the ibul. 

Mifguided elfe, a counterfeit he'll gain^ 

Whole art is only to amuie the brain ; 

From 
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From vice tq ftudious folly now he flic^, .. ,. 

From blifs ftill erring, ftill betray'd by lyes, %^ 

O htavensJ 'where end the rijks tuf mortals runT 

H(yvo dreadful thls^ and yet how hard tofimnl 

Si^y father^ what diftitUtive marks declare 

That counterfeit of W\fdpm f 

« View her there, 
^% yonder gate, with dpcejit port„ ihe ftauds^ ^jj' 

Her fpotlefs form that fecood' CQUjt commands i 
Styl'd Wifdom by the crow4> the thinking few 
Know her difguife, the phantom of the tr\^ ;. 
Skiird in all learning, fkill'd in every art 
To grace the head, not meliorate the heart* ^y^ 

The fav'd, who meditate their noble flight 
J'rom a bad world, to Wifdom*s lofty height^ 
Tuft touching at this inn, for fhort repaft, 
Then fpeed their journey forward to its laft* 

7 his the Jole jfotbf 

.Another path there lies, ijjj 

^e plain man's path, without proud Science wife. 

Who they^ which trofverfe this deluder^s houndT 

A hujyfcene^ all thought or aHion round. 
per lovers, whom her ipecious beauty warms. 
Who grafp, in virion. Truth's immortal charms, 24^ 

Vain of the glory of a falfe embrace : 
Fierce fyllogifiic tribes, a wrangling race,, 



Bar<)s 
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Bards rapt beyond the moon on Fancy's wings, 

And mighty rtafters of the vocal firings : 

Thofe who on laboured fpecchcs wallc their oil, 345 

Thofe who in crabbed calculations toil. 

Who meafure earth, who climb the ftarry road. 

And human fates by heav'nly figns forebode, 

Pleafure's philofophers, Lyceum^ s pride, 

Difdainful foaring up to heights untry*d, * * ■ aj© 

All who in learned trifles fpin their wit, ■ 

Or comment on the works by triflers writt 

WJjo are yon ABivefimaleSy like 'in face ■ ' 

Tif the kwd harlotSy in (be nitberjp'ace^ '" 
'- Vile agents ef vohptuous Sin? 

Thefanie. J55 

Admitted here? • • 

Ev'n here, eternal fhamc ! 
They boaft fome rarer lefs ignoble fpoils. 
Art, wit, and reafpn, tangled in their toils* 
And Fancy, with th' Opinions in her rear. 
Enjoys' thefe ftudious walks, no ftranger here : 460 

Where wild hypothelis, and learn'd romance 
Too oft lead up the philofophic dance. 
Still thefe ingenious heads, alas I retain 
"Delufion's dofe, ftill the vile dregs remain 
Of ignorance with madding folly join'd, 165 

And a foul heart pollutes th* embcllifh'd mind, . 
Nor will prefumptipn from their fouls rpcpd^ , 
Jvor will they from one vicious plague be freed* 

•TiU, 



Till, weary of thefe vanities, they've found 

Th* exalted way to Truth's enlighten'd ground, 370 

Quaff 'd her cathartic, and all cleansM within, 

By that Urong energy, from pride and fin, 

Are heard and fav'd. But loitering here they fpend 

lafe's precious hours in thinking to no end : 

From fcience up to fcience let them rile, 275 

And arrogate the fwelling ftylc of wife ; 

Their wifdom's folly, impotent and blind, 

Which cures not one diftemper of the mind. 

Enough. Dijcover now thefcuthful road. 

Which mounts us to the joys ofTruth^s abode* 280 

Survey this folitary wafte, which rears 
Nor bulh nor herb, nor cottage there appears. 
At diflance fee yon flrait and lonely gate ^ 

(No crowds at the forbidding entrance wait) 
Its avenue a rugged rocky foil, 2%^ 

TravelPd with painful ftep and tedious toil. 
Beyond the wicket, tow'ring in the Ikies 
See Difficulty's cragged mountain rife. 
Narrow and fharp th' afcent ; each tCigt a brink. 
Whence to vafl depth dire precipices fink. 590 

Is that the ivay to Wij'dom ? Dreadful njoay ! 

The landjkip fro^oons hjuitb danger and dijmqy* 
Yet higher ftill, 'around the mountain's brow 
Winds yon huge rock, whofe fteep fmooth fides allow 
No track; Its top two filler figures grace, 295 

Health's rofy habit glowing in their face, 

r With 
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With arms protended o'er the verge they lead, 

The promptitude of friendfliip in their mien. 

The powers of Continence and Patienct^ there 

Stationed by Wifiomy her commiflion bear jo# 

To roiize the fpirit of her fainting fon 

Thus far advancM, and urge and urge him on. 

Courage I they call, the coward's floth difdain: 

Yet, yet awhile, the noble toil fuflain : 

A lovely path foon q)ens to your fight, jcc 

But ah ! h(n\) climVd that rock^s harejlipp^ry helghtT 
Thefe generous guides, who Virtue's courfe beinendy 
In fuccour of her pilgrim fwift defcend, 
Draw up their trembling charge; then^ fimling, greet 
With kind command to reft his weary feet* 3 10 

With their own force his panting breaft they ann^ 
And with their own intrepid fpirit warm : 
Next, plight their guidance in his future way 
To Wi/donty and in rapt'rous view difplay 
The blifsfiil road (there it invites your cyt9) 31J. 

Mow fmooth and eafy to the foot it lies, ^ 

Through beauteous land, from all annoyance dear^ 
Of thorny evil and perplexing fear. 

'* Yon lofty grove's delicious bowers to gain. 
You crofs th' expanfe of this enamell'd plain; ^10 

A n^xadow with eternal beauty bright, 
Beneath a purer heav'n, o'erflow'd with light, 

b The third courti or the yirtuoas lift. 

7 ' Fult 
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Fiill ih the center of the plain, behold 
A court fkr-flaming with its wdl of gold 
And gate of diamond, where the righteous reft; 325 

This climet their home, the country of the bleft : 
Here all the ^rAi^x dwell, communion fweet ! 
With Happinefs^ who rules the peaceful feat. 
In ftation at th' effulgent portal, fee 
A beauteous form of mildeft majefty. ^ 33a, 

Her eyes how pierdng I how fedate her mien ! , 

Mature in life, her countenance ferene : 
'Spirit and i^^id thought each feature ihows^ 
And her plain robe with ftate unfhidy'd flows. 
She ftands upon a cube of marble, fixM 33^ 

As the firm rock, two lovely nymphs betwixt. 
Her daughters^ copies ef her looks and air^ 
:Ber candid 7n///^, and fweet Perjuafion there: 

She, flie is m/dm. In her ftedfaft eye 

Behold th' expreflivff type of certainty : 24i» 

Certain her way, and permanent tKe deed ^ 

' Of gift fubflantial to her friends decreed, 
'She gives magnanimous contempt of fear. 

She gives the confidence ereft and clear. 

And bids th' mvulnerable mind to know 345 

Her Cafety from the future fhafts of woe. 
O treafure^ Hcher'than thefea or land! 
But 'Lx.hy 'wUhout the, 'UJalU her deji'tr! djtandf 

There ftanding^^fhe ptefents her potent bowl, 

iZHvine cathartic, which reflores the fooil. 350 
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This ajks a ammenU - . ' t 

la fome dire dilearei 
Machaot^z .Ikill fit if purges off the lees : 
Then clear and ftrong the purple current flows,. 
And life renew 'd in every member glows : 
But if the patient all controul defpife, ^ 553 

Juft vi6lim of his ftubborn will he dies. '■■ 

So Wifdom^ by her rules, with healing art 
Expels DelufioTis mifchiefs from the heart ; 
Blindnefs, and error, and high- boailing pride, 
Intemp'rance, luft, fierce wrath's impetuous tide, 360 

Hydropic avarice, all the plagues behind 
Which in the firfl mad court opprefs'd the mind, 
'Thus purg'd, her pupil through the gate fhe brings, 
The Vtrtuts {lail their gueft, the gueft enraptured fings. 
Behold the fpotlcfs band, celeftial charms ! 3^j 

Scene that with awe chaflifes whom it warms: 
No harlotry, no paint, no gay excefs. 
But beauty unaffected as their drefs. 
See Knowledge grafping a refulgent flar, 
See Fortitude in panoply of war ; 3 jo 

Jufiice her equal fcale aloft difplays, 
And rights both human and divine fhq weighs. 
There Moderation^ all the pleai'ures bound 
In brazen chains her dreaded feet furround. 
There bounteous JJbirality expands i^c 

To want, to worth, her ever-loaded hands. 



C "9 ] . 

Vi» florid hue of Tut^eranee^ her fide 

Adorn*d by Healthy a nymph in blooming pride* 

Lo, foft-ey*d Meeknefs holds a curbing rein. 

Anger's high-me(tled fpirit to retrain : 380 

While Moral Qrder times her golden lyre. 

And white-rob*d Pr^i(y compleats the choir. 

Ofaireft of all fair i O bUf^lftate ! 

What hopes f Mime our ranj'ifl^ d foul dilate ! 
Subftantial hopes, if, by the dodririe taught, 38 J 

The fafhion'd manners are to habit wrought. 

Tes'j ^tis refohf*d. W^ II every nerve employ • 
live, then, reflor'd ; and reap the promised joy. 

But njuhither do the Virtues lead their truftt 
To Happinefs^ rewarder of the jufl:. J90 

Look upward to the hill beyond the grove, 
A fovereiga pile extends its front above : 
Stately and flrong, the lofty caflle Hands, 
Its boundlefs profped all the courts commands. 
Within the porch, high on the jafper throne, 39 r 

Th' Imperial Mother by her form is known ; 
Bright as the morn, when imiling on the hills, 
Earth, air, and fea, with vernal joy ihe fills. 
Rich without, lavifli cofl her veil behold 
In colours of the iky, and fring'd with gold : 400 

A tiar, wreathM with eveiy flow'r that blows 
Of livelieit tints, around her temples glows : 
Eternal bloom her fnowy temples binds, 
Fearlefs of burning funs and blading winds. 

Vol. VI. I Now, 



C 130 ] 

Nbw/wlth a crown of wohd'rous power, her hand 40 J 
(Affift?nt, round her, all the virtues ftand) 
Adorns her hero^ honouiable meed 
Of conqueils won by many a valiant deed. 
JVbat conquejii f 

Formidable beafts fubduM 2 
Lab'ring he fought, he routed, he purfu'd. 4.10 

Once, a weak prey, beneath their force he cowr'd, 
Overthrown, and worry'd, and well-nigh devourVd; 
Till rouz'd with his inglorious floth, poffeft ^ 
With generous. ardour kindling in his breaft. 
Lord of himfelf, the vi6tor now conftrains 41 j 

Thofe hoftile monfters in his powerfiil chains. 

Explain thofe fcpvage heafis at <vcar ikntb man* 
Error and Ignorance, which head the van, 
Heart-gnawing Grief, and loud-lamenting Woe, 
Incontinence, a wild-deflroying foe, At^ 

Rapacious Avarice; cruel numbers more : 
O'er all he triumphs now, their llave before. 
O great atchie^ements ! more illuftrious far 
7hefc triumphs^ than the bloody i^rcaths ofwar^ 
But J fay ; ivhat falufary power is fhed t^t 

By the fair crewn^ ixjhich decks the her us headf 
Moft beatific. For pofleflingthis 
He lives, rich owner of man's proper blife : 
Blils independent or on wealth or power. 
Fame, birth, or beauty, or voluptuous hour, 43^ 

; Hh 



His hopes divorcM from* all cxtcriotttongs^ , 

Within himfelf the fount of pleafure.fpriags | ■ . 

Springs ever in. the felf-approving breajft, 

An4 his owniioaeft heart's a conilant f|^« 
Where ^ next^ hisftefsf 

He meafures back hU way, 435 

Conducted by thp. Virfncsy to fiirvey: 

His firft abode. The giddy crowd, below, 

Wafting their wretched Ipan in cringe, they ftiow ; 

How in the whirl of paflions they are toft, 

And, lliipwreck'd on the lurking ftielv.es, arc loft ; 440 

Here fierce Amh'u'um haling in her chain . 

The mighty, there a despicable train • 

Impure in I^ajb inglorious fetter boupd^ 

And flaves of Avarice rooting up the ground : 

Thralls of /^zV^/»ry, thralls of 'Iwelling P//<si?, 44£ 

Unnuraber'd fools,: unnumfaex'd plagues hefide* 

AU-powerlefs they to burft the galling band. 

To fpring aloft, and reach yon happy land, 

.i^ntangled, impotent the way to find. 

The clear inftru6i:ion blotted from their ipind. . . 450 

Which the Good Gcmus gave ; Guilt's gloomy fe;irs 

Becloud their funs, and fadden alt their years. 
IJtand convincjy hutyet perplexed in. thought 
Wljy to review a ixjeU-knowa feene be^s Brought* 

Scene rudely, known. Uncertain and con&u'd^ . 455 

His judgement by illufions was abus?d« 

I 2 Hii 



His evil was not evil, nor his good 

Aught elfe but vanity mifundcrftood. 

Confounding good and evil, like the throng, 

His life, like theirs, was a6tion always wroi^. di^ 

Enlightened now in the true hlifs of man, 

He fliapes his alter'd courfe by Wifdom's plan ; 

And, blefl himfeif, beholds with weeping eyes 

The madding world an hofpital of fighs* 

^his retro^Hion mded^ wbert facceeds ^6$ 

Hts eourjef 

Where'er his wife voIitioB leads* 
Where'er it leads, fafety attends him fbU : 
Not fafer, Ihould he on ApotU^s hill. 
Among the Nymphs, among the vocal Power^y ' 
Dwell in the Sandhim of Corydan bowers : 4«^ 

Honoured by all, the friend of human-kind^ 
Belov'd phyfician of the fin-iick mind ; 
Not Bfctdapius more, whofe power to fave « 

Redeems his patient from the yawning grave. 

But nevir moreJhaU bis old reftUfsfoes t^^t 

Avoakt bisfiarsy nor trtmbte bis repofe f 
Never. In righteous habitude inu^'d. 
From Paflion's baneful anarchy fecui'd, ' 

In each enticing fcene, each inflant hard, 
That fovereign antidote his mind will guard : 480 

Like him, who, of fome virtuous drug pofleitf 
Grafps the fell viper coil*d within her neft^ 

Heart 
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Hears her dke hiffings, ftet her terrors riie, 
And, unappaU'd, deftru^lion's tooth defies« 

Tint troops in motion from the mount etcplain^ ^ 485 

Various to tfiew ; for there a gootSy train^ 

With garlands cro^wn^d^ advance vjitb comely paet^ 

NM their forty and in each tranquil face 

Joyfparhks :. others^ a bare-headed throngs 

Battered and gq/h^dy drag their JUwJleps abngy 490 

Captives offomtjlrangefmak crew* 

The crown- dy 
Long feeking, fafe arriv'd at Wifdom^s bound. 
Exult in her imparted grace. The reft*, 
Thofe on whom Wi/dom^ unprevailing, preft 
Her healing aid ; rejected from her care, 495 

In evil plight their wicked days they wear : 
Thofe too, who Difficulty's hill had gain'd. 
There bafely ftopp'd, by dafurd (loth detain^ : 
Apodate now, in thorny^ wilds they rove, 
Furfuing furies fcourge the cidtiff drove : joo 

Sorrows which gnaw, remorjefid Thoughts which tear, 
Blindnefs cfmind^ and heart'iOpprelfag Fear^ 
With all the contumelious rout of Shame^ 
And every ill, and eveiy hateful name* 
Relaps'd to Lewdne/s^ and her Jenfual ^en^ S^5 

Unblufhing at themfelves, but drunk with fpleen, 
Wifdom*s high worth their canker'd tongues dtfpraifci 
Kevile her children, and Uafpheme her ways. 

i Apoftttet. 

1 3 Deluded 
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For fhort rcfe6Hon,' at her table fit, 
And tafte what fciencc may your palate hit : 
Then wbg your journey forward till you reach - 
True Wifdom^ and irnbibe the trutha Hie*!! teadi* 

Such is th' advice the friendly Genius gives : - 565 

He perifhes who fcorns ; who follows, lives. 
And thus this moral piece inftruds ; if aught 
Is myftic ililly reveal your doubting thought. 

1 hanks ^ generous Sire ; teU^ tccn^ the traufient hut^ 

The Genius grants us at Falfe Wifdom's gatu J76 

■ Whatever in arts or fciencei is found. ■ ' 

Of folid ufe, in their capacious round, 
Thefe, Plato reafons, like a curbing rein, 
Unruly youth from devious ftarts reflrain* 

Muftwe^folicitous ourjduls tojitvey gijg 

^Jfifiance from the/e previous ftudies crave t. 
Neccffity there's none. Well not deny 
Their merit in fome lefs utility ; 
But they contribute, we aver, no part 
To heal the manners and amend the heart. 580 

An author's meaning, in a toagiie unknown, 
May glimmer through tranflation in our own : 
Yet, maflers of his language, we might gain 
Some trivial purpofes by tedious pain. 
So in the fciences, though rudely taught, ' ■ j8 j 

We may attain the little that we ought ; 

<» Naturil knswledge, how far nfeftti, and when Qoprafitahle vai 

hurtful. 

Ycti 



Yet, accuratdy known, thej ought convey 

More light, not wholly ufelefs in its way. 

But virtue may be reached, through all her rule«| 

Without the curious fubtl^ies of fchools* j^q^ 

Htw ! not the liortld excd the common fioal^ 

In powetfid aids to meUaraio the foul f 
Blind as the crowd, alas ! to good and iUi^ 
Intangled by the like corrupted will, 
What boafts the man of letters o'er the reft \ jqi^ 

SkillM in all tongues, of all the arts pofleft,^ 
yDai^t hinders but he fink into a fot, 
A libertine, or villaia in a plo(, 
Miier, or knave, or whatfoe'er you'll name 
Of moral lunacy and reafon's ibame ? 6oe 

Scandals too rifst 

How, then, for living right 
Avail thofe fhidies, and their vaunted light 
Beyond the wdgar ? 

NotUng. But dijclofi 

The caufefrom whence this grange apfearasice gromSm 
Held by a potent charm in this retreat 60 j 

They dwell, content with neamefs to the ieat 
Of Firtuous m/dom.^ 

Near^ me thinks^ in vain : 

Since mumibers^ ofi^jrom out the nether flain, 

^Scafdfrom thejnans efLrwdnefs amd Eitcefs^ 6x9 

Undevious to her lofyftation ffrfs^ 

Yetpafs tbefi bttet'd cltms. 

What, 
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PARADISE REGAI N'D. 

By H. T. 

I. 

SEEK not forTxradife with curious eyn 
In. Afiatic dimes, where Tigris' wave, 
Mix'd with Euphrates in tumultuous joy, 
Dpth the broad plains of Babylonia lave* 

n. 

*Tis gone with all its charms ; and like a dream^ 

Jike Babylon it&lf, is fwept away ; 
Beftow ene tear upon the mournful theme, 

But let it not the gentle heart difmay, 

m. 

For know where-rcver love and virtue guide. 
They lead us to a fiate of heavenly bliis, 

Where joys unknown to guilt and fhame prefide, 

. And pleaiiires unalloy^ each hour increaie. 

IV, 

Behold that grove, whofe waving boughs admit. 
Through the live colonade, the fruitful hill, 

A moving proiped with fat herds replete, 
Whofe lowing voices all the valleys fill* 

V.Thcw 
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V. 

There dirougb the fpiiy graft whm Ji0qb0^^^>^^o<^ 

(By yon tall poplar which ereds iK^hmd 
Above the verdure of the neighboiiHiH|M^) $ 

And gently murmurs o'er th* a^oiiuqg mead}- 

PhUander and Cleora, happy psur* 

Tafte the cool breezes of the gentle wind; 
Their breails from guilt, their looks are free from care^ 

Sure index of a calm contented npond. 

vn. 

Tis here in virtuous lore the fhidious fair 

Informs her babes, nor fcoms herfelf t' improve^ 

While in his finile fhe lives, whoie pleafing care 
Difpenfes knowledge from the lips of love. 

vin. 

No wild deiires can fpread their poifon here. 
No difcontent their peaceful- hours attend ; 

Falfe joys, nor flattering hopes, nor fervile fiea^. 

Their gentle minds with jarring paffions rend* 

IX. 
Here oft in pleafing folitude they rove, 

Recounting o'er the deeds of former days ; 

With inward joy their well-fpent time approve^ 

And feel a recompence beyond all praiie* 

X. 

Or in fweet cooverfe through the groye, oi; near 

The fountain's bimk, or where the arbour's diade 

Beats back the heat, fair Virtue's wnce they hear^ 

More msfical by fweet digreffions made. 

XL With 
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XL 
Withpalm Aepuuibm tuftty good they taftei 

Yet feel their biifffUiWs' wants with kind regret^ 

Nor cheer themiflbqMlttie (a mean repail !) 

But deabfortklijflffings round their happy feat. 

XII. 
Tis to fuch virtue, that the Power Supremo 

The choiceft of his bleflings hath defign'd^ 

Ani'.ibed them plenteous. o\'er every clime. 

The cahn delights of an untainted mind. 

XIII. 
Ere yet the fad cffcfts of fooliih pride. 

And mean ambition flill employed in flrife, 

And luxury did o'er the world preiide, 

DepravM the tafle, and pall'd the joys of life« 

XIV. 
For fuch the Spring, in richeH mantle clad. 

Pours forth her beauties through the gay parterre: 

And Autumn's various bofom is o erfpread 

With all the blufhing fruits that crown the year» 

XV. 

Or Summer tempts, in golden beams array'd. 

Which o'er the fields in borrow'd luftre glow. 

To meditate beneath the cooling iliade 

Their happy itate^ and whence their bleffings iBow". 

XVI. 
E'en rugged Winter varies but their joy. 

Painting the cheek with frefh vermilion-hue s 

And thofe rough froils which foftef frames annoy : 

With vig'fousL health theh: flack'xung nerves renew^ 

XVII. From 
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XVH, 

From the dark bofpm of the dappled Mom 

To Phoebus fliining with ineridian light. 
Or when mild Evening does the iky adorn. 

Or the pale moon rides through the fpangkd night; 

xyiii. 

The varying fcenes in every virtuous foul 

Each pleafing change with various pleafiuies blefe, 

Raife cheerful hopes, and anxious fears controul. 
And form a Paradife of inward peace. 

• ■ 

To the Right Hon. Sir ROBERT WAL^POLfi. 

^ od ctnfet amiculuSi ut fi 
Ccccv.5 iter mo^ftrare WzV,— — HoRt 

By the Hon. Mr. Dodington, aftenvards Lord 

]Melcombe. 

THO* Hrength of genius, by experience taught, • 
Gives thee to found t!ic ceptii of human thought. 
To trace the various u crkin:-:: of the mind. 
And rule the fecret fpring- that rule mankind; 
Rare gift ! yet, Walpble, Vviit thou condefcend ■ 
To liiten, if thy unexpericnc'd friend 
Can aught of ufe" impart, though void of Ikill, 

And raife attention by lirxere goodwill; 

For 
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JPbr fiiendfhip foxnetimes want of parts fuppliedi 
The heart may funufh what the head denies. 
As, when the rapid Rhine o'er fwelling tides. 
To grace old Ocean's coaft, in triumph rides, 
Thoiigh rich in fource, he drains a thoufand iprings^ 
Nor fcoms the tribute each Imall riv'let brings : 
So thou ihalt hence abforb each feeble ray. 
Each dawn of^ mcaniiig in thy brighter day ; 
Shalt like, or, where thou canfi not like,Iexcuft, 
Since no mean intereft (hall prophane the Mufe ; 
No maUce wrapt in truth's difguife offend, 
No flattery taint the freedom of a friend. 

When firft a generous mind (urveys the great. 
And views the crowds that on their fortune wait, 
Pleas'd with the fhew, (though little underftood,) 
He only feeks the power, to do the good : 
Thinks, till he tries, 'tis godlike to difpofe, 
And gratitude Aill fprings, when bounty flows ; 
That every grant (incere afre6tion wins. 
And where our wants have end, our love begins. 
But they who long the paths of date have trod. 
Learn from the clamours of the murm'ring crowd. 
Which cramm*dy yet craving, fiill their gates beiiege, 
*Tis eafier far to give, than to oblige. 
This of thy cofidu6t feems the niceft part. 
The chief perfection of the ftatefman's art, 
To gi\'e to fair affent a fairer face, 
Or foften a refufal into grace. 

7 But 



Iftul few there alsd» ttxft cai^lMfiicdf kiml, 
Or knoWfidfix tins fiimirt on' the aakid ; 
Hence fyiM'^wkMit^er tbaji ^oltld bbK^p, offend. 
And while they mAkt the fbituttdlofe the friend : 
Still give unthank'd^ M fqoa^ldef; not bedow ; 
For great men wadt notwhiirto'give, but how. 
The race a#it«m that -ftUow cokvtt; 'tis tme^ 
Think all they girty-aiidJmore than all, their due ; 
Still aft, but ne'er 6onfidtthdroVni 6eSa;t»^ 
And meafure hy their iatei«it, not then* parts. 
From this miftake^fi many men we ice 
But ill become the thing they wi&'to*be : 
Hence difcontent and fitfli denialjidsf arifi^ 
More power, more Ci^Whir id'the giieat man's eyes : 
All feel a waati thougb^oMiethe'caufe fb^peds^ 
But hate their; pitrofl iior their own defeds; 
Such none can pteafe; but who refbhns their hearts. 
And when he gmitheib-pllit^, g^H them parts. 
As thefe oVrpri^ thetl' wdrti^ fo fure the great 
May fell their.favburs ^t too'dear a rate. . 
When merit pklet while- dahaoar is preferrM, 
And long attachment waits among the herd; 
When no diflindlioft, where diftin£&>n*s due, 
Marks froos the'many the fuperior'few ; 
When ftrong cabal confirains them to be juft. 
And makes ^hem' ^ve at lai^, becan&.they rouft ; 
What hopes that men of real worth (hould prize 
What neither friendfhip gi^es, nor merk bt^rs } 
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Ambition here fhall at due diftance &aad i 
Nor is wit dangerous in an honeft hand : 
Befides, if fiiilings at the bottom lie. 
He views thofe failings with a lover's eye« 
Though (mail his genius, let him do his beft^ 
Our wHhes and belief fupply the reft : 
Let others barter fervile &ith for gold, 
His friendfliip is not to be bought or fold. 
Fierce oppofition he unmov'd (hall face^ 
Modeft in fafour, d»ing in difgraop : 
To fhare thy adverfe fete alone pretend. 
In power a fenrant, out of power a friend. 
Here pour thy fivours in an ample flood. 
Indulge thy boundlefs thirft of doing good. 
Nor think that good alone to him conim'd ; 
Such to oblige is to oblige nnankind. 
If thus thy mighty mafter^s fleps thou trace. 
The brave to cherifh, and the good to grace. 
Long (halt thou ftand froni rage and fadHon free,^ 
And teach us long to k>ve the king and thee ; 
Or fall a vi£Hm dangerous to the foe, 
And .make him tremble when he flrikes the blow ; 
While honour, gratitude, afieSioii join. 
To deck thy clofe, and brighten thy decline* 
IlluHrious doom ! the great when thus difplae'd. 
With friendfhip guarded, and with virtue grac'd^ 
la aweful ruin, like Rome's fenate, fall 
The prey and wodhip of the wond'ring Gaul. 
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' No doubt to genhis fome itward it due 
(Epccluding that were iatirizing you) : 
But yet i)elieve thy undefigning friend ; 
Wheqi truth and ^nius for thy choice contend. 
Though both have weight, when in the babmce caAf 
Let probity be firft, aqd paru the laft. 

On thefe foundations if thoii dar'ft be great, 
And check the growth of foUy and deceit, 
When party rage (hall dxop thfouf^ length of days, 
And csdumny be ripen'd into ppai%. 
Then future times ihall to thy worth allow 
That fame, which envy would cdl flattery now. 

Thus far.my zeal, though for the taft unfit. 
Has pointed out the rocks where others fplit : 
By that infpir'd, thou|^ ftranger to the Nine, 
And negligent of any fome but «thine, 
I take that friendly, but fopcrfluont part. 
That a£b from nature what I teach from art. 

To a Lady on a LAND||CAPii of her Drawing. 

By Mr. Par&o t. 
£ H O LD the magic of Thereia*s hand i 
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A new creation blooms at her 
Touched into life the vivid colours gl«w. 
Catch the warm dream, and quicken 9s they Sovir^ 

« Kj The 
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The ravifli'd fight the pfea(ing landfcape fills, 

Here fink the valfe}'^, and'therc rife tlie hills. 

Not with more horrornods Weak Calpe's^^hteiglif, 

Than here'' the pi6hiir'd rock'aftounds the*liglit. ' 

Not Thames more devidns-wmdiiTg leaves Vii fource^" 

Than here the wahd'rinjf rivers' fhape theit* cbUrfe. * " 

Obliquely laboring nms-tfic' gurgling rill;' ' " 

Still murm'ring- runs; or feems to muritiur ftiB. ' 

An aged oak, vvith-hoary^ nlofs o'eripread,- 

Here lifti alojft its vcnefabTc head ; 

There overfliadowing harigy i facfcd wood, 

And nods inverted iir Ae flfeijjhb^ring'fldod/ 

Each tree as in iti'hatfVc-fbreft Ihootsr,' ' v 

And blufliing bends with Autumn's gioMeri fruits, ' / ' ' 

Thy pencil lends the rofe tf lovelier 'hue, ' -i 

And gives the lily- fair;;f' to <ibr view, ■ 

Here fruits and flow'rs -adorn the varied year, ' 

And paradife with-allits'fwects istere." ' " '" . ' * 

There 11 ooping to its fill -a tow V appeirt ,~ ■ • • - • 

With tempe.fts ihakep, anc^ ^ weight qf years. 

TRe dhiffed meadow, ana the woipdlarid green, 

]n order rife,, and, fill tbp .various fccije, 

Sottic parts, in light magnificei>tly drefs'd, 
Obtiufive enter, and ftand all confefs*^^ 
Wliilii others decently in (hades arc thrown,: 
And by concealing jcoAke their bcautiee knowq. 
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Alternate thus, ali4^inMtiutra dkur.aid, " 
The lights oweMiF^ifo liifire to tBfe fhade. 

So the bright fiiei^lfiaf ligft &e ihilky way^ 
Loft and extinguiftMtlftl&e ^u* nly;' ~ ^ 
In the fun's aMHi^ p(NU' i'fiobd of lights ^ 

And borrow all th^1>H[g^tne(s1Etbm the night. 

To cheat our eyes> hbwy^nrA^dcA thou coiAnve ! 
Each objed here fceiWreat "Mid alhrc. v* - •'- - ' " 
Not more refembliiig lifififae figfifiH^ miiiay- - - 
Form'd by Lyfippus, brl^ Thfdiii^liand. • ■ - 

Unnumber'd beauties, in the pif<3(L4]Di^«. .^ 

Rufh on the eye, and crowd up(»^ the fig^ ; «- 

At once our wondcx ai^d delist ygii xaikp 

We view with pfp^^fe, and with rzjffm'pM&m^ 

- . «... ' ', 

ODE to CUPld oJi'VajuejJtixe's Day. 

OME, thou ipfyrdimpled.bq3r, ; 

Source <rf ««rj^ hgaf^flPJIlOoyV . 

Leave the bliisful bow*rs awhile, 

Paphos and the Cyprian ifle : 

Vifit Britain's rocky (hore, 

Britons too thy pow'r ador« ; 

Britons hardy, bold, and free. 

Own thy laws, and yield to dice. 

Source of every heart-felt joy. 

Come, thou rofy-dimpled boy. 

K 4 HaAe 
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Hate to §yhri», ;h^c r^^j s 
Th& it tbin«» god Hympi'ii di^« * 
Bid her thy ibk bopdage wear» 
Bid her for Lovc'i ritet pnep$»«* 
Let the igrmpha wkh mwy a fiovrer- 
Deck the faq-ed ,ni]ptial bomr. 
^hither lead thelovely feir i 
And let Hynien (90 1^ there* 
This is thine^ ^ajd HymcD's day s 
Hafle to Syhia, faafle away* 

Only while we lore, we liyei 
Love alone can pleafur^ give. 
Pomp and power, and tipfel ftate. 
Thole &lfe pageants of the j;r^t. 
Crowns and icepta*8f envied thiogi^ 
And the pride of Eailern kings^ 
Are but childifli empty toys. 
When compared to Love's fweet joys, 
Love alone can pleafure giye ; 
P^l^ w^k wf iovci we lwe« 
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To tbe Wcrliijrf -Hpsincy Gcstravu^ Rcveraid^ 
and Nobki lir. Ffttemcx CoftvwAixxt, noir 
^rrhbtfhpp of iJauiinsoAT. 

l^nttca io the Tar 1743. 

IN firoUc^t hour, ere fbiotii thoiq^ Indbirtlift 
Tkere wu a time, iny dtiir CbniwiDiiy wto 
Fancy would take me on her my wing 
A|id waft to newt ronumdc; tbere cB%taf 
Soooeniotlgrnfioiiv flndeatidiiB: the cliffy 
O^erhMUffng fyaMSag hxkxki tud mint gicy. 
Bade me OKanden tfaoe, attd catch the fiMrnc 
i/i varying ooiuity aw lauHJiiwt leani id puiiu 

Sometimet ambitKHi, blilllfifigfyyWoiihttirtCch 
Mj tgiiiu, aod with wiimiD^ kekiUbUffle 
Alhii« to follow. What thbuj^ ileep the tnidt. 
Her moimtain't top would overpsqr^ when dimV<^ 
The (caler't tml ; her temple there wat fine. 
And leivdy thence die pru^i eflt. She could fdt 
Where laurelt grew, whedce many a wreath aot^ifd; 
But more adntM4o Aran the haxren fwig, 
(What It nnn^orol y t t ihtt t i Hfli g ai fttStt) 
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And woo fomc thriving art :• her num'tous mines 

Caught by th' harangue, heart beat, and flutt'ring pulfc,. 

^h^t, paufe 2^ qnpgryit yrhqpJ)L«r4)itiqni^l8..lHoV; S.?i. 
No, the blood gallops to th^ jdift^t g9^, *iv> oytliC^.U. 
And throbs to reach it. Let the lame fit flill. 
When Fortunergcntfc^ kl theiiUl^' veqgi extreme, 
Array'd in decent robe, and plain attire^ 
Smiling approached ; *ai!!4nvMt occafidri*i&'d 
Of climbinig?.,jShc.. already provi^t, . ^-r-r! e*Dii" -'• 'Z.'*^ 
Had catetTd well, if Ao^ch^oiilji dige4 u i..:f rr.. .. i K 
Her viands, and a galatc .not too nice,..; .^^f.^ i^?j .;.' -p.-ci 
Unfit (hefaid, for gerjlqus^ittempt, .;;.-., ^v^^;; q- :;^. ..- i,r.A 
That manly limb >equir;<^^.-piid finew» tpHgJj, ^-j-^.;, ^^,^,3 

She took, aiidbx'd rooia a v.^lfi.i^9t;p^,,,f ^^iS.. ..U^O 
Amid the glolpnyrfqesne of fir and yeyir,. .,^1*..^ ,.., ,. . . j./.q 
On apple grptund ; where Morpheus. ilrew'd. the. Jbcd \, , /j " 
Obfcurity. het curtaija round wt dre\?c, ; ;.t r. . , : .- ■; 
And fyren Sloth a dull.jmetus fung. .« ,. j,. • . ■ c. ,1JI 

Sithence jio .feiry fights, nc^ quick'ning ray, .' *. t.j ^|. i,A 
No ftir ofjfulfei^ ^pr obje^^ ^. ^. ,Vi -r- ■ op :>*■{ 

Abroad tne fpirits; but .thc<:loyftcr'dhitprt ; ■ , -^.^ ■ • -;• ^T 
Sits fquat at^^pme, like^agp4iii,a nitfi .... ,;, ..; . r.h 
Demur^.; ,orgrqjo4pp^.wi^ .^ j...: Y' 

And folcfea'aTmSj'iR.preJCeijce offl^ tjl^»:9nF.;.- .', /: .4.. .oS 
Turk, or Indoft^--Citie8i,.foruips,,^^^ ,.^ 3.. . //^ 
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And prating fai)l)«dp«»t. and «lnuiu«iiig.wars,> • .- . . 

Afie6l no more than- ivories told to bed . 

Lethargic, which at inten'als the fick 

^ears and forget^, ai;d wakes jto doze again. 

In (lead of converfc and variety, 

The fame trite round, the fame ftale filent fcene : 

Such are thy comforts, blelTed-SplitudQ,! 

But Innocence is there, but Fe^ce aU kind. 
And fimple Quiet \Y.ith he? do,wpy cpuQb» 
Meads lowing, .tune .of birds, and Upfe of ib'eams ; 
And Saunter with a book i and warbling Mufe, 
In praife of hawthorns. — Life's whole bufincfe this ! 
Is it to balk i' th' fiin ? if fo, a Ihail. . 
Were happy crawling on a fguthern wall. 

Why fits Content upon a cottage fill 

At e\'cn-tide ; and blclTeth the coarfe^xneal 

• ' . - - 

In footy corner ? why fweet flumbers wait 
Th'hard pallet ? not becaufe from haunt remote, . 

SequellcrM in a dingle's Sufhy Up: * 

Tis labour makes the peafant's fciv'ry fare. 
And works out bis repofe : for eafe mufl a& . . :■< 

The leave of diligence to be enjoy'd, ■ . 

Oh ! lillen not to that enchantrefs pafe ' . . • .. 

With feemiqg fmile ; her palatable cup 
By (landing grows iniipid ; and beware • • ' 

Perdition, for there's poifon in the lee's.' 
What health impaired, and crowds ina6live maim'd ! 

What daily martyrs .to her fluggifl^ caufel 

. ■ - ■. . • . • 

Lefs 
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I^efs {bn& dtffcb Hht Rvfi and Perfian claim 
Defpotic ; and, as ftibje^is long mnr*d 
To fervild burden, grow fup'me and tame :--« 
So fiures it with our fovVeign, and her tiiin. 

What tho' with lure fallacious (he pretend 
From worldly bondage to fet free ; whsrt gain 
Her votaries ? What availi from iron chains 
Exempt, if rofy fetters bind as iaft ? 

Beflir, and anfwer your creation's end. 
Think we that man with l^gVous powV endowM^ 
Andhroom to flretch, was deftinM to fit ftill ? 
Sluggards are Nature's rebels, (light her laws. 
Nor live up to the tcrafi on which they hold 
Their vital lea(e« ' Laborious terms and hard ! 
^ut fuch the tenure of our earthly fiate I 
Riches and fame are Induiby's reward ; 
The nimble runnef couries Fortune down, 
And then he banquets, for (he feeds the bold* 

Think what you owe your country, what yourielf. 
If ^lendor charm not, yet avoid the fcorn 
That treads on lowly ftations. Think of fome 
ASduoua booby mounting o'er your head. 
And thence with (au^ grandeur looking down : 
Think of (Reflexion's ftab!) the pitying fiiend 
VTith (houlder ihrugg'd, and forry. l^ink that Hme 
Has golden minutes; if difcreetly feiz'd : 
And if fome fid example, indolent. 
To warn and icare be W^Qting-^ii-i- think of me. 

To 
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TO HIS FKIEND AND NXlOBBOtlK 

Dr. THOMAS TAYLOR* I744* 

By the tAMB« 

-.TpRench powV, and weak tlliefl, atnd war, and want-M 
J} No more of that, my friend; you touch a flriag 

That hurts my ear. All politics apart^ 

Except a generous wiihf a glowing prayV 

For Britiih welfrre, commercey gloiy, peac& 

Give party to the winds : it is a word^ 

A phantom found, by which the cunning grea( 

Whiftle to their dependents : a decioy. 

To gull th' unwary : where the matter (bukb . 

Encouraging his minions, his trained fajrdsf 

Fed and carefs'd^ their fpedes to betray. 

See, with what hollow blandifiiment and art 

They lead the winged captives to the fnare ; 

Fools ! that in open aether might have foar*d« 

Free as the air they cut ; flpt purett riUs ; 

Din'd with the Thames, or bath'd in cryftal lakcs^ 
Heav'n knows, it is not infolence that fpeaks ! 

The tribute of rcTpedt, to greitnefs dpc^ 

l^ot the bribed fycophant more willing pnys^ 
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StiiL {till as much of party b^ retain'A . , , 
A$ ..principle requires, aodienfedired^s; ".■ 
£lie our vain bark, without a rudder, floats, 
The fcom a^d paftime of each veering' gale. 

This gentle evening let the fun defcend 
Untroubled ; while it paints your ambient hiUs 
With faded luftre, and a fweet farewell : 
Here is our feat. That * cafile oppofite, 
Proud of its woody creft, adorns the fcene. 

Didta'te, O vers'd in books, and juft of tafte, 
Diflate the pleaiing theme of oiir difcourfe. 
Shall we trace fciencc from her Eaftern home' 
Chaldean ? or the banks of Nile ? where Thebes, 
Nurfing her daughter arts, majeftic flood, 
And pour'd forth knowledge from an hundred gates^ 
There firfl the marble learnM to mimic form ; 
The pillar 'd temple rofc j and pyramids, 
Whofe undecaying grandeur laughs at Time. 
Birth-place of letters ; where the fun was fhewn 
His radiant way, and hearens were taught to roll. 

There too the Mufes tun'd their earliefl lyre, 
Warbling foft numbers to Serapis* ear ; 
*TiIl, chas'd by tyrants^ or a milder clime 
Inviting, they rcmov'd with pilgrim harp, 
And all their band of melody to Greece. 

a A caflle belonging to the Earl of Oxford' 
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As when a flocki)niniiet8^ if pcitfiiiir-'' ""^^' • '^•' 
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Deliver'd from the fidcdn's ttdon;' fijr' 
With trembling w&lg to' covert, and their notes 
Renew, tell every bufh of their efcape. 
And trill their meny thanks to liberty. 

The tuneful tribe, pfeas'd with their new abode^ * 
Poltfii'd the nide inhabi^antB ; whence tales - 
Of lifl'ning woods, and rocks that danc'd to ibfund, 
Hear the full chorus lifting hymns to Jove I 
Linus and Orpheus catch the flrain; and all '' 
The raptur'd audKuoe utter loud q>plaufe! 

A fong, believe me, was no trifle TJbett i ■ 
Weighty the Mufe's talk, and wide her fway : ' 
^i?r'j was ReHgion; the refounding Fanes 
Echo'd ^^ language ; Polity was Zvf^j; 
And the world bow*d to legiflative verfe. * 

As flates increased, and govemnieiits were formM, ' 
Her aid lefs ufeful, {he retired to grots 
And fhady bow'rs, content to teach and pleaie. 
Under her laurel frequent bards rep^sM ; 
Voluble Pindar troIFd his rapid fong, ■ " • ^ 

And Sappho breath'd her ipirited complaint. ' 
Hence fprung the tragic rage, the lyric charm', ■"" ' 
And Homer's genuine thunder.— Happy Grecfce ! 
Blefs'd in her offspring ! Seat of eloquence, 
Of arms and reafon; patriot-virtue's feat! * 

Did the fun thither dart unconuoon rays I-. . . ; ' 

1 Did 
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bid feme prBtdinftg^ fccwM .aV 

iThat amaiattd M wttkbco»dio£.wiiq;».!. 

T&e HkI reverie miglit fivt a.gf9at]e.tear. 

G09 fearch for Athaitr;.lier ^efatsA poxU- 

Siucr* a fwifelefi fiilitakv (houfi* 

Where conunerce. ^mided thQ Piaevi finiadk 

Trace her dark flreets, her wall^anbarra&'4 flvi|iei H- 

And peaiive wonder, wh&reher glories beaai*d, 

\Vhere are her oraton^ her iages, now?-— 

Shattered her inould'riag.arct, her tow'rs in duft|--4i 

But far U& ruin'd« thdn her foul decay'd. 

The ilone, inicrib'd to Socrates^ debasM 

To prop a reeling cot.— Minerva's dome 

Poffefs'd by thoie^ who never ki&'d.heribicld. 

•—Upon the mount, where old.Mu&us fung^ 

6it8 the gruff turban'd captain, and. eiea£h 

Harih tribute 1—Ia the grove, ^*here Plato tau|^ht 

His polifh'd drain fublime, ^ ftupid Turk 

Is preaching ignorance and Mahomet. 

(Where He <, whom only dauntlefi Philip fearM» 

Shook the aftonilhM throng ; - here holy Paid 

Harangu'd the Pagan multitude, and brought , 

To fiaring human wiidom neivs from heav'ni) 

Turn sett V Rome:— Is that the clime, theplace^ 
Where, on his laurelM thfone, with tuneful choirs 
Of arts furroiuided, great Auguflus rcign*d? 

* Whecldr'l TiavfH,. f, 346, 347, ^Sr. 200. c Detilot! henes. 

And 
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And (greater fitr) die fOMnUe bitfd 

Of elder heroei (fiuB^t ettnai theme !) 

In fplendid huti, and noMe povvrtf. 

Brave for their cooDtry livM, andfbaj^t, and died* 

Heav'n! what firm Son|«! who kDeir not gold had pAce^ 
Nor perfidy, nor baieiiefi koeir.— They,' th^, 
Thedemi-godsofRoine! whofemaBervo«9 
Whofe awe-commanding eft^ more tenrer flni^ 
Than rods, and lidors, and Ptvtorian bands. 
Could the pure crimfbn tide, the nobleft blood. 
In all the world, to inch pollution turn : 
like Jordan's river, pouring his clear flood 
Into the black Afphaltus' flimy lake f 

Patitms of wit, and vidors of mankind. 
Bards, warriors, worthies, (revolution ftrange !) 
Are pimps, and fidlers, mountd)ank8, and monkt*' 
In Tlilly's hive, rich magazine of fweets ! 
Tlie lazy drones are butzing, or'afleq^. 

But we forgive At living for the dead ; 
Indebted more to Rome than we can pay i 
Of a long dearth prophetic, flie laki in *' 

A feaft for ages«—0 thon banquet liioe! 
Where the Ibul riots with fecure excefi. 
What beart-fclt bUft f what pleafure-winged^hourt 
Tranfported owe wc to her letter\f fonsl— 
We, by their favour, TyberS bank»enjoj^; ' 
Their temples trace, and fhare their oM^'pam { ' 

VM.VL I4 Eoior 



Enter the crowded th^giU^ ^t will ^^ '-. r - 
March to the forum,; hear, the conful ploafl;' 
Are prefent in the tnund'rifjg Capitol 
When TnUji fpeaks^Tr At= fcfter hour^^ aXtwd 
Ij^^mpjuopVir^l tohis Mantiuanik'rj^ 
Or Baia's ihor&.;:^ho\V: often drink->hp (Lrainja^ 
Rural, or epic;, fweet hr^bow ofteii roy©- - 
With Hor^K^y. bajrcjl and.moralift. beni^ I 
With happy Horace rove, in ^grant paths • 
Of myrtle bowera^ hy TiFoli's cafeade. 

Hail, precious pag^ ! that amufi^- ^nd teach, 
Exalr the genius^ aodimprove the breafU 
Ye fage hiilorians, all your (lores unfold,. 
Reach your clear ftcady mirror ;-«in. that glafr 
The forms of good and ill are well pourtray'd*' 

But chiefly thou, fupreme Fhilolpphyi 
Shed thy blefl influence ;. with thy train appeas 
Of graces mild : far he the Stqic boail, 
The Cynics fnar],.and churliih ped^rttry. 
Bright vifltant, if not too high my wiih. 
Come in the lovely drj|ef»yo%vworej a guellj 
At Plato's table; or ior ihidious walkf^ 
In green Frefcati's academic groves. 
The Roman fea^Ung hia feledied friendtt,- 

Tamer of pride I at t;!^ ferene rebuke 
^ee crouching infolence, ipjeeuf and- reveoge 
Before thy jQiiniog taper diiappoar*- 
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Tutor of hilman life ! auipicious guide I 
Whofe faithful clue unravels every maze : 
Whofe (kill can difengage the tangled thorn, 
And fmooth the rock to down I whofe magic powers 
Controul each ilorm^ and bid the roar be ililh 
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VACATION. 

By ■ > — — — , Efq. 

E N C E fage, myllerious Law, 



That fitt'il with rugged brow, and crabbed look 

O'er thy black-letterd book. 
And the night -watching (Indent flrik^A with awe ; 

Away with thy dull train, 
Slow-pac'd Advice, Surmife, and fquint-cy'd Doubt ; 

Dwell with the noify rout 
Of bufy men, 'mid cities and thcong'd halls. 

Where Clamour ceafelcfs bawls. 
And Enmity and Strife thy flate fuflain. 

But on me thy bleflmgs pour, 

Sweet Vacation. Thee, of yore, 

In all her youth and beauty's prime. 

Summer bore to aged Time, 

As he one funny mom beheld her 

Tending a-field of com: the elder 

There *mid poppies red and blue, 
, . I'nfufpefled nearer drew. 

La And, 



[ *66 I 

While, in paftuiis rich below 
Among tht grazing cattle, flow- 
Moves the bull with heavy tread 
Hanging down his lumpilh head. 
And the proud ftced lieighcth oft* 
Shaking his wanton mane aloft. 
Or, traverling the wood about, 
The jingling packhorfe-bcUs remote 
I hear, amid the noontide ftillnefs. 
Sing through the air with brafly fhrillnefs ; 
What time the waggon's cumbrous load / 
Grates along the grav'lly road : 
There onward, drefs'd in homely guife, 
3ome unregarded maiden hies. 
Unlefs by chance a trav'lling 'fquire, 
Of bafe intent and foul defire, 
Stops to infnare, with ipeech beguiling. 
Sweet innocence and beauty fmiling. 
Nor fail I joyful to partake 
The lively fports of country wake, 
Where many a lad and many a lals 
Foot it on the clofe-trod grafs. 
There nimble Marirfn of the greeq 
Mat chiefs in the jig is fecn. 
Allow M beyond compare by all 
The beauty of the ruftic ball: 
While the tripping damlels near, 
Stand^ a lout with waggifh leer jj 
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He, if Mafian'cnahce 16 fliew 

Her taper leg'aijd Rqcltmg Wuc, 

Wioks and nods and laughs aIoud« 

Among the iheny-maldng crowd, 

Utt'ringYortli, In aukward jeer, 

Words unmeet for virgin's ear. 

Soon as evening clouds have Hied 

Their wat'ry' Abre on earth's Ibft bed. 

And thix>ugh their flowing mantles thin. 

Clear a^nre Ipots of iky are feen, 

1 quit fome oak's clofe-cOvcr d bowV, 

To tafte the boon of new-fall*n fhowV, 

To pace the corn-field's grafly edge 

Clofe by a frefti-blown fweet-briar hedge; . 

While at ever}' green leaPs end 

Pearly drops of rain depend. 

And an ear^iy fragrance 'round 

Riies ^6m the moillen'd ground* 

Sudden a fun-beam darting out. 

Brightens the :ai:dfkip all about. 

With yeil/jw lighi the grove o'erlpreads. 

And tips with gold thf haycocks' heads : 

Then as mine ^'e is Cwitward led, 

Some tair caftle rears its bead, 

Whofe height the country round commandfl, 

Well known mark to diftant Jands, 

There tfie windows glowing bright 

Blaze from afar v.ith nuldy light, 

L4 Borrovi'd 
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BorrowM from dmA'VttotAeti^ii*^ 
Jufl as the iun hathkft tUfcy*'- * '^ ? ':^ !> 
BuiifchiUEumowArflk • ^ .ViO 

With keener wii^^^I tltea- Mpair '' *:<'"- >- v.'T 
To park or woodltnd^ jbditer iniec» . * 
Near feme noble^ aneieat^ieal, • 
Where long winding walks are ieeii 
Stately oaks and elms between; 
Whofe arms prdmifeiKnis fonn abOTt 
High over-axch'd a green aleoive; 
While the hoarfe'voic'd hungry rook 
Near her fiick*biult neft do&'croak, 
Waving on the topnoatt bouj^ ; 
And the mafier ihig below 
Bellows loud with ftvage roar, 
Stalking all his hinds before. 
Thus mufing, night with even fsuSt 
Steals on, o^erfhadVing nature's facie; 
While the bat with didty wings 
Flutters round in giddy rings^ 
And the buzzing chaftrs come 
Clole by mine ear with iblenm bum. 
Homeward bow my fteps I gokle 
Some rifing gnffy bank befid^ 
Studded thick with fparks of light 
Ifiuing fromtxiany a glow-worm bright f 
While village-ciu- with minute bark 
Alanns the pilPrer in the dark. 
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Or featter'd nu m ti ykfi qitl«^ .. 
Twinkling anitf2cptllfbtenni41«£» ftjr* 
Then with}flhAK>i» jbiir>ne meet 
Tlie viol touch'dkhgf^jBilgec HM^ : 

Wrap mc in thftrfeored fong» 
AttunM by i|amkl:> mfttcblefe ftiU^ .. . 
While Attention 9>otc and ftfll 
Fixes all toy foul lo bear 
The voice iiarfPQ|i]Qus» fweet and deani 
Nor let ihiootb-tongu*d Converfe fait» . 
With many a well-devifed tale, . 

And (torJes link'd* to twill a chain 
That may awhile old Time detain^ 
And make him raft upon hii icythe 
Pleas'd to (ee the hours fo blithe: 
WUle, with fweet attractive grace. 
The beauteous houfevvife of the fizct 
Wins the heart of every gueft 
By courteous .^oedi^ and ^ conteft. 
Which ihali c^adieft homage ifacv . 
To fuch fov*reigii fweetneis -dnes^. 
Thefe delights. Vacation, give. 
And I with theo wiU';ahoofe to Hvew 
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To a L A D Y very handfomc, but too fond of 

Dress. 
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PR YTHEE why fo fentaftic and vain ? 
What charms can the toilet fupply ? 
Why fo ftudious, admirers to gain ? 

Need beauty lay traps for the eye? 
Bccaufe that thy breaft is fo fair, 

Muft thy tucker be ftill fetting right ? ■ • 
And canfl thou not laughing forbear, ■ 
Becaufe that thy teeth are fo white ? ' 

Shall fovereign beauty defcend 

To a<St fo ignoble a part ? 
Whole hours at the looking-glais ipeffd^ 

A Have to the di(5lates of art ? 
And cannot thy heart be at reft 

Unlefs thou excelleft each fair 
In trinkets and trumpery drefs'd ? 

Is not that a fuperfluous care? 



Vain, idle attempt! to pretend 

The lily with whitenefe to deck! 
Does the i*ith fofitairc recommend 

The delicate turn of thy neck ? 
The glofly bright hue of thy hair 

Can powder or jewels adorn? 
Can perfumes or vermillbns compare 

With the breath or the bluih of the morn ? 

When, embarrafs'd with baubles and toys, 

Tbou'rt fet out fo enormoufly iine, 
Over-doing thy purpofe deftroys, 

And to pleafe thou haft too much defigns 
J^ittle know'ft thou, how beauty beguiles, 

How alluring the innocent eye ; 
What fweetnefs in natural fmiles, 

And what charms in fimplicity lie. 

Thee Nature with beauty has clad, 

With genuine ornaments drcfs'd; 
Nor can Art an embellifhment add 

To fet off what already is beft: 
Be it thine, fclf-accomplilh'd to reign : 

Bid the toilet be far fet apart, 
And difmifs with an honefl difdain 

That impertinent Abigail, Art. 
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, Tranflated by the Same* 

IN the dead of the night, whea with labour op|ire&'4 
All mortals enjoy the calm bleffing of reft, 
Cupid knockM at my door ; I awoke with a ooife. 
And ** who is it (I callM) that my flecp thus dc&xopV* 

** You need not be frightenM, he apfwered mild, 
^* Let me in ; Vm a little unfortunate child ; 
^^ *Tis a dark rainy night; and rnv wet to tbe.ikih; 
** And my way I have loll; and do, pray, let mc in.** 

I was mov'd with compaffion; and ibiking a lights 

I open'd the door ; when a boy flood in fight, - 

Who had wings on his (houlders ; the rain from him drippM ; 

With a bow and with arrows too he was equippM« ^ 

• - - • * ' , J m 

m • 

I ftirrM up my fire, and clofe by it? fida . ....... 

I fet bim down by me: with napkins I dri^ ^ . 

I chaf d him all over, kept out the cold air, 

And I wrung with my hands the wet out of bis hair/ 

He from wet and fn>m cold was no fooner at cafe,. -^ 
But taking his bow up, he faid, *• If you jdeafe 
*' \\ e will try it; I would by experiment know 
^^li the. wet hath not damag'd the firing of my bow." 

Forthwith 
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Forthwith from his quiver an arrow he drew, 
To the liring he appl/il i^ ami twang went the yaw ; 
The arrow was gone; in my boibm it centered: 
No fling of a horne^ iPQfi^ fharp ever cnterM. 

Aw^y ikipp'd th^ urchin, as briik as a bee^ . . 
And lairgbing, ^^ I wjl}^ you much joy, friend, quoth he ; 
^* My bow is undamaged, for true went the dart ; 
** But you will have trouble enough with ypur heart/' 

kix Iitoi^atioo of H O R A C £, ^ook III. Ode t, 
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Angufiam amici^ 3cc« 
By Mr, Titleit*, to Dr. Bemtley. 

HE that would grett in feience grow. 
By whom bright Virtue is ador*d, 
As firft muft be content to know 
An humble roof, an homely board* 

With wa^ and rigid college laws ' 

Let him, inur'd betimes, comply; 
Firm to religion's facred ckufe, 

The learned combat let him tiyi 

« Walter Title/, Sl%; afcerwiris tAUta it tbs CMrt of Z^Mimsrk. 



t i74 J 

tiCt him ker ciivied praHea tell^ 

And ttii hit eloquence diiclofe 
The fierce endeavours to repel, 

And ilill the tilmult of her foes. 

Him early formed, and feafonM youngs 

Subtle oppofers foon will fear, 
And tremble at his artful tongue. 

Like Parthians at the Roman fpear* 

Grim death, th' inevitable lot - . 

Which fools anct cowards ftrive to fiy^ 
Is with a noble pleafufe fought . 

By him who dares for truth to die* 

With pureft luftrc of her own 

£xalted Virtue ever fliines. 
Nor, as the vulgar fniile or frown^ 

Advances now, and now dedioes^ . . 

A gloriouf and immortal pri29e| / 

She on her hardy fon bellows, 
She fhews him heaven, and bids him rife. 
Though paiur and toil, and death oppofe i 
With laboring flight he wings th' obftrudedi way^ 
Leaving both common finik and common clay^ 
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A Reply to a Copy^of Ver&s nade in Imitation 
' of Book 111. Ode 2. of Horace, 

Angnfiam^ 4mi€e, fduperi^m fa^^ tui. 

And fent by Mr. Titley to Dr. Bentlby» 

By Dr. Bentley. 

WH O drives to motmt Fa9niaflu»' hill^ 
And thence poetk IftBFelfl bring, * 
Muft £rfl acquire due force, and ikill-, 
Muft fly with fwan's, or cage's wing. •• : 

Who nature's treasures woBldcxplorey •' * 
Her myfleries and arcaim know, 

,Mufl high as lofty NcfWtonioaF, 

Mufl ftoop as delving Woodward* low« 

Who fludies ancient laws and rkes. 

Tongues, arts, and arms, and hiftoiy, 
Muft drudge like Selden days and nxg^ts, 

And in the endlefs labour die. 

a Dr. John Woodward. ' Sec his JEJky towarJi a Natural Hifiory of 
the Earth and ttrrtflrial Bodiesy efpeeially MiaeraU; at aJ/o of the Ssa, 
Rivert^ and Sfrmgs* With an jiccount of the Univerjal DiJuge, and of the 
Jfftffs that it had itfm tb* Earth, %sq, i 695, 

. :..-. I Who 
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Who travels in religious jars 

(Truth mixt with error* ihade with nqn») 
Like Whtdcm wanting pyx or flan. 

In ocean wide or finks or llrays. 

But grant our hero's hope long toll 
And coaijM^ehenfive genius crown^ 

All fciences* all arts his fpoil. 
Yet what reward, or what renown? 

Envy, innate in vulgar fouls, 
Envy* Heps in and ftops his rife ; 

Envy, with poifbn'd tamifh fouls 
His luftre* and his wortji decries. 

He lives inglorious, or in want. 

To college and old books eoofin'd ; 
Inftead of leam'd he's call'd pedant^ 
Dunces advanc'd he's left behind a 
Tet left content, % genuine fioip hf^ 
Great without patron, rich without South-iea« 
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iNSCRIfTiON on k Grotto of Shells at Crux- 
-EAstoi^ % the Work of Nittfe youiig Ladies \ 

By Mr. PoPEi 

HERE, fhunnihg-ifUeDefs at. once and pratic. 
This radiant pik nine rami a&en ^lej 
The glitteiing emblem ofeach^tlefs dame. 
Clear as her foul, and fiiining as hef frame ; 
Beauty which Nature only can impart, 
And fuch a polifh as dilgraces Art; 
But Fate difpos'd them in his humble fort. 
And hid in delkrts what would pharm a coiu^t^ 

VERSES occa^ned by ieeiag a Grotto bi^ilt by 

Nine Siflers. 

By N. HE'tifiERT; Efq. 

m ■■■« ■ ■■- 

SO nnjch this building entertains my fight,. 
Notight but the builders can give more delight ': 
In them the tnafter-picce of Nature's (hown, 
In this I fee Art's mafter-piece in flone. 
O ! Nature, Nature, thou haft coriquer'd Art ; 
iShe charms the fight alone, but you the heart, 

• In the county of Hants, the feat of Edward L'xflc, Efq. 
'b Mifs LiUcs, daughters of Edwaid LiHe, fifq^ and fillers to. Dr. 
Lirtc. 

ToL. VI, M An 
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AnExcufe for INCONSTANCY, t737. 

By the Rev. Dr. Lisle*. 
HEN Phoebus's beams are withdrawn from oiir figbty 



Wc admire his fair fifter, the regent of night; ■ 
Though languid her beauty, though feeble her ray, 
Yet ftill ihe*s akin to the God of the day. 
When Sufan, like Cynthia, has finidiM her reign. 
Then Charlotte, like Phoebus, ihall fhine out again. 
As Catholic bigots fall humble before 
The pidhires of thofc whom in heart they adore, 
Which Xhough known to be nothing but canvafs and paint. 
Yet are faid to enliven their zeal to the faint ; 
So to Sufan I bow, charming Charlotte, for (lie 
Has juft beauty enough to remind me of thee. 
Inconftant and faithlefe in love's the pretence 
On which you arraign me : pray hear my defence : 
Such cenfures as thefe to my credit redound; 
I acknowledge, and thank a good appetite for't : 
When ven'fon and claret are not to be found, 
I can make a good meal upon mutton and port. 

* Dr. Thomas Lifle, fon of Edward hide, Efq; of CmzrEaftoiii ui 
Hampfhirc. He was educated at Magdalen CoUege, Oxford, where be 
took the degree of M. A. June 23, I73t ; B. B. November 2S, 1740 1 
and D.I). April 22/1743. He was at the time of hit deaths XTth 
March. 17671 redor of Burclerci m the county of Hanti« 
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Tho^b Highclear*8 fo fine that a prince would not fcorn it. 
Though nature and tafle have combined to adorn it ; 
Yet the artift that owns it would think it fevere, 
Were a law made to keep him there all round the year. 
How enrag'd would the rector of *^ Bofcoville look, 
If the king fhould en]oin him to read but one book ! 
And how would his audience their fortune bemoan. 
If he gave them no fermons but what were his own ! 
Tis variety only makes appetite laft, 
And by changii^g our difhes we quicken our tafle. 

To V E N O S. A Rant, 1732. 
Set to Mufic by Dn Hayes. 

By THt SAME. 
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Recitatitb. 
Goddefs ncioft revered above. 
Bright parent of almighty Love, 
Whofe power th' immortal Gods confefs, 
Hear and approve my fond addrefs t 
In melting foftnefs I thy doves outvie, 
Then teach me like thy fwans to iing and fly ; 

^ The feat of the Hon. R. Herbert. 

« Wotton, the author's parifh in the Ifle of Wight. 

r. .: Mz So 
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So I diy vot'ry will for ever be; 
Mj fong, my life 1*11 conlccrate to thee. 

Air. 
' Give me nuiiibers drcHig and fweet, 
Glowing language, pointed wit ; 
Words that might a Veftal move. 
And melt a frozen heart to love. 
Bid, bid thy blind boy 
All his vigour employ; 
On his wings wonld I foar up to famet 
*Ti8 but jui^ if he icorch 
My breaft with his torch. 
In my wit too he kindle a flame. 

Recitative. 
Trophies to Chaftity let others raiie. 
In notes as cold as the dull thing they praifc : 
To rage like mine more fprightly themes belong ; 
Gay youth infpires, and beauty claims my fong; * 
Me all the little Loves and Graces own; 
For I was bom to worfhip them alone. 

Air. 
Tell not me the joys that wait 
On him that's rich,, on him that's great: 
Wealth and wifdom I defpife ; 
Cares furround the rich and wife. 
No, no,— let love, let life be mine ; 
Bring me women, bring me wine; 

•petd 
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Speed the dancing hours away. 
And mind not. what the grave ones fay ; 
Speed, and g^d 'em as they fly 
With love and freedom, wit and joy : 
Bus'nefs^ title, pomp, and ftate, 
Give 'em to the* fools I hate. 

The POWER of .M VJ S 1 C. A Song. 
Imitated^ from* the SpANfSH^ 

By the SAM E. 

Set to Muiic by Dr. H a y e s, 

i: • 

WHEN OrpheiwTrcnt dpiwn to the regions bdot^r, 
Which liien are forbidden to fee. 
He tun'd up his lyre, as old hidoriesfhew, 
To fet his Eurydice free. 

n. 

All hell was aftonifh'd a perfon* fo wife 

Should ralhly endanger his life, 
And venture fo far, — but how vait their furprizc ! 

When they heardthat he came for his wife. 

M'j * To 
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m. 

To find out a punlfhment due to his fault. 
Old Pluto had puzzled his brain ; 

But hell had not torments fufficient, he thought, 

—So he gave him his wife back again. 

IV. 
But pity fucceeding found place in his heart. 

And, pleasM with his playing fo well. 

He took her again in reward of his art; 

Such merit had mufic in hell ! 



lik 



LETTER from Smyrna to his Sifters at Crux* 

Easton, I733. 

By THE SAME. 

TH E hero who to Smyrna bay 
From Eafton, Hants, purfu'd his way, 
Who travers-d feas, and hills and vales, 
To fright his lifters with his tales, 
Sing, heavenly nr^'fe; for what befel 
Thou fnw'ft, and only thou canft telL 
Say firft (bnt one ^hing"* premife, 
I'll not be chid for tehmg lyes ; 
Befides, my grannum 'is'd to fay 
I always had a knack that way; 
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So, if the love- of truth be in ye, 
Read Strabo, Diodorus, Pliny— 
But like fome.aiitjbors I coiiI4 name, 
Wrapt in myfelf 1 lofe my theme,) 
Say firft, th<^e yery rock$ wc fpy'd. 
But left 'em on the ftarboard fide. 
Where Juno iirg'd the Trcjan'js fiite : 
Shield us, ye Gods \ from female hate ! 
Then how precarious was the doom 
Of Caefar's line, ^ and mighty Rome, 
Snatch'd from* the yeiv jaws of ruin. 
And fav'd, poor * Die, for thy undoing. 
What faw we on Sicilian ground ? 
(A foil in ancient verfe renown'd.) . 
The felf-iame ipot, or Virgil ly'd. 
On which the good Anchifes dy'd : 

r 

The fields where Ceres' daughter fported, 
And where the pretty Cyclops courted. 
The nymph, hard-hearted as the rocks, 
Retus'd the moni^ei, fcorn'd his fiocks. 
And took a (hepherd in his flead. 
With nought but love and mirth to plead ; 
An infiance of a generous mind 
That does much honour to your kind, 
Buc in an age of f -bles grew. 
So poffibly it mayn't be true. 



M4 While 
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While Gn the fummit i^tna glows, 
His fnivering fides are chill'd with 'fhows* 
Beneath, the painted landfkip chahn^ ; 
Here infant Spnhg iri Winter's arms ' ** 
Wantons fecurerih'youthftilpfiife''''^ ^'' 
Stands Summer IsMiglShg^ by he? li'da^"' / ' '' ^ 
Ev'n AutTimn's- f6\\oiv tbhA 'afjf^dri "•-' ; ^ ■ 
And one gay fc^nc difdofcs all'the j;eaf; ' • . . 

Hence to rudb Ceri^o we came, 
Known once by CytKef-ea's name ; ] ', '" 
When Ocean firft the goddefs bore, 
She role on thk' dilHliguiftiM Ihdre. ' 
Here firft the happy Paris ftopp'd. 
When Helen from her lord elop'i 
With pleas'd refte6Hon I furvey'd 
Each fecret grotty each confciqtis ftiade ; 
Envy'd his ch65ce, approved his flame, 
And fondly wifti*d my Tot the fame. 
O were the caufe reviv'd- again I 
For charming Queenfbury l{v*d not* then, 
The radiant fruit, had fhe been there. 
Would fcarce have fall'n to Venus' fliare ; 
Saturnia's felf had'wav'd her claim,; 
And modeft Pallas bhifli'd fbr fhame : ' 
All had been right : the Phfygian fwain ~ 
Had figh'd for her, but figh'din vain ; ', , 



Th« 
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The fair Oenone^ joy*d to find 
The pains fhc felt repaid in kind ; 
No rape reveng'd, no room for flrifc, 
Atrides naight have kept hi? wife. 
Old Troy in peace and plenty fmiTd-— 
But the ^ beft poem had been fpoilM. 

How did my heart with joy run o'er,' 
When to the fam'd Cecropian fhore. 
Wafted by gentle breezes^ we ^ 
Came gliding through the fmooth ftill fea ! 
While backward rov'd my buiy. thought 
On deeds in diflant ages wrought ; 
On tyrants glprioufly withflood ; 
On feas diflain'd with Perfian blood ; 
On trophies rais'd o*er hills of llain 
In Marathon's unrival'd plain. 
Then, as around I cafl my eye, 
And view'd the pleafing profpe61: high. 
The land for arms and art« rcnown'd. 
Where wit was honoured, poets crown'd ; 
Whofe manners and whole rules refia'd 
Our fouls, and civiliz'd mankind ; 
Or (yet a loftier pitch to raife 
Our wonder, and complete its praife) 
The land that ^ Plato's mafter bore—* 
How did my heart with joy run o'er I 

* Iliad. c Socrates. 
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No^vccafting on the eaflem fide, 
W^pccp'd v.hcre PeneiiS rolls his tide: 
"Vlhtrc Arechufa caiijc T ;ip]:?;afe 
The (hc[>herd that had iolt his bees, 
Aud led hi'xi to Cyrene's grott ; . / . 

Tjs a- long tale, and matters not, 
Diyden will tell you all that paft ; 
Sec Virgil's Georgics, book the laft. 
1 fpe^.i; on t,. but to let you know ^ 

This grott llill flands in flatu c^uo ; , 

0£ which, if any doubt remain, 
Yvc proof, as follows, clear v.nd plain, 
Hcr«,. lifterSy we fuch honours met 1 
Sutih honours 1 fhall ne'er forget. 
The Goddefs (no uncommon cafe), . 
Proud, I fuppofe, to fliew her place, 
Or piqu'd perhaps at your renown, 
Sent Boreas to invite us dbwn ; 
And he fo preis'd it,, that we us'd 
Some pains to get ourfelves cxcus*d. 
My brother ihipmatcs, all in hade, 
Dedar'd, that (hells were not their tafle ; 
And I had ^ fomewhere fecn, you know,, 
A finer grott than (he could fhew* 

Hence let the Mufe to Delos roam, 
Or Nio, fam'd for Homer's tomb ; 

< At Cniz-Eafion* 

Ti 
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To Naxos, known in ancient time * 
For Bacchus' love, for Thefcus* crime 
Can -flie the Lelbian vine forget 
Whence Horace reinforc'd his wit ? 
Where the fam'd harp Arion fining, 
Nor play'd more fweet than Sappho fung ? 
Could the old bards revive again, 
How would thev mourn th* inverted fcenc I 



Scarce with the barren walle acquainted. 
They once fo beautifully painted. 

And here, 'twixt friends,! needs muft fay^ 
But let it go no farther, pray, 
Thefe fung-up, cr} 'd-up countries are 
Diipleafing, rugged, black, and bare ; 
And all I've yet beheld or known 
Serve only to endear my own. 

The matters I iuall next difclofe, 
*Tis likely, may b$ wrapp'd in profe ; 
But vcrfe methought would fuit thefe better, 
Befides, it lengthens cut my letter. 
Read then, dear girls, .vjrh kind regard, 
What comes fo far, wliat comes fo iiaiu; 
And to our mother too moke known, 
How travelling has impnn'd her fon. 

Let not malicious critics join 
Pope's homefpun rhynies in rank with mine, 
Form'd on that very fpot of earth, 
Where Homer's fcU* recciv'd his birth ; 
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Addy as I (aid, t' enhance their worth. 
The pains they coft in bringing forth ; 
While his, as alt mankind agices. 
Though wrote with care, are wrote with cafe. 



Part of a LETTER to my Siflers at Crux-Easton, 
written £rom Cairo in Egypt, Augiift 1 734« 

By the sam^. 

WHILEyoUy n^ dear girls^ in your paradife flray^ 
Diverting with innocent freedom the day, 
I wander alone in a barbarous land, 
Half bak'd by the fun, h:ilf blind by the fand. 
Then your wood too and grotto fo fwim in my fight. 
They give me no rehire by day nor by night j 
No (boner afleep but Fm dreaming of you ; 
I am juft wakM from one, — would to God it were true. 

Methoug^t I w:is now a fine gentleman grown. 
And had got, Lord knows how, an eitate of my own* 
Good-bye to phin Tom, I was rais'd a peg higher ; 
Some cali'd roe his wcuihip, and others the fquire. 
Twas a place, I rcnoember, exactly like Eafton, 
A icene for an emperor's £incy to tea (I on. 
There I built a £ne houSb with great cofl and great care^ 
(Your hT.iijw have formed many fuch in the air) 
Not of fiucco, nor brick, but as good Portland ilooe 
As Kent* would defiie to be working upon. 

> The-paisfer and urchitrA. 

The 
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The apartmentf not finall, aor monflreuffy great. 

But chiefly for uie, aod a little fer ftate ; 

So begilt, and becarv'd, and with omaiaents graced. 

That every one laid, I'd an excellent talle* 

Here I liv'd like a king, never hoarded my pelf. 

Kept a coach for my iiflers, a nag for myielf. 

With fomething that's good when our Highdear friends 

come, 
And, fpite of 'fquire Herbert, a fire m each room* 
A canal made for profit as well as for plcaliire^ 
That's about, let me fee, two acres ia ineafore ; 
Both the eye to delight, and the table to crown. 
With a jack, or a perch, when my undes come donm. 
An exceeding great wood, that's been ict a great while. 
In length near a league, and in breadth near a nulc 
There every dear girl her bright genius dilplays. 
In a thoufand fine whimiies a thouiand fine ways* 
O how charming the walks to my £uicy appear ! 
What a number of temples and grottos are here ! 
My ibul was tranfported to fuch an extrenieY 
That I leap'd up in raptures, — when lo ! *twas a drcaoi. 
Then vexing I chid the impertinent day 
For driving fo fweet a delufion away. 
Thus fpedtres arife, as by nurfe-maids we're told. 
And hie to the place where they buried their gold: 
There hov'ring around until morning remain j 
Then iadly return to their torments again. 

6 LET- 
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LETTER from Marseilles to my Siffer^ at 

Crux-Easton, May 1735. 

By the same. 

ScENE^ tbe Study at Crux-Eafton. Molly and Fanny an 
fitting at wori ; enter to them Harriot in afaffion. 

' Harriot. 

LORD! filler, here's the butcher come. 
And not one word from brother Tom; 
The pun^al fpark, that made his boaft 
HeM write iby every other poll ! 
That ever I was fo abfiird 
To take a man upon his word ! 
Quoth Frances, Child, 1 wonder much 
You could exped him to keep touch: 
Tis fo, my dear, with all mankind; 
When out of light you're out of mind- 
Think you he'd to his fiflers write ? 
Was ever girl fo unpolite \ 
Some fair Italian (lands poilefs'd. 
And reigns fole miflrefs in his bread ; 
To her he dedicates his time, 

And fav\ ns in profe, or figliB in chyme. 

ShcTt 
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SheTl give liim tokens of her love. 
Perhaps not eafy to remove ; 
Such as will make him large amends 
For lofs of fillers, and of friends. 

Cries Harriot, When he comes to France, 
I hope in God he*il learn to dance. 
And leave his aukward habits there^ 
Fm fure he has enough to ipare. 

O could he leave his faults, faith Fannj, 
And bring the good alone, if any. 
Poor brother Tom ! he'd grow fo light. 
The wind might rob us of him quite 1 
Of habits he may well get clear ; 
111 humours are the faults I fear. 
For in my life I ne'er faw yet 
A creature half lb paffionate. 
Good heav'ns ! how did he rave and tear. 
On my not going you know where ; 
I fcarcely yet have got my dread off: 
1 thought he'd bite my fifter^'s head off. 
*Tween him and Jenny what a clatter 
About a fig, a mighty matter ! 
1 could recount a thoufand more. 
But fcandal's what I moft abhor. 

Molly, who long h^ patieri't fat. 
And heard in filence all their chat, 
Obferving how they fpoke with rancour. 
Took up my cauie, for which I thank her. 

What 



What eloquence was then difplay'd ! 

The charming things that Molly fiud. 

Perhaps it fuits not me to tell ; 

But faith I ihc fpoke extremely wclU 

She^firft, with much ado, put on 

A prudifli face, then thus begun. 

Heyday ! quotli flie, you let your tongue 

Rim on nioft flrangely, right or wrong, 

'Tis what I never can coiuiive at ; 

Befides, confider whom you drive at ; 

A perfon of eflablifli'd credit, 

Nobody better, though I fay it. 

In all that's good, fo tried and known, 

Why, girls, he's quite a proverb grown^ 

His worth no mortal dares difpute : 

Then he's your brother too to boot. 

At this file made a moment's paufe, 
Then with a figh refum'd the caufe. 

Alas ! my dears, you little know 

A failor's toil, a trav'ler's woe ; 

Terhaps this very hoiu* he ftrays 

A lonely wretch through dcfart ways ; 

Or lliipwreck'd on a foreign llrand. 

He fails beneath fome ruffian's hand : 

Or on the naked rock he lies. 

And pinch'd by famine waftes and dies* 

Can'you this hated brother,.lce 

Floating, tlic fpurt of wind and fea ? 

Caa 
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t^ah ytou hit fixble accents hear, 

He faint^ urivcs, his hopes are flea» 

The billows boomicifi: o'er his head : 

He mourfftf lipkWtM'Wfc^igiun', ' ' *'•'"•' 

He call$ 5p4p^ bpt ^in^yaiij^^ 

Te death pre&rves hil nriendf^p true. 

And muttqiy mit ^ IW^^^ni- 
See now he riles to our iight, 
Now%i¥8<liT <Wlamng night. 

Herc^ FaanyS cWoni Vftft klRH^, 
And Itiih'iot's throat began to fwell : 
One iidled tofthe^^^ j|uitef 
Pretending fome unufiisd fight, 

The otlifer'tefr t K c*iV^ » 'l ^ ij jfflf 
I^^J^oli^Iau^,!lei^l^^o&tai^M/ ^- 
To thitlk KcW sir tfM^(k8«i|nU- - 
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The HISTORY of FORSENNA, Sine of Rvisia. 

IN TWO BOOKiS. 
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I TN Ruffians froffffi c%ie fiuqe ages fince 

JL Ther^ dwelt, >iMitqri^i^ %f a wortj^jr juioce^. 

Who to his peojftheU gpoA opofio'd his qare. 

And iix'd the bails of his empire there ; 

InlargM their trade, the liberal arts improv'dp ' 

Made nations happy, and himfelt belov'd ; 

To all the neighboring ftates a terror grown. 

The dear delight, and glory of h\% own. 

>%ot like thofe kings, who vainly feek renown. 

From countries ruin'd, and irom battles won ; 

Thoie mighty Nimrods, who mean laws defpiA^ 

Call murder but a princely exercife^ 

And, if one bioodleis fun fhould itod^away^ 

Qjy out with Titus, ;h^ have lofi r day ; * 

5 ' " . ■ - ^^^ 
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WIk^ to be iHOft than mei^ themfelves debafe 
Befteath the brute, tB& MaJcef's fbhn SchCCf 
Raifing their titles^ their God*i difgrace« 
like fame to bold Eroftrdtus We give, 
Who fcordM by lefi thati fecrilege to live i 
On holy tuuAd raisM a lading name, 
And in the temple'ft fife diffiisM his ihame. 
Far different praifes, and a brighter &me, 
The virtues of the 3^oung Porfenna claim $ 
For by that ilaAie the RuiSian king was known^ 
And fu^ a nobler ne*et adbrn'd the throne* 
In war he knew the deathful fword to wield, 
And fought the thickeft dangers of the field, 
A bold conimander ; but, the florm o'erblown^ 
He feem*d "as he were made for peace alone $ 
Then was the golden age again reflor*d. 
Nor l^s his jnJHce honoured tban his (word. 
All n^edlefs pomp, and outward grandeur fpar'd^ 
The deeds thilt gracM him were his only guard ; 
No private views beneath a borrow'd name i 
Ifif and the public intereft were the fame. 
In whdth and pleafure let the fubjcift live,. ' 
But virtue is the king's prerogative ; 
Porienna there widiout a rival flood. 
And woidd ihaintain his right of doing good. 
Nor did his perfon lefs attradion wear, 
Such i&ig^ and fwoetnefs mingled there I 

Na Heav'a 
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Heav*n with qncommon 2tct the clay rtBu^df 
A proper manfion for fo fair a mind ; 
Each look/ each action bore peculiar gracc^ 
And love itfelf was painted on his face. ■ 
In peaceful tinr.e he fufferM not his mind 
To ruft in floth, though much to peace incUa*d j 
Nor wanton in the lap of pleafure lay. 
And, loft to gloiy, loiter*d life away: 
But adive riiing ere the prime of day, 
Through woods and lonely de&rts lov*d f firay ; 
With hounds and horns to wake the furious bear^ 
Or rouze the tawny lion from hb laire ; 
To rid the foreft of the (avage brood. 
And whet his courage for his country's good. 
One day, as he purfued the dang'rous fport^ 
Attended by the nobles of his court, 
It chanc'd a beaft of more than common fpeed 
Sprang from the brake, and through the defart flcd> 
The ardent prince^i impetuous as the wind, 
RuihM on, and left his lagging train behind. 
Fir'd with the chace, and full of youthful blood. 
O'er plains, and vales, and woodland wilds he rode^ 
Urging his courfer's fpeed, nor thought the day 
How wailed, nor how intiicate the w^ ; 
Nor, 'till the night in duiky clouds cane on^ 
Reflrain'd his pace, or found himielf alone. 
Milling his train, he flrove to meafure back 
The road he came, but oould not find the track '; 

Sfni 
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StiQ turnuig tb the ]()lace he left before, 
And oQly lab'ring to be loH the more. 
The bugle horn, which o*tr his fhonlders hung, 
Sp loud he winded, that the foreft rung ; 
I| vain, no voice bitc Echo frotti the ground, 
And vocal woodfi rti'ake mock'iy of the found. 

And AOW the gathering doudb began to fpread 
O'er the dun face of night a d^per fhade ; 
And the hoarfc thunder, growling from afar. 
With heiiald voice prodaimM th* approaching war ; 
Silence awhile enfu'd^— then by degrees 
A hollow wind tanoe muttVing through the trees. 
Sildden the iull-^ugfht llcy difch^g*d iti fiore, 
Of rain and rattling hail a naingled Ihower ; 
The a^ve H^tning rax» afeng the ground ^ 
The ficiy bolts by fits were hurrd around^ 
And the wide fdrefls trenfibled at the found. 
Amazement fei2'd the prmce ; — whene could he fly ^ 
No guide to lea(|, no friendly cottage nigh. 
Fenfive aad uiirefolvM awhile he flood, 
Beneath the fcanty covert of the wood ; 
But drove from thence foon fallied forth agaiq, 
As chance directed, on the ^r^iy plain; 
Ck)nflrain'd his melancholy way to take 
Through many a loathfbme bog, and thorny brake, 
Caught in th^ thicket, floupd'ring in the lake. 
Wet with the flonn, and wearied with the way^ 
By hunger pinch'd, himfelf to beafts a prey ; 

N 3 Nqf 
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Nor wine to cheer hii heart, nor fire to burs^ 
Nor place to rdk^ nor proipe& to retnm* 
Drooping and fpiritlelsy at life's deijpair. 
He bade it pafs, not worth his farther care ; 
When fuddenly he ijpied a diflant lij^t^ 
That faintly twinkled through the gloom of nightf 
Andhis heart leaped for joy, and bleft'd the welcome figh 
Oft-times he doubted, it appeared fo far, ^ 
And hung fo high, 'twas nothing but a fiar. 
Or kindled vapour wand'ring through the flcy. 
But flill prefs'd on bis (leed, flill kept it in his eye ; 
Till, much fatigue and many dangers paft, 
At a huge mountain he arriv'd at laiL 
There, lighdng from his horfe, on bands and knees 
^ GropM out the darkibme road by flow degrees. 
Crawling or clambering o'er the nigged way ; 
The thunder rolls above, the flames around him play* 
Joyful at length he gam'd the fleepy height. 
And fbimd the rift whence fprang the friendly light. 
And here he flopp'd to reft his wearied feet. 
And weigh the perils he had flill to meet ; 
Unfheath'd his trufty (word, and dealt his eyes 
With caution round him to prevent fuiprize ; 
Then fununon'd all the forces of his mind. 
And ent'ring boldly caft his fears' behind, 
Refolv'd to pulli his way, whatever withftood, 
Or periih bravely, as a monarch fl)puU« 

While 



WUfe he tht- wooden of the pldce funrqr'd^ 
And through the variouf cells at random itrayM, 
In a dark comer of the cave he view'd 
Somewhat, that in the (hape of woman flood ; 
But more deform*d than dreams canreprefent 
The midnight hag, or poet's fimcy paint 
liieLapland witch, when ihe her broom beftrides, 
And icatters fiorms and tempefis as flie rides. 
She lookM as nature made her to difgrace 
Her kind, and caft a blot on all the race ; 
Her ihrivelM ikin, with yellow fpots befineai'd, 
like mouldy records feem'd ; her cycn were blearM $ 
Her feeble limbs with age and paliy (hook ; 
Bent was her body, haggard was her look. 
From the dark nook outcrept the filthy crone^ 
And propp*d upon her cnitch came tott'ring on. 

The prince' in civil guife approached the dame. 
Told her his piteous cafe, and whence he came. 
And *till Aurora (hould the (hades expel, 
Implor*d a lodging in her friendly cell. 
Mortal, whoe'er thou art, the fiend began. 
And, as ihe fpake, a deadly horror ran 
Through all his frame : his cheeks the blood for(bok| 
Chatter'd his teeth, his knees together ftruck. 
Whoe'er thou art, that with prefumption rude 
^ar'ft on our lacred privacy intrude. 
And without licence in our court appear, « 

Kn»W|'thbtt'rt the fir ft that ever entered here. 

N 4 But 
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But fixice thou pkad'ft cjicnfe, thou'rt Jikher far#«§ht ' 

More by thy fortune thaa thy owp defiiuk^ 

Thy crime, though great, 8d eafy pardon ftids^ 

For mercy ever dwfelb in ro^al minds ; 

And would you learn booi whefe indnAgtHi hagti 

You live, and in wboie aweful ffpefenee flaod. 

Know farth^, tUougb ]ton widl extended (lain^ 

Great Eolus the.kkig of texnpeftt rcignf> 

And in this lofty palace niakes abode^ 

Well fuited to his tiatte^ and worthy of the God^ 

The various eteiaenta his empire own. 

And pay their humble homage at his throne | 

And hither all the ftonnt and clouds i^ibrt, ' 

Proud to increafe the fpkador of his court. 

His queen am I, firom whom the beauteous raco 

Of winds ar/^fe, fwcet firuit of 6ur embrace I 

She fcarce had enddd, when, with wild uproar 

And horrid ^din, her ions impetuous pour 

Around the cave; caqoe ruihing in amain 

Lybs, Eurusy Boreas, all the boifl'rous train ; 

And clofe behind them on a whirlwind rode 

In clouded majefly the blufiVidg God* 

Their locks a thouiknd ways were blown about i 

Their cheeks like fiill-blown bladders ftmtted out; 

Their boafling talk was of the feats th' had done. 

Of trees uprooted, and of towns overthrown ; 

And, \yhcn they kindly tum'd them to accoft 

The prince, they almoft pierc'd him with their froff. 

The 
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The gaping hag ^ ^'d attention ftood, 
/Ud at the clofe of every tale cried — * (jood I* 
Bleffing with outftretch'd arms each darling ion. 
In due proportion to the mifchief done. 
And where, faid (he, does little Zephyr firay? 
Know 3rc, my fons, your brother's rout torday? 
Jr what bold deeds does he his hours employ? 
Grant heav'n no evil has be£dl'n my boy ! 
Ne'er was he known to linger thus before. 
Scarce had ^ fpoke, when at the cavern door 
paroe lightly tripping in a form more fair - 
Than the yoimg poet's foncl ideas are, 
When fir'd with love he tries his utmofl art 
Tb pallet the beauteous tyrant of his heart. 
' A latin veft hk llepder ihape confm'd, 
EmbroiderM o'er with flowers of eveiy kind, 
^ra's own work, when firil the goddels flroye 
To win the little wanderer to her love. 
Of bumiih*d iilver were his fandals made. 
Siller biff buikins, and with gems overlaid ; 
A iaffix)n-colour'd robe behind him flow'd. 
And added grace and grandeur as he trod. 
Ifis wings, than lilies whiter to behold, 
Sprinkled with azure fjpots, and itreak*d with gold| 
So thin their form, and of fo light a kind. 
That they for ever danc'd, and flutter'd in the wind. 
Around his temples, with becoming air, 
In wanton ringlets 9url'd his auburn hair^ 

And 



And o^er his fhoddcn negligently ipread; 
A wreath of fragrant rofes crownM hb head. 

Such his atthe, but O! no pen can trace^ 
No words can fiiew the beauties of his face ; 
So kind! £> winning! fodiWnelyfair! 
Eternal youth and pleafure flourlfh there; 
There all the little Loves and Graces nieet. 
And every thing that's foft, and every thing that's fweet* 

Thou vagrant, cried the dame in angry tone. 
Where could'fl thou loiter thus fo long alone? 
Little thou car'fl what anxious thoughts moleft. 
What pangs are laboring in a mother's bfeaft. 
Well do you (hew your 4uty by yoiu* hafte. 
Tor thou of all nAy fons art always laft ; 
A child lefs fondled would have fled more faft. 
Sure 'tis a curfc on mothers, doom'd to mourn. 
Where belt they love,' the leaft and worft return. 

My dear mama, the gentle youth replied, 
And made a low obeifance, ceafe to chide, 
Nor wound me with your words, for well you know 
Your Zephyr bears a part in all your woe ; 
How great muft be his forrow then to learn 
That he himfclf's the caufe of your concern ! 
Nor had I loitered thus had I been free, 
But the fair princefs of Felicity 
Intreated me to make fome (hort delay. 
And, aik'd by her, wh« could rcfiiic to fiay? 

Siirriuaded 
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Surrounded jby the damieli of her ooTirf 9 
She ibu^t the ibady grove, her lov'd refort; 
Frefli rofe the graft, the flowers were mix'd between^ 
Like rich embroid'ry on a^ ground of greea^ ^ 
And in the midfl, proteded by the ihade, 
A cryftal (beam in wild meanders pkj'd; 
While in its banks, the trembling leavet among^ 
A tfaouiand little birds in concert fiing« 
Cbie fay a mount with fragrant Ihrubs o'ergmown^ 
Ona cool moffy couch ihe laid her down; 
Her air,' ho* pofiure, ail conljpir'd to pleafe; 
Her head^ upon her fiiowy arm at eafe 
RedinM, a ftudied careleflheA expreisM; 
Lo0fe lay her robe, and naked heav*d her brea^ 
Eager I fleyv to that deli^^tfnl plaor. 
And pour'd a fhower of kiiZes on her face; 
Now hover'd o'er her neck, her bneaft, her arms, 
Like bees o'er flowers, and tafted all her charms ; 
And then her lips, and then her cheeks I tried. 
And fasnfd, and wantoned round on every fide. 
O Zephyr, cried the feir, thou charming boyi 
Thy prefence only can create me joy ; 
To me thou art beyond expreffion dear. 
Nor can I quit the place while thou art her^ 
Ezcufe my weakods, madam, whenlfwcar ^ 

Such gentle words, join'd with fo foft an air^ > 

f rmiounc'd to fweetly from a BU)uth to fair, J 

Quitt 



Qgite raviih*d aU my foife, nor did I ktmr. 
How long I flafd; or when, or what t* go. ' 

Meanwhile the ciamfels, deboimair and gay, 
Prattled around, and langii'd the time away^ 
Thefe in ibft notei addreft'd the raviih'd ear* 
And warbled out {e> fsf9C%\wsLi hcav'n to hear; 
And thoie in rings , beneath the greenwood (hade, 
PancM to the melody their fellows made. 
Some, ftudioni of tfaemielves, eix>plo/d their care 
Jn weaving flowery wceatht to deck their hair }■ 
While others to fbme iav'cite plant convey'd 
Refrefliing fhowers, and cheer*d its droopmg head« 
A joy fo general fpread through all the phKe, 
Such iatisfadkn dvek on every £ice. 
The n3rn[iph8 fo kind, ib lovely look'd the queen. 
That never eye beheld a fweeter icene. 

Porfenna like a fiatne fix'd appeared, 
Andy wrapped in filent wonder, gaz'd and heard; 
Much he adimr'd the fpecch, the fpeaker more. 
And dwelt on every word, and griev'd to find it o^er« 
O gentle yoifth, he cried, proceed to tell, 
Jn what fair country does this princefs dwell ; 
What regidns unexplor'd, what hidden coaft 
Can fo much foodnefs, fb much beauty boaft ? 

. To whom the winged god with gracious look, 
Numberlefs fweets dififuiing while he fpoke, 
Thus anfwer'd lund«->Theie happy gardens lie 
Far hence removM, beneath a milder iky ; 
fhcxr name— The kipgdom of Felicity. 
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SWedt fqstiM eieodleft bUfi^ enoh^nted gpouadi ' 

A foil for ever fiMight, but fbldom found ; 

Though in the fearch all buioda kind in vain 

Weary their wits ^ ajid wofle their iivBi in pain« 

In diff'rexi^ p^tiet^ different piths they tiead, 

Ab reaibii gqides theiu^ Or ai ibltiea lead; 

Thele wrangling. for the pUikrthtj te'er ^udl &t| 

Debating thofe, if fuch a plgGetheiiB be; . . 

But not the wi&ft, nor the bcfi^ ^^ ^ 

Where lies the point, or msak the certain waf* 

Some few, b/ Fortune favoured for her fport. 

Have fiulU in fight of this delightful port; 

In thought abeaidy ieiz'd the Ue&'d abodes. 

And in their fond delirium rank'd with gods^ • 

Fnutle& atteqppt ! all avenues air kept 

By dreadful foes, fentry that n^ver ilqpt* 

Here fell Detraction darts her pois*no«8 breath 

Fraught with a thoufand iingB, and fcatters death j ' 

Sharp*(ighted £oyy there maintains her poft, 

An4ihalu;l ^f^mingbralid, and il^ks ait>und the cwA 

Thefe on the helplefs bark their fiuy pour, 

Plunge in. the waves, or dafh againU the (hore; 

Teach wretched mortals they were doomM to mourn, * 

And ne'er muft reft but in the iilent um. 

But fay, young monarch, for what name yon Jxar 
Your mien, your drels, your perfoci, all declare t 
And though I feidom fan the frozen north. 
Yet I have h|9ard pf brave Porfenna^s worths 

Mjr 
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My brot^ Bornt tfaraogh the wcM luu fowii| 

Swelling his breath to fpread forth your renown-; 

Say, would you choofe to vifit this retreat. 

And view.the worid where all thefe woadert meet ? 

Wifh you (bme friend o*er that tempeftikms fea 

To bear you iafe ! behold that friend in me. 

My a^ve wings ihati all their force employ. 

And nimbly waft you to the realms of joy ; 

As once, to gratify the god of Love, 

I bore feir Pfyche to the Cyprian grore ; 

Or as JoveV bird, deicending from oo high, 

SnatchM the young Trojan trembling to the fly; ' 

There perfe^ blifs thou mzf& for ever fliare, 

'Scap'd from the bufy world, and all iu eare^ 

There m the lovely princefi thou (halt find 

A ndifireis ever blooming, ever kind* 

All edlacy on air Porfenna trod. 

And fo his boibm ffrainM the little god; 

With grateful fentiments his heart o'erflow'd, 

Aad in the wsumeil words millions of thanks beAow'Ai 

When £du| in furiy humour broke 
Their find embraoe, and thus abruptly fpoke. 
Enough of Gomfdinoint; I hate the fport 
TO^meanlefs words ; this is no human courts 
Whqre plain aod hooeft are difcarded quite. 
For the more modifli title of polite; 
Where in loft ijpeeches h3fpocrites impart 
The venom'4 iUi that lurk beneath the heartj ' 
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la fiiendfliip'a hoi 7 guife their gaSk iznpiiofC» 
And kindly kill with fpeciotu ihew of love. 

For U8y my fubjedti are not ns'd Co wait. 

And wafte th^ hours to hear a mortal pnite; 
They muft abroad betbre the liling fun. 
And hie 'em to the feas: there's miichief to be 
Excuie my plainneiSy Sir, but baHoela iLaodt, 
And we hare ftorms and lliipwrecki on our haiMbb 

He ended frownin^^r, aod the noify rout 
Sack tp.hit ieveral cell went puffing out*. 
But Zephyr, hv more courteous than the FeC^ 
To \a» own bower con\cyM the royal guefi; 
There on a bed of roles neatly laid. 
Beneath the frag, ance of a myrtle (hade. 
His limbs .to needful reft the prince applied. 
His fvi'eet companion (lumbering by his iide^ 



BOOK n, 

NO'lbbner in her filver chariot roie 
The ruddy mom, than, fated with repolcy 
The prince addrefsM his hoft ; the God awoke. 
And leaping from his couch, thus kindly fpokc : 
This early call, my lord, that chides my flay. 
Requires my thanks, and I with joy obey« 
Like you 1 long to reach the blilisful coafl, 
Hm the flow night| and liiourii the moaxnts lofl^ 
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^tie bright |t«fiiida, ]cf9fiie& of the fair 

That crowd the princefe' court, dcmanils nnf CMtt^ 

£v'n now wkh feart and jeaknifies o'erbord 

Upbraids, and c^Ilr me crttel and fifw^onu 

What fweet rewards oh all my toilt attend^ 

Senptag at once my miftrefB and my fiiend! ^ 

Juft to my l&re aiid to my diity too, 

Well paid ia her, wdl pleas'd in j^fing yoiu 

This faid, he led him to the eavcm gate, 

And clafp'd him in his arms, and poisM his weight! 

Then, balancing hil bo^ here and there^ 

Stretched forth hii agile wings, and launched io airi 

Swift as the fiery meteor froih oa high 

Shoots to its goal, and gleams athwart the fkf. 

Here with quick fim his laboring pinions pUy ; 

There glide at eaie along the liquid way s 

Now lightly ikim the plain with even flight ; 

Now proudly foar above the mountain's height. 

Spitefiil Detra^on, whofe ehvenom'd hate 
Sports with the fufiTrings of the good and great^ . 
Spares not our prince, but with opprobrious Iheet 
Arraigns him of the heinous iin of fear; 
That he, fo tried io arms, whofe very hamt 
>infiis'd a fecret panic where it came, 
£v'n he, as high above the clouds he flew^ 
And fpied the itountains leis'niag to the view« 
Nought round him but the wide expanded air^ 
Helplefs, abandoned to a ibipUng's care, 

Struck 
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Struck with the rapid whirl, and dreadful height, 
Confefs'd fome faint alarm, ibnie little fright. 

The friendly God, who inibntly divin'd 
The terrors that^oflefs'd his ftllow's mind, 
^o calm his troubled thoughts, and cheat the way, 
DefcribM the nations that beneath them lay. 
The name, the climate, ^nd the foil's increafe, 
Their arms in war, their government in peace ; 
ShewM their domcftic arts, their foreign trade, 
What inf reft they purfued, what leagues they made. 
Ttie fwcet difcourfe fo charmed Porfenna's car. 
That loft in joy he had no time for fear. 

From Scandinavia's cold inclement wafte 
O'er wide Gcrmania's various realms they paft^ 
And now on Albion's fields fufpcnd their toil. 
And hover for a while, and blefs the foil. 
O'er the gay fcene the prince delighted hung. 
And gaz'd in rapture, and forgot his tongue ; 
Till burftmg forth at length. Behold, cried he, 
The promis'd iflc, the land I long'd to fee ; 
Thofe plains^ thofe vales, and fruitful hills declare 
My queen, my charmer muft inhabit there. 
Thus rav'd the monarch, and the gentle guide, 
Pleas'd with his error, thus in Imiles replied. 

I muft applaud, my lord, the lucky thought ; 
Ev'n I» who know th* original, am caught, 
And doubt my fei>fcs, wlien I view the draught. 

Vol. VI. O The 
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"The (low^^afcending hilly the lofty wood ■ ■ •■ 

That maotles o'er its brow, the filver flood 

Wand'ring in mazes through the flow*iy mead. 

The herd that in the plenteous pafhiret feed, , 

And every obje^ every fcene excites 

Fre(h wonder in my foul, and fills with new delists $ .t- 

Dwells cheerful Plenty there, and learned £aie. 

And Art with Nature feems at ftrife to pleafe« 

There Liberty, delightfiil goddeis, reignf^ 

Gladdens each heart, and gilds- the fertile ^ains ; . 

There firmly ieated may (lie ever fmile, ^ • 

And fhow'r her bleflings o'er her fiiv'rite ide ! 

But fee, the rifmg fun reproves our ftay. 

He faid, and to the ocean wing*d his way. 

Stretching his courfe to climates then unknown. 

Nations that fwelter in the burning zone* 

There in Peruvian vales a moment flaid,^ 

And fmoothM his wings beneath the citron fhade; 

Then fwift his oary pinions plied again, 

CrofsM the new world, and fought the Southern mainp 

Where many a wet and weary league o'erpai^. 

The \vi(h'd-for paradife appeared at laft 

With force abated now they gently fweep 
O'er the fmooth furface of the ihining deep; 
The Dryads hail'dthem from the diibnt ihore. 
The Nereids play'd around, the Tritons fwam befor€^ 
While foft Favonius their arrival greets, 
And breathes his welcome in a thou&nd fweets. 

4 
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^ Nor pale difet&&, ttoT health-<:onfuming care, 

Nor wrath, not foul revenge, can enter there ; 

No vapour'd foggy gloom imbrowns the iky ; 

No teaapeHs rage, no angry lightnings fly; 

But dew6) and (ok refrefliing airs are found. 

And pure stherial azure fhine$ around* 

Whatever the fweet Sabsean foil can boaft. 

Or Mecca's plains, or India's fplcy coafl; 

What Hybla's hills, or rich CEbalia's fields^ 

Or floWiy vale of fam'd Hymettus yields ; 

Or what of old th' Hefperian orchard grac'd; 

All that was e'er delicious to the tade, 

Sweet to the imell, or lovely to the vieW| 

Colleded there with added beauty grew. 

High-tow'ring to the Heavens the trees are feeo. 

Their bulk immenfe, their leaf for ever green; 

So clofely interwove, the tell-tale fun 

C^ ne'er defcry the deeds beneath them done, 

vBut where by fits the fporthre gales divide 

Thei|: tender tops, and fan the leaves aiide. 

Like a fmooth carpet at their feet lies fpread 

The matted grais, by bubbling fountains fed ; 

And on each bough the feather'd choir employ 

Their melting notes, and nought is heard but joy. 

The painted flowers exhale a rich perfume, 

The fruits are mingled with eternal bloom. 

And Spring and Autumn hand in hand appear, 

Ijead on the merry months, and join to cloath the year* 

O 2 Here, 



Here, o*er the mountain's iliaggy fummit pourNi^ 

From rock to rock the tumbling torren;t roar'd^ 

While beauteous Iris in the vale below 

Faints on the rafing fumes her radiant bow. 

Now through the meads the mazy current llrayM, 

Now hid its wand'riDgi in the myrtle fhade^ 

Or in a thouland veins divides its Hore, 

Vilits each plant, rcfrefhes every flower; 

O'er gems aud golden lands in murmurs flows^ 

And Iweetly footbes the foul, and lulls to foit rep<^ 

If hunger call, no fooner can the mind 
Exprei^ her v/iXi to needfiil food indin'd^ 
But in fome eooL recefs, or op'ning glade. 
The feats are plac'd, the tables neatly laid. 
And initantly conveyed by magic hand 
In comely roiVs the cofUy dillies iland ; 
Meats of all kinds fhat nature c^ impart,. 
Prepared iu all the nicefl forms of ar-t. 
A troop of fprightly nymphs array'd in. green^ 
With flow'ry chaplets crown'd, come fcudding ia; 
With fragrant blolToms thele adorn the feaH^ 
Thofe with officious zeal attend the gueil; 
Beneath his feet the filken carpet fpread. 
Or fprinkle liquid odours o'er his head* 
Others in ruby cups with rofes bound^ 
Delightful ! deal the fparlUiog ne^Ur round ;. 
Or weave the dance, or tunc. thQ vocal lay ; 
The lyres refound| th« merry minilrdb play ; 
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G*y health, and ytothfol joys 6^cripread^thcT>lace, 

And fwell each heart, and trhimph ineach fiace. 

$(^ when emboldened by the vernal air. 

The bufy bees to blooming fields repair; 

For various ufe emfrfoy their chymic pow^V; 

One culls the ibowy pounce, one fucks the flow'r ; ' 

Again to diiPrent works returning home, ^ 

Some * fteev«.tlsw bobey, fome erc6t the comb; 

AH for the gecerat good in concert flrive, 

And cvfT}' fold's in motion^ every iimbearaKve^; • ■' 

And now -defceiiiding ftain his flight, the God 
On the green turf released his precious idad; i ' '. ' 

There, after nnitual fklatationspaflv* ■ '* 

And endlefs iriendfhip vow'd, thiy part in hafle ; 

Zcftyr impatient to behold his love^ 

The prmce in raptures wandVing through the grove^ 

Now ikipping too, and finging as his ^"eht. 

Now ftopping.ihort to give his tranfports vent ^ 

With fuddctf gnfts of happinefs opprefs'd,- 

Or Hands entrdAc'd, or raves like one poilefs'd; 

His mind afloat, his wand'ring fenfes quite 

Overcome with chartns, and frantic with delight; 

Fromfcene to fcoie by random fteps convey*d, 

jjidmires the diilant views, explores the fecrct fliade. 

Dwells on each fpot, with eager eye devours 

The woods, the lawns, the buildings, and the bowers ; 

New fweets, new joys at every glance arife. 

And evtry turn creates a fredi furprize. 

a Ox IlLW'ty Jllf nnt, ' 
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Clofe by the borders of a rifing wood, 
la a green vale a cryilal grotto *flGk>d; ^ 

And o'er its fide, beneath a beechen (hade. 
In broken falls a filver fountain play'd. 
Hither, attracted by the murmuring ikxtam^ 
And cool rccels, the pleased Porfenna came. 
And on the tender grafs reclining chofe 
To wave his joy» awhile, and take a fliort repofe« 
The fcene invites. him, and the wanton breeze 
That whifpers through the vai^, the dancing treetg 
The warbUng birds, and rills that gently creep. 
All join their mufie to prolong his deep. 

The princefs for her morning walk prqKU^d ; 
The female troopis attend, a beauteous guard. 
Array*d in all her charms appeared the fair; 
Tall was her fiature, unconfin'd her airi 
Proportion deck'd her limbs, and in her faoe 
Lay love inlhrin'd, lay fweet attradhre graoe 
Tempering the aweful beams her eyes conveyed. 
And like a lambent flame around her play*d. 
No foreign aids, by mortal ladies worn. 
From fhells and rocks her artlefs charms adorn } 
Jor grant that beauty were by gems increased, 
'Tis rendered more fufpe6ked at the loaft; 
And foul defe<5^8, that would efcape the fight. 
Start from the piece, and take a ilronger light. 
Her chefnut hair in carelefs rings around 
Her temples wav'd, with pinks and jes'minc crown'd, 

Ar 
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And, gathered in a filken cord behmd^ 
Carl'd to the waifi-, and floated in the wind^ 
Cyer thefe a veU of yellow gauze (he wore, 
With amaranths and gold embroidered o*er« 
^ler ihowy neck lialf naked tp the view 
pracefiilly fell; a'robe of purple hue 
Hung loofely o*er her flender fhape, and tried 
To {hade thoie bearuties, t6at it could not hide. 
The damfels of her train with mirth and fong 
Frolic behind, and laugh and fport along. 
The birds prpdaim their queen from every tree ; ' 
The beaib run fri^Ling through the groves to fee; 
The Loves, the Pleasures, and the Graces meet 
In antic rounds, and da^ice before her feet. 
By whatever fancy led, it chancM that day 
They through the fccret valley took their way. 
And to the ciyftal grot advancing ipicd 
The prince extended by the foiintain's fide. 

He look'd as, by fome &ilful hand exprcfs'd^ 
Apollo's youthful form retir'd to reft; 
When ^th the chace fatigued bfi quits the wood 
For Pindus* vale, and Aganippe's floo(lj| 
There ileeps fecure, his carelefs limbs diipla/d 
At eafe, encircled by the laprel ili^de ; 
Beneath hie head his iheaf of arrows lie, 
IBs bow unbent hangs negligently by. 
The ilumb'ring prihce might boaft an equal grace, 
So tum'd his limbs, fo beautiful his face. 

O 4 Waking 



t «6 ] 

Waking he ilarted from die ground in hafie^ 
And law the beauteoiu choir around him placM; 
Then, fuminoning liis ferfes, ran to meet 
The queen, and laid him humbly at her feet: 
Deign, lovcty princefs, to behold, iaid he,- 
One, v/ho has traversM all the world to fee 
Thofc charms, and worfhip thy divinity ; 
Accept thy (lave, and with a gracious finile 
£xcu c his rafhnefs, and reward his toil. 
Su'Ki(\ motionlc.5 the fur with mute furprize. 
And read him over with admiring eyes; 
Arid while ll:e iicdfall gaz'd, a plec:£jig finart 
Ran thrilling through her vein?, and rcach'd her hosSt.. 
Each limb Ibe fcann*dp coa-idcr'd everv srace» 
And fagely judg'd him of the phcnix race. 
An animal like this fhe ne*er had known. 
And thence concluded there could be but one; 
The creature too had all the phoenix air; 
None but the phoenix could appear ib fair. 
The more flie look'd, the more flic thought it true. 
And call'd him by that name, to fhc*7 ihe knew. 

O handfome phoenix, for tka: fuch you are 
We know : yoiu* beauty does yoi:r breed declare ; 
And I with lorrow own through all my coafl 
No other bird can luch perfection boaft ; 
For Nature form*d you £jigle and alone: 
Alas ! what pity 'tis there is but one I 
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Were tliere a qneen lb fortunate to ihew 
An aviary of chinning birds like 3^011, 
What envy would her happinefs create. 
In ally who faw the glories of her ftate !. 

The prince laughM inwardly, furpiiz'd t6 fini 
So ilrange a fpeech, fo innocent a mind. 
The com^Jinoent indeed did fome ofience 
To reaibn^ and a little wnmg'd'her, fciife.; * 
He could i^let it pafs^ Imt told^his-naaie, 
And what he was,:and whence^ and whyiie came; 
And hinted other things :of high concern ' .. . ' 
For him to mentioB, and for her: to: learn; 
And Hie 'ad a ^iiercing wit, of wond -rous reach ■ 
To comprehend whatever he ooUld teach. '- 
Thus hand in hand they to the palace walk,- 
Pleas 'd and inftruded with each other's talk« 

Here fliould I tell the- furniture's expence. 
And all the^firudure's vaft magnificence, 
Bcfcribe the walls of (hinhig fapphire made. 
With emerald and pearl the floors inlaid, 
And how the vaulted canopies unfold 
A mimic heav'n, and flame with gem's and gold ; 
Or how Felicity regales her gueft, 
The wit, the niinh, the mufic, and the feaft-; 
And on each part beilow the prailes due, 
'Twould tire the writer, and the reader too. 
My amorous tale a fofter path purfnes : 
Love and the happy pair demand my Mufe* 
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O could her art in eqinl terms apreft 

The lives they lead, the pleafures they poBtb I 

'Fortune had ne*er to pknteoufly before 

Beftow'd her gifts, nor can fhie lavifh more. 

*Tis heavto itfel^ 'tis ecfbcy of blifs, 

'Uninterrupted joy, untir'd excefr ; 

Mirth following mirth the moments dance away; 

Love claims the nig^t, and friendfhip rules the dary, . • 

Their tender care no cold indiff*rence knows ; 
No jealou&es difturb their fweet repoiie ; 
No ficknefsy no decay; but youthful grace. 
And conftant beauty ihines in either £ue. . 
Benummi^g age nuiy mortal channs invade. 
Flowers of a day that do but bloom and fiule ^ 
Far different here, on them it only blows 
The lily's white, and ({Mxads the bluihing rofe; 
No oonqueft o'er thofe radiant eyes can boaft; 
They like the flars ihine brighter in its froft ; 
Nor fear its rigour, nor its rule obey; 
All feafons are the fame, and every month is May. • 

Alas ! how vain b happineis bdow ! 
Man iooo or late muft have his (hare of woe : 
Slight are his joys, and Beeting as the wind; 
His griefs wound home, and leave a lUng behind. 
His lot diftinguiih'd fixMU the brute appears 
Lefs certain by his laughter than his tears ; 
For ignorance too oft our plcafure breeds. 
But ibnow from the reas ning foul proceeds. 
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If man on earth in endleis blifs could be. 
The boon, yxyung prince, had been bellow 'd on thee. 
Bright (hone thy fUn, thy Fortune flourifli'd fair, 
And feem*d fecure beyond the reach of care^ 
And fo might ftill have been, but anxious thought 
Has dafhM thy cup, and thou muft tafte th^ draught. 

It fo befel : as on a certain day 
This happy cou]^e toy*d their time away. 
He afk'd how many charming hours were flown, ' 
Since on her Have her heaVn of beauty ihone. 
Should I confiili my heart, cried he, the rate 
Were finall, a Week wonld be the iittfaoft date: 
But when my mind reflects on aftions pafi:. 
And counts its joys, timte muft have fled more faft. 
Ferhaps'I mi^t have faid, three months are gone. 
Three months ! replied the fair, three months alone! 
"Know that three hundred years have roll'd away. 
Since at my feet the lovely phcenix lay. 
Three hundred years! re-echoed back the prince, 
A whole three hundred years oompleated fince 
Handed here! O! whither then are flown 
My dearefl friends, myfubje6b, and my throne? 
How fh-ange, alas ! how alterM fhall I find 
Each earthly thing, each fcene I left behind ! 
Who knows me now ! on whom fhall I depend 
To gain my rights ! where fhall I find a friend ! 
My crown perhaps may grace a foreign line, 
A race of kings, that know not me nor mine; 
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Who reigns may wifh my death ; bis fobjefh treat 
My claim with fcom, and call their prince a cheat. 
Oh had my life been ended as begun ! 
My deftinM flage, my race of glory run, 
I fhould have died well pleased; my honoured jiamc 
Had liv'd. had flourifli'd in the lift of £ime: . 
Reflediing now my mind with horror fees 
The iad furvey^ a fcene of Aiame£ul ea&, 
The odious blot, the icandai of n^y race, , 
Scarce known, and only mentipn'd with difg^jace. ■■ 
The fair beheld him >rith iippajient qfc^ ../.„, ^ 

And red wixh angv mad^ this waicm rq^y,i 

Ungrateful man! is tlivx the kind.returu . . 
My love defer\'es ? and can you thus with fcoin 
Reject what once you priz'd, whajt onceiyou fwoie 
Surpa&'d all charms, and made tvn gloi^y poor? 
What gifts have I be(low'd,:what,iavour8 fhetvol •' ^ 
Made you partaker of roj bed and tlirone ^ . ' 
rHiree centuries prefcrv^d in youthful prime. 
Safe from the rage of death, and injiuies of time. 
Weak arguments ! for glory .vciga« above 
The feeble ties. of gratitude and love, 
I urge them not, nor would requell your day; 
The phantom glory calls, and 1 obey; 
All other virtues arc rcgardlefs quite, 
Sunk and abforb'd in that fuperior light- 
Go then, barbarian, to thy realms return^ 
And fhew thyfclf unworthy my concern; 
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Goj tell the world, your tender heart coutd ffem 
Death to the princefs, by whole eore you Hve. 

At this a deadly pale her cheeks o'erfpread. 
Cold trembling feiz'd her Hfnbs> her fpirits fled; 
She limk into his ani^s : the prince was mov'd. 
Felt all her griefs, ^r fiiU he greatly lord. 
He figh'dy he wifli^d he could forget his throne^ 
Coofine his thoughts, and live for her alone ; 
But glory (hot him dcep> the venomi*d- dart 
Was fix'd wtthm^ and rankled at his heart; 
He could not hide its wounds,, but pin'd away 
Like a fick flower, and lasguilh^d in decay* 
An age no loi^r like a month appeasr. 
But eveiy month becomes a hundred years. 

Felicity was griev*d, and could not bear 
A (cene fo chang'd, a light of fo much care* 
She toid him wkh a look of cold difdain. 
And feeming eafe, as women well can feign^ 
He might depart at will ; a milder air 
Would mend lus health ; he was no prisoner there^ 
She kept him not, iand wifli'd he. ne!er might find 
Caufe to regret the place he left behind, 
Which once he lov^d, and where he dill muA own 
He had at lead ibme little pleafure known. 

If thefe prophetic words awhile defhioy 
His peace, the former balance it in joy. 
He thank'd her for her kind concern, but chofe 
To quit the place, the red letiheav'n difpofe. 
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For Fate, on mifchieft bent, perverts the will. 
And firft infatuates whom it means to kill. 

Aurora now,, not, as (he wont to rife. 
In gay attain ting'd with a thouiand dyes. 
But fober-fad in folemn ftate appears. 
Clad in a duiky veil bedev(''d with tears. 
Thick mantling douds beneath her chariot fpread, 
A faded wreath hangs droo^g from her head. 
The fick'ning fun emits a feeble ray. 
Half drown'd in fogs, and ftniggling into day« 
Some black event the threatening fkies fbreteU 
Porfenna roie to take his lafl farewel. 
A curious veil the mournful princefs brought. 
And armour by the Lemnian artifl wrought, 
A (liining lance with iecret virtue flor'd. 
And of refiflleis force a magic fword, 
Caparifons and gems of wond'rous price, 
And leaded him with gifts and good advice; 
But chief fhe gave, and what he moil would need, 
The flectefl of her ihid, a flying fleed. 
1 he fwift Grifippo, faid th' afiUaed fair, ^ 

(Such was the courier's name) with fpeed fliall bear, > 
And place you iafely in your native air $ J 

Aiiifl againd the foe, with matchlefs might 
Ravage the field, and turn the doubtful fight ; 
With care protedt you till the danger ceafe^ 
Your trufl in W3r, your ornament in peace. 

* Biit 
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Silt this, I warn, beware'; whate'er fhall lajr ' ' « 

To intercept your conrfe, or tempt your flay, 

Qiiit not your faddle, nor your fpecd abate, 

*riU lafely landed at your palace gattw 

On this alone depends your weal or woe^ 

Sucfa is the will of Fate, and 1k> the Gods forefliew*. 

He in t^ fefteft terms repaid her love, 

And vowMy nor age, nor abfence, ihould remove 

His conflant &ith, and fure ihe could not blame 

A fhort divorce due to his injurM £une. 

The debt difcha^'d, then (hould her foldier come 

Oay from the field, and, flufh'd with conqueft, home ; 

Wnh equal ardour her affedHon meet. 

And lay his laurels at his nuftreis' feet. 

He ceas'd^ and fighing took a kind adieu; 

Then lu'^d his fteed; the fierce Grifippo flew; 

With rapid force outfhipp'd the lagging wind, 

And left the blifsfiil ihores, and weeping fair behind; 

Now o'er the feas purfu'd his airy flight. 

Now fcower'd the plains, andclimb'd the mountain's height. 

Thus driving on at fpeed the prince had run 
Near half his courfe, when, with the fetting i'un. 
As through a lonely lane he chanc'd to ride, 
With rocks and bufhes fenc'd on either fide. 
He fpied a waggon full of wings, that lay , 
Broke and o'ertum'd acrofs the narrow way. 
The hdplefs driver-on the dirty road 
£«y ftruggUng, cruih'd beneath th* incumbent load. 

7 Never 
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J^evcT in human OuiJpcwz^ feen before • ^ 
A wight. fo pale, io fiiebie, and fo pcwn 
Comparifons (tf age would do him wroiig<, - t 

For Ncftoi's Iclf, if plac'd by him^ were ijpouiig. ■ 
His iiinbs were naked aii, and worn fo tfah], . 
The booea feem'd ftarting. through the parchment ikiOt 
His eyes half drowned in rheunii hit accents weak. 
Bald was his head, and furrow'd was his cheek, 

The confcious fteed ^opp'd (hort in deadly fright. 
And back recoiling ftretch'd his wings for flight, - 
When thus the wretch with i'upplicating tone. 
And rueiiil face, began his piteous moan, 
And, as he fpake, the tears ran trickling down. 
O gende youth, it' pity ■c'^er inclined 
Thy ibul to gen'rous deeds, if e'er thy mind \ 
Was touch'd with foft diflrefs, extend thy care 
To fave an old man's life, and eafe the load I bear. 
So may propitious heaven 3rour journey fpeed, 
Prolong your days, and all your vows fucceed. 

Mov'd with the pnyer the lund Porfenna ftaid^ 
Too nobly-minded to refiile his aid. 
And, prudence yielding to fuperior grief, 
Leap'd from his fbeed, and ran to his relief; 
Remov'd the weight, and gave the pris'ner breath, 
Jufl choak'd, and gafping on the verge of death ; 
Then reacb'd his hand, when lightly with a bound 
The grizly fpe6tre, vaulting firom tlie ground. 
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8eizM him with Addin^r^/ th'^iiflbniib^d'pJSiWili? ' '^ - 
Stood horroidfU^okv aiiddioiightkft'of'^ciftfideC''^ ^ii'*'/ 

O kingof RMift, with a tfatiild'difif ilfllHd - • )i-»(!'l' 
Mow'd th9.gyi%'lieiidv'at i(iUlgt1fifhM*)tfbifiidi' ^^^'f<'^' 
keceive the rater i»fmankmd^'''ittd'1tM6V^^^ ^ >'-' ^^-ii/'^ 
My name is Tmi^ ^ cvdr-^dktQld^'tebl'^ • - '>J-*q^ '''' 
Theie feet are fou)|derMv i^ii 'tHv^Wto^&yair'i^ • ^'H •'^- 
Worn to thepinioiis inpaifeii::|tf:flfc»'i> »^i •••»i »'i •/i'^'^'' 
'Through all the<|«orldcin:vaiti4^0t^^agM JTe^l^l'' < < "< >^ 
But Fate has dq9ai!dtik64^ii6ir^<«lzid<thQir|tit ti^ught^->iV/ 
'Then round hi'itecidJhd&.aftAUihbifalbifblyieftft^''^ ^>''^T ^^^'^ ' 
And feiz'd him by t}UsithroftCyr9«klt||ja<j^hah Ihl^f • h.-r/ 
TiU forcUat.ten»*^ehe:ibi4ibW»kiib^^ '"''■•■' ,iii^ 

And tUep^inmknirrcdrie' fttfM^diii^'iat bi^ fem ^•"''^* 

Scarce hadithei:x:faiM-4^ikrlel^is''^i^^ v ,;;;!:dxi7/ 
When, fo it chaHiddy'5(ottiig 2^p%^'^8r&hi thal:^^^ ^«i A 
Too late his pr^'aco(itaai9(b hirftiM|d^^i ''--d -" -^^ -i^iiV 
A (ad, but h€^>l^:WfttielBiof hiiR«ftdvi^ :;n; cii. J/zH J..i A 
{ie chafes/ and iuiii,'«ndftin^kirva^'rd^«9t6 ^-r.i >v>VT 
His fhro^ming' wbithdd'i thtf^cn^lii.itdt^bh^ t«o fedet'^:''''^ 
Now lightly with g^lbfti^bractf) uprtalrs^" • - - . ; -.jfrfy ij ■■ 
The lifelefs loadf^^txd bathes ic iii.Ml<'«C!ftY$9 i-'-r^' br.h 
Then to* the filiftfii^fosts m^^pt^t^Vfiyg^'' ' r hn/; 
And graoefulofli theiinofly carpet lajib^'J'^ ''«• ' =" :• • '^"^ i' 
With decent care^ !cWeby,thef<Wrlta|ii?iJ iidej* ■ •::: o, . 
Where firfl thepnnidefe hadhei' j^boeiifx>ipied; '. - ■ -^ ^-'^- 
There with fwcet flowers his lovely limbs he flrew'd, 
i^nil,gave a parting kifs, and fighs and tears befiow'd. 
* VoL.VL P T^ 
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Wild wttb btX'kHbh^mi tiifjoin irith forfoir, .cane^:: 
There was ihe.W0flfrtQTlfieDt.iier grie&f «ttii ti'oum 
Thofe dear deli^ti^.tbi^insuft noiMre tetMtau - 
Thither that mo;-a witkmoc^ ^laa uivtii cofaTi . 
She fped, biit oh Wh^ jiQS ii^o fod bite ^hofift : 
As juft aryiy'd, aiid.*«aj|rwdi thi5-5rB|r,fA u r 
Retired to foft repofe h^t'h/erQ^lkyi ::* ::i_Mr." : -• » 5 
Now near appt€adung,A}6'bBgW;liD^^ 
WitKf^jireJ^ iispe^ leljb'tp .cltfiiub.lfciflt.flfiep 9 
'Till quite o'er^Qxn^iwkh teodecQe&ihfe flev^: . 
Andr9up4)iii*1i|0dt;"lifrtimx)^'j^ f 

Buty when fh^ '^^ftod'hibi.deady.ilQ.liOQgiie: can teU^ 
The p^Qgsrih^JUi;; ihi^Oriek!d» .BoAfmsuing S^ 
Waking, wit^l^ihnxieiitt fliepibccidth^ 
And ^'d tb' 9fiEric^)<|ei4Ml with. i^^ 
That fatal hour tl^ipftoro gate ihe faarr'd, .. : 
And fixM around thiTOOftika flroDgor gdai;d;i. . 
Now rare appearing^ jQad tt dtfianoe ieca, 
tVith Mowdi of bbK^E* miifutuDet pkc'd between ; 
Mifchiefii of every kind, oorrodiogtuiire^ 
And fears, an^jadtdfittf. and. dark deipair. 
And fince th^t diigr'(tite wcetcbed worU mxi& own • 
Thefe mournful trutht by iad czperienoe known) 
No mortal ^'er )cnijio)rM that happy .ctim^ 
And every thing! on earth fiibmila to. Tinxf* 
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^■a«' I V E R'-GR E fi lif. ' 

6t William Sbemstone, Efq. 

WHEN tepid breezes fanned the air| 
And violets perfum'd the glade, 
Penfive and graVt my charming *feir ' 
Beneath yon fhady lime wad laid. 

JFiourifliy faid L thofe j&vdur'd boug^^ 

Atid ever footh tbt pureft ftames ; 
Witneb to none but faithM>oWs ! 

Wounded by Done but fkithfiil names ! 

!)field every tree that crowns the grovp 
To this'Wfiich "pilcasM my wandering dear! , 

ktoge where ^ou will, ye bands of love, 
Ye Ml fhattjfc^r to iwel'herc. 

LAvinia finilM— and whilft her arm 

• • • 

Her &ir reclining head fuftain'd, 
Betrayed (he feU fome ftefli alarm i 
And thus the meaning finite ezplain'd. 

When fiimmer funs fhine forth no more. 

Will then this lime its (heiter yield ? 
Flx>te£t us whien the tempefls roar. 

And winter drives us iirom the field ^ 

P 2 Yet 
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Yet faithfiil then the fir fliall laft— ^ 
iCaoikt Ibe tiyM, but^ ! ItrmnUey- 
'*" To thmk,' w£^ my feir fcafon's paft^ 

Which Damon Qien will mpft^refemblc^ 
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^ . ^ 

By the same. 

TOO tim'rous maid, can time or chance 
^ .. - ^ ■ • • • * 

A pun^ ingenuous flame controul ? , / 

O lay aQde that tender glance, r 

That mdts my frame, that kills my foul. 

. • - ., ^ ..*... . 

Wexe but thy outward charms. admir'Jt 

Frail ori^^nof jfemale fway.f ... , 
My flame, like other.flames mfpVi^ . 

Might then like other flames, decay : 



Bm whilft thy mind fhall ieem thus.fair« 
Thy fouPs unfading charms bc4een»; ■ 

Thou may*ft re^gn that fhape and air,^ 
Yet find thy fwain^i-*an eYcr«green« 



CAN- 
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CANDOUR. 

BTTHE8AME. 

TH E warpicft friend, I ever provM, 
My bittercft foe I fee : 
The kindeftmaid I ever lov'd, 
Is falfe to love and me^ 

But fhalll make the aqgiy vow. 
Which tempts my wavering mind ? 

Shall dark fufpicion cloud my brow, 
And bid 'liie fhun mankind? 

Avaunty thou hell-bom fiend ! no more 

Pretend my fteps to guide; 
Let me be cheated o*er and o'er, 

But let me ilill confide« 

If this he folly, all my claim 

To wifdom I refign ; 
But let no fage prefume to name 

His h(^if'inefi'vi\x^ mine* 
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L Y S A N D E R fo p* L O?^ 

By TIfE SAME, 

» 'T^ I S true, my wifh will never find 
A Anothe^^ nymph ib fair, <b true ; 
Since all that's bright, and all that's kind. 

In thofe expreffiMe eyes I view. ^ 

* 
And I with grateful zeal could haite . 

To China for the mereil toy, 

« 

Could fcorch on Libya's barren wafle, 
To givp my clear^a moment's joy. 

But, fickle as the wave or wind, 
I once may flight thofe loyely arms i 

Pardon a free ingenuous mind, 
I dp iK>t half deftrve thy charms, 

r 

If I in any praifb excpl, 

'Tis in foft themes to paiiit my fiaipe; 
But Chloe's fweetnefs bids me tell, 

I fhall pot long rditiain tHe fame. 

I know its feafoR will exmre. 

Replaced by cool eft.eep^ alone ; 
Nor more thy matchlefs breaft admire 

Than I detefl and fcorp my own. 
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This intervslilM^fitttiUoivi^ ..^iv i. >.. 

Aod friendihip d^flbtes^aU;! f(iy>^> ) ,: o 
O ihun tohearny f\ifeimtayr^ .'i • L;:/. 

When g^ddy lovc^tefiunl^ifael^i^! ' r, 

80 fome poor iq^i^q can feifsfee ']■' 7 

The random hours of aiadnef$ nigh ; 
Ue mourns thp' i^tfes^ f^i^i^e decreiBi . - ' 1. 

And cautioQs whom be loves to fly t . 

f -• t • t • f f • • » •^A •:#:• • »; # «r • 

CIrOE. TO LYSANDER, - 

By THE SAME. 

F vagrant ioves, and fickle flames 
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LyiandtrVMitfe in«y tdl) 
And fure fuch artlefs fxee^m claims ' 
His Cloe's beft far^Ml.' ; 

Whene'er hia heart beeon^ t^e them^ 
» We fee his fanqr fliitfe!^ • " 
But let not vam L^fiuider dream 
That e'er that bsAt mt^'ntkt^'» 

Can he that foiidly l^fopes to move» ^ 

With caution chill his fay r ' ■ ' 
Can he who fee^ the p<3^erof love, 

Foretel that |ove*i decay ? .* . ' ^. 

P 4 Why 
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Vvliy teize believing ^iyinphf u» v^ )*!-?< 
Go feek fonMtpatUleft valt, < ' L c-tI • ...' 

j^nd liften to thy jAMa) ftraift 'f'' 7- .: -r r:.... '^ 
Soft echoiB]g;^afiii the dale; " - i ',i f"-* • 

While artlefs Cloe; hence retir^d^ -' ; • - 

Shall tla^'£id md^uiB^prote; •' 
Nobofom, oQCexriihibveinfpirVly 

Could ever-ttsift to love. • 
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To THE.MEkokylOI^.A^ AGREEABLE LAD Y^*6UftTEt> 

> J 

IN Ma&kiage to a Person undeserving her. 

X Byfagc Tjf^^ <lifcre«ter. . ./ .1 '^^ '* 

T* anticipate. ^iMeir in _ .:./ ' r 

Than undergo a gregtter^ : '" '. . 

When mQitaU fdrf^addtfeafie^frjKUfiy.:.: i. .. : * 

And languiihing con^ioQs ^'/ , .! -ji 
Who don't the l6<fer iUi. fuAain I iv*/ •-. . ' > - -. 

Of phyfic an(}.|ijtiy&iwil4:j:i :. :i: : -j :. 

Rdher than Ipfe his ivfa^ <(bitei: i"^ . ^ ^ 

He that but littl^ ^ifcw, I •:, r: ::. o 

Full gladly p^yi^f(Hir; parts inicight: or 
To taxes and excife^* . : 
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With numerous illj in lingTe life 

The batchclor*s attended ; 
Such to avoid, he takes a wije— 

And much the cafe is mended. 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year, 

Fore&eing future woe, 
Choie to attend a monkey here, 

Before an a^ below. 

Am elegy,. written on VALENTINE 

Morning. 

• By * * * * 

HA R K9 through the facred iilence of the night, 
Loud phanticleer doth found his clarion fhriili 
Kailing with fong the firfi pale gleam of light. 
That floats the dark brow of yon eaftern hill. 

Bright flar of mom, oh ! leave not yet the wave. 

To deck the dewy frontlet of the day. 
Nor thou, Aurora, quit Tithonus' cave, 

Nor drive retiring darknefe yet away, 

pre thefe my ruftic hands a garland twine. 

Ere yet my tongue indite a fimple fong, 1 

for her I mean to hail my Valentine, 
'. Sweet maiden, feireft of the vh*gin throng. 

3 Sweet 



Sweet is the morn, and fweet the gentle hrecze 
That fans the fragrant bpfbm of the fpring^ 

Sweet chirps the krk, and fweeter Car than tl^ 
The gentle love-fong gurgling turtles fing. 

Oh let the flowers be fragrant as the mom. 
And as the turtle's long my ditty fweet: 

Thofe flqwers my woven chaplet muft adorn. 
That ditty muH my waking charmer greet* 

And thou, bled faint, whom choral creatures joiq^ 

In one enlivening fynaphony to hail. 
Oh be propitious, gentle Valentine, 

And let each holy tender figh prevail. 

Oh give me to approach my fleeping love. 
And ftrew her pillow with the freiheft flowen^ 

No flg^ unhallowed ihaD my bofimi move, 
Nor fiep prophane pollute my true-love*s bpwert^ 

At facred diftance only will I gaze. 

Nor bid my unreproved eye refi^in. 
Mean while my tongue ihall chaunt her beauty's pniiJ 

And hail her fleeping with the gentkfl {train. 

** Awake my fair, awake, for it is time ; 

Hark, thoufand fongfbri rife from yonder grove. 
And riflng carol this fweet hour of prime, 

Each to his nate, a roundelay of love. 



AH latuce fings the bTmeneal fpng* 
An nature foMows, where the fpring invites | 

Come forth, my love, to us thefe joys belong. 
Ours is the fpring, .and all her young delights* 

For us (he throws profiifely forth her flowers. 
Which in &efh chaplets joyful I will twine ; 

Come forth, nay fair, oh do not lofe thefe hours^ 
But wake,, apd be my faithful Valentine. 

Full many aq hour^ all lonely have I figh'd^ 
Nor dared the fecret of my love reveal, 

full many a fond expedient have I tried 
My warmefl wilh in filence to conoealf 

And oft to far retired folitude 

All mournfully my flow flep have I bent, 
Iioxurious there indulged my mufing mood, 

And'theie alone have given nsy Arrows vent* 

This day refolv'd I dare to plight my vow. 
This day, long fince the kaA of love decreed, 

Embolden'd will I fpeak my flame, nor thoii 
Refiife to hear how fore my heart does bleed.^ 

Yet if I (houl4 behold my love'awake^ 
Ah, frail reiblves, ah whither will ye fly? 

Full well I know I ihall not fiknce break. 
But flruck with awe ^moft fiir fisar fliall die. 
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Oh no, I will not trufta fault'ring fpeecK 

In broken I)hj'afe itfi aukward tale to tell 
A tale, whole tcindemefs no tongue can reach| 

Nor fofteft melody can utter well. •' ■ 

But my meek eye, btfft herald to my heart, 
I will compofe to foftand downcaft look^ 

And at oije humble glance it fhall impart . 
My love, nor fear the language be miAook. 

For fhe fhall read (apt fcholar at this lore) 
With what fond paflion my true bofom glows. 

How hopelefs of return I f^ill adore. 

Nor dare the boldneft of my wifh difclofe. 

Should (he then fmile, — ^yet ah! fhe fmiled on all, 

Her gentle telnper pities all diftrefs ; ■ 
On eveiy hill, each vale^ the fun^beams fall, 

£ach hed>y and flower, each tree, ixA Ihrub they blcfc 

Alike all nature grateful owns the boon. 
The un^verfal ray to all is free ; " • 

Like fond Endymion fhpuld I hope the moon, 
Becaufd' among the reil ili^ ihines on me ^ 

Hope, vain prefum^r, keep, oh keq> awayr • 

£v*n if my woe her gentle bofom nM)ve, • 

Pity fome look of kindneik nxay difplay ; ■ ' 

But cach.fbft glance is not a look -of love* 
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Tet» heav-ntyvifitfiBtf .thou dttil.not quit : ^ . 

Thofe' bow'rs where angels, fweet divifion £ng^ 
Nor deigneft thou on mortal fbrine to fit 

Alone, for round thee ever on the wing. 

Glad choirs of iorei attend, and faov'ring Wait 
Thy nuld command; ofthefe thyblocAning traixi 

Oh bid fome fylph in morning dreams relate. 
Ere yet «iy love' awake, myfccretpain. 



• « 
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The dowager. 

• y'thesamk. 

Wll ER£ aged elms, in many a goodly row^ 
Give ye^ly iheiter to the coniiant crow, 
A manfion fiands :— long fince the pile was raisM, 
Whole Gothic grandeur the rude hind amaz'd. 
For the rich ornament oh every part 
Confefs'd the founder's wealth, and workman^s art ; 
Though as the range of the wide court we tread. 
The broken arch now totters o'er the head; 
And wkere of old role hi^ the focial finoke. 
Now fwallpfVfs buUd, and lonely ravens croak* 
Though Time, whofe toudi each beauty can deface. 
Has torn from evciy tow'r the iculptur'd grace; 

Though 
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Though round etdi fione die tinggard f*y triffU;) 
Vet aucknoiUte fits bov'ring on the walla. 
Where wont the fcflal chorus to refound, 
And jocund dancing ficqucnt beat the grouiulf 
Now filence Ipreads ttround her gloomy reigiif '. ' 
Save when the maftiff clanki hii iron chain, ' 
Save when h» hoatfe bark echoea dire alarniy 
Fierce to protcA the place from midnigbt banii( 
Ita only guard ; no revel founding late 
Drives the night villain from the loticly gate. 
An halhiw'd matroU and har fimple train 
Thefe Iblemn battlements alone contain} 
An hoary dowcdger, iHiofe pladd fiice 
Old age haa deek'd with lovely aweAil grace ; 
With ahnoft vernal bloom her cheek (Ijll ftrow'd^ 
As beauty ling'ring left her lov'd abode; 
That loy'd abode, where join'd with truth and fcnfti 
She ferm'd the feature* to mute etotpicnce^ 
And bade them chann the ftitl attentive thiong. 
Who waich'd the facred leflbns of her tongue. 
For not through life the dame had Wd retjr'd^ 
But once had thone, e'en midft a court admir'd ; 
What time the lovM pofTeflbr of her charms 
Returning from the war in viffair arms, 
CjlI'd &om his nsonarch's toaguc the plaufive pnrile, ' 
While honour wreath'd him with unfading bays. 
Site, Iwppy partner of each joyfiil hour, ' ' 

Then wallt'd ierene am^ the pomp of fow^i 
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While all con&fs'd no warrior's wHh could move 

For fairer prize than fucb accomplifhed love: 

Nor to that love could aught more tranfport yields 

Than graceful valour fiom the vi^r field. 

Thus flourifliM once the beauteous and the bravei 

But mcMtal blifs meets the untindy- grave : 

Aurelhu died r- his. relics pious tear 

O'er his lov'd aflies frequent flowM fincere^ 

Each decent rite with due obfervance paid^ 

Back folcmn requiem offered to his fhade, 

Flac'd 'mid the brave his urn in holy ground^ 

And bade his hallow'd banners wave aroimd. 

Then left the gaudy fcenes of pomp and powtr^ 

While prudence beekon'd to that ancient bower^ 

And thofe paternal fields^ the fole remains 

Of ample woods and far-extended plains^ 

Which tyrant cuftom rudely tore away. 

To diftant heirihip an expeded ptey. 

Serene fhe fought the ^r retired grove^ 

Once the blefs'd manfion of her happy love, 

PleasM with the thought, that memory oft would raife 

A folemn profped of thole blooming days 

Aurelius gave ; her pious purpofe now 

To keep ftill con((ant to her iacred vow. 

In lonely luxury her forrows feed. 

And pais her life in widow's decent weed. 

One pledge of love her comfort Aill remaiu'd^ 

Whom in this folitude (he careful train'd 

t To 
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To virtuaus^Io]% ; and white as year by ytaf 

New graces made Aiiinlia ftill mpre dear ; 

Full m^Df ^ao hour unheededfhe would trace 

The father's fenoblance in the daughter's face; 

While tender Itghs oft heaY*d her.fiaithful breaft^ 

And fudden tears htv lafting love expreft. 

Thus long flie dwelt in innate virtues great. 

Amid the villages in &c!^&d ftate : 

For e^'cry grace to which fubmiifion bows, - ■ 

The pow*r which confcioi^s dignity beilows, 4 

She felt fuperlbr ; for from ancient raee 

She gloried her long anccftr)* to trace; 

And ever l^deAurelKi's thought afpire 

To every grace, each ray of facred fire. 

That fiill of ■hcav'n-born dignity infoims 

The mortal breaft- which ardent virtue warms ; 

Then led her to the venerable hall 

Where her fucceflive fires adorn'd the wall; 

And arched windows with their blazon bright 

Shed through the herald glow a folemn light ; 

There clad in rough habiliments of war 

Full many a hero bore a glorious icar; 

There in the civic fur ilic fbns of peace, 

W^hofe couniels bade their coimtry's tumults ccafe; 

Wliiie by their fide, gracing the ancient Iccmic-, 

Hung gentle bdies of molt comely mien. 

Ihen eager through the wdl-known tale fhe r\jii,- 

]n what faiT'^cauil: each hcnoitr luid Ucti won, 

W'V. 
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What feoaslt grut each virgia had pQfle&'d 

4^ charm to gentle lo^ the manly breaft; 

fleaa'd to obierve how loag her gen'rous bloo4 

Through £^r and brave h^d pais'd a fpotleis flood* 

lAean while the young Aurelia<'s bofom fir'd 

With emulation by each tale infpir'd. 

In eager tranfport frequent br^th'd her prayer 

The graces of her anceftry to ihtre : 

Mor iH^eath'd in yaio, her fond material guide 

C^erifh*d with .care each l^rlc of virtuous piide ; 

And ever as fhe ga^re a U^oa new. 

Would point fome old example to her view : 

^am*d by tiiis, her miz\d was quickly fraught 

With each lage precept^ that her mother taught^ 

The goodly dame, thus bleisM in her employ, 

fpLt each foft tranfpo;t of parental joy, 

^Dii liv^d content, hei* utmoft wifh fr2ifili'4 

In the fair pfo^pe6t of a virtuous child; 

^R^fignM fhe waited now the awefiil hour 

When death ihould rai£; her to that heavenly bowV, 

Where ^th her lov'd Aurelius fhe might ihare 

The pleafing talk, to watch with guardian care 

Their offspring's fbps, and hovVing o'er her head. 

The gracious dew of heayenly peace to filed; 

Nor fear'd her decency of life would prove 

An added blifi to ail the joys abo\x. 
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By Mr, F. COVENTRY. ' 

O W. Britain's fenate, &r renown^d^ 
ASkmbioA full an aweiul band i 

Now Majcfty, with gokiea. circle crown'd, 

Mounts her bright throne, and waves her gracious haad* 

^^ Ye chiefs of iUbion ^dth auention hear, 

'* Guard Jwreli your liberties, review your laws, ' 
^^ iiegin, begin th' important year, 
f ^ And txddly fpea^k ia Freedom's caufe/' 
Then darting fromiier fuouner's reft 
Glad Eloquence unbinds her tongue, 

^he feels rekindling raptures wake her breaft» 

And pours the facred energy along* 

^ Fwas here great Haaipdenfs patriot voice was hetrd^ 

Here Fym, Kimbqltop fir'd thc^Britifh ibul, 
When Pow'r her arm defpptic rear'd 
But felt a fenatc's great contrpuL 
*Twa8 here the pondVing worthies fat. 
Who fix'd the crown on William's head. 
When awe-ftruck Tyranny renounc'd the iiatc, 
i^nd bigot James his injuiM kingdoms fled. 

Thcc^ 
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Th(af^ jpoerotu youth, whom nature, birth adorn, 

O thou to fcrve thy country bom, 
JelLntte, yp^ng hero qf-a^ioDgy . . 
Thy genius now in faireft bloom. 
And w^rm with fancy's brig^teft rays. 
Why flceps'thy foul unconfcious of its doom ? 
Why idly "fleet thy utuippl^died daj's ? 
Thy country beckons thee with lifted hand, 
Arife, flie calls, awakfe thy latent flame, 
*:.* Arife, ^tis England's high command^ 
And Ihatch the ready wreaths of fame/ 
Be this thy paffion ; greatly dare 
A people's jarring wills to fway, 
With curft Corruption wage eternal war, 
That where thou goeft, applauding crowds may fay, 
** Lo, that is he, whofe fpirit- ruling voice 
** From her .wild heights can Call Ambkion down, 
** Can ftill Sedition's brutal noife, 
M. Or ihake a tyrant's purple throne :*' 
Then chiefs, and fagea yet unborn 
Shall boafl thy thoughts in diflant days, 
With thee fair Hijjory her leaves adorn, 
A^d laux^ll'd bards proclaim thy lading praiie« 



Q^a To 
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To Miss ****. By Miss ELI?A CARTER^ 

If 

TH £ mldfiigbt moon ferendy imile$ 
0*er nature's foft repofe. 
No lowring cloud obfcures the ikies^ > 

Nor ruffling tempefi blows* 

11. 

Now every paflioii finks to refi^ 

The throbbmg hear^ lies (till. 
And varying fchemes pf life no more 
Diflrad the labouring w^L 

m. 

In filence hufh'dv to rcaibn's voice 

Attends each mental power ; 
Come, dear Emilia, and enjoy 

Rcfle£tion's fevourjtc hour. 

IV. 

Come : while this peaceful fcene invites^ 

Let's fearch this ample round ; 

Where Ihall the lovely fleeting foiiti 

Of Hajppinefs ]k found ? 

V. 
Does it amidft the frolic mirth 

Of gay aflemblies dwell ? 

Or hide beneath the folenm gloopi 

That (hades the hermit's cell ^ 

VI. How 



. ^j^l^ofr the ku^^^iM^row of pf . 

A fick^ning hiart conceak^ 

Abd dirough the c)oifter's deep rec^ 

Invading forrow fieaU* 

Vlt- 
I&v2unUirouglibe^uty^ fbi-tuiie, Wit, 

Tic fe^dvjp wc tt*cc I 

it dUrells not ill die faithleis finile 

That hrigbtens Clodio's £ice« 

' " • ^ * yip. 

Perhaps the joy to thdfe deiiy'd. 
The Heart in friendfl^p finds : 

Ah! deardekifiDai gay. conceit 
Of vifioiiaiy mindU ! ' 



Howe'er our ysu^g ootic^is ror^ 

All yet agree, ia ode. 
To place its beii^ ia jK)i^ :^t;i^ 

At difiance from psr ^hmp* 

O blind to each, indulgent aim 

' Of power, fupremclyvWiie^ 
-\Cho fancy happineis lA aught 

The hsuid 6f Heaven deni^tf. 

. I . . . 'iL- ■■ 

XI. 
Vain is alike the jov yre leekk 

'And vabi what we pofieis^ 

X}m€& hanhbjiibus reafon tunei 

The paffions into peace. 

0.5 XII, T<> 
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To teitper^d wHhetf, jufl defiit^; 

Is happinefs conHhM, 
And deaf to foIly^s call at^etlds 

The mufic of the mind, " 
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Lady MARY WORTLEY MONTAGUE, 
TO Sir ^VlLtrAlwr YONGE'. ' •*• 
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DEAR Colin, prevent my warm blufhes, 
Since how can I fpeak witl^otit-paiaf ■ '/ .^ ~ X 
My eyes have oft told you t^r wiihes , - 

Ah! can*t you their* iwft&riing »f laJh ? ' ' ' 
My paffion would lofe by cxpreflkm,- 
And you too might cruelly blame': 
Then don't you expert a confeffion 
Of what is too tender to aa'mcr -. 



i ; 



a Sir William Yonge of Eicot, in the Codoty of DeVoA» Bart. M 
gentleman wh^«Bad« i.diftiiiguifbe4 £gl)reili the political worlrf^dpci^ 
the reign of King George thc.Sece^d* He waf uniformljr actacbcd to 
the meafures of Sir Robert Walpolc^ afterwards Lord Orford^ and ge- 
nerally in poiTcffion of fome Ivcratlye poft under government. On retU 
ving the order of the Bath in 1725^ he had the honour to t>c naneA 
one of the Knights Compani«nt« 'Hts' death happened on Auguft iby 

1755. •• ••■ -■■ ' • ■' 

I . •' . II. Since 
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Shot joiirs k the pfoyiMe of J^^tealdi^ 
. Why fhouid yot'ei^^ it of me ? 
Our wifhes ihould be ia our keeping, 

.Till you tell us what, they <]btOuld be* -> 

Tliea quickly why don't you ^ifcover? g 

Did your breaft feel tortures like mioe. . ^ 
£ye8 nttd mt tell over and over 

What I in xny bofom confine^ 

. ■• • ■ .- '.. . » ■ ■ . ..• - Tr •• 

SnWILLIAUt Y,'ON.GE.'^;ArM.mHj», 

GOOD madam^ when ladies are will'mg, 
A man mufl needs look likca foolj- . 
For me, I would not give a ihilling 

For one that is kind put of xule. • .. . .r 
At Icaft you might ilay for iny offer,; , .. .,,;.. 

Not foatch like old maids in defpair. 
If you've liv*d to thefe years' withput prpffcr; 
Your fighs are no^ 16ft i^ the air«r 

an. . ^ 

Ton might leave me to g^eft by yom* bluflung^ • 
And hift fpe^ the matte£ ib i^Ain; . t . . . 

Tis ours to purfue and be pufhing, 
Tis yours to zfkGt a diidain* 

That you're in a pitiful taking, 

^^<By ^li your fwcct ogles I iec ; 

tut ihe fruit that wfU fall without H aUbf 
Indeed is too mtUow for me. 

0^4 2^»9 
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Mi9s SOFER's Anfi^er to a Ladt, who invited her 
to retire into a moxxafiic JjSt at St. CR(>SSf Qoar 
WINCHESTER. 



IN vain^ jnUtakeo:. isaidy you'4 fl^ 
to dfe^ and to ibade ; 
BBt^fitiee yen tiafl^ iw onoe Ffi tr]^ - 
Ho^ vTcil your vows ace made* 

To noife and*carerlet*ff bid adietfa 

And folitude comment* 
But how the world wA'cttir]^ yotif 

And pity me yoor fiHend ! 



ti. 



•i. 



m. 



You, Uk^ nchriiietilltt^ in ^^^l> \! 

Each Twain wiU dig to fhd / 
But I niyiffnb fecopd biith^.: ^« ^ 

For drols is left bdiUKk. • . : 



/ 
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REPENTANCE.. 

^ -I <- - • . 

L' "' ' 

ALL atteadahtfl apart, 
I examia'd my hearty 
Laft Dlght when I lay'd me to refi; 
And methinks I'm inclined ^* 

To a change of my mind^ 
For, yon know, ieoond thouc^U::a« thi» ifiH^ 

IL 

To retire from the crowd* 

And make ourfelves good^ 
]By avoiding of every temptation^ 

Is in truth to reveal 

What we'd better conceal. 
That our paffions want fome regulation* 

ra. 

It will much more redound 

To our praife to be fixund. 
In a world fo abounding with evil^ 

Unfpotted and pure ; 

Though notfo demure, 
iAb to wage open war with the devil. 



v^- >< It 
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To the thoughts of a cell, 
fil prgianoHfor a mi^tant life ; -. 
And if brought to diftxefs, \ 
Why then— rUxop^fsy-i . . 
And do penance m ihape of a' wlfi. 
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# 

ONsBcy^ wilt thoC» go wjith in«^ ■' • r ^ i 
Mor'ii^td l^vethe flaui^if^toWn : . . ^ 
Can filentjglens have channs for thee* 

Tlie lowly cot andTufiet gown ? 
No longer drefs'd in^filkeo ihcen^ 

No longer deckMtrith jewels rare. 
Say, canft thou quit each courtly fcehe. 
Where thou wert^faireft of the feir ? 

O Nancy ! when thou'ct far away. 

Wilt thou not caft a wiih behind? 
I^y, canft thou face the parching ray. 

Nor (brink l^tfore the wintry wind ? 
O can that foft and gentle mien 

Extremes of hardfhip learn to bear. 
Nor lad regret each courtly fcene. 

Where thou wert faireH of the fair ? 

« TlwMBiM Percy, T>* D^ now Detn of Cartli^e. 

O Nairey J 
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C N^ncy ! canfi thou tove (b trUe^ 

lirough perils keen with ni6 ti| fft^-. 
Or when thy fwain miihap fhall rue. 

To ihare with him the pang of woe f 
Say, ihould difeafe or pain befkl. 

Wilt thou affiifme the nurie*s care^ 
Nor wiftful thofe gayTccioies rctfatt 

Where thou wert faireft of the. fair I 
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And when at laft thy love (hall die, 

Wilt thou receive hit patting bfe»th[? . . :^ 
WUt thou repre&.each ftniggling llgh|' 

And chear with- fmiici the'bfed.i0f.4eJtthl 
Md wUt'ihou -oV his bFe«tMbisid9y<' - 

Strew flowVs* and dr^p the tender tear. 
Nor then ttgret thdfe fd€^§ fo gay, 

Where thou wert'ferf eft 'of flie ftii- ? 

■■■»'-• 1 • 
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CYNTHlAj Air ElegiAc JPOEM. 

Bt THE samjb;. , 

BE N £ A *]? H an ggibd Ofik^ft enibow*risi^ ffiadev 
Whofe fpreadin^ ^roM vi^ith gtay n^srMig^ #enij^^ 
Around w&ofetnbk'tlieckrplhgi^ihay'd; - ' 
A love-loni youth' d&peiifiT«^w<wM.r6{>ai^^ > ^^^ . 

Which throi\fi^ the 4ale n ^i^cp^g ^^{^cl yrfoip 3 ^ ' 
The filver wUlow deck'd its verdant fide, 
The whifp*ring fedges wav^d along the ihorew 

ftcre oft, iVheA Moni p^M o*er the dulky hill 5 
Here oft when Eve bedew'd the mifty vale ; 

Careleis he laid him ^U befide the rill, 

And pour'd in firains like theiib his artlefs tale. 

Ah ! w6uld he fey — and then i. figh wduld heave \ 
Ah, C3mthia ! fleeter than the breath of morn> 
Soft as the gentle breath that ikOA at eve, 

how fliaU Ilive forbm ? 

f Ah! 
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^h ! what avails this fwectly lolemn bowV, . 

Tlxat fil?nX ftre vn w^erp din:iplipg eddies play ; 
Von thymy bank bedeck d with m^ny a now'r. 

Where maple-tuifts exclude the beam of day ? 

I- ' "" J ' ■ ' " ■ . 

Robbdof jw^y Ic^e, for how can thefe delight, 
Though lavifh SpriQ^ her fmiles around has ca(t ! 

Defpair, alas ! that Mielixis |he foul in night. 
Dims the fad eye and deadens every tafle«< 

As droops the lily at the blighting gale ; 

Or * cjrio^fon-fpotted cowflip of the meat^ 
Whofe tender ilalk (ala^ ! thfiir ftalk fo. fnpl) 

Some hafly foot hath bruis'd with heedleb tread f 

^8 droops the woodbine, when ibme village hind 
Hath fell'd the iaplipg elm it fondly bound ; 

No more it gadding dances in the wind, 
But trails its lading beauticjs on the ground : 

jBo droops my foul, dear maid, downcaft, and {kd^ 
For ever ! ah ! for ever torn from thee ; 

• • • 

^preft of each fweet hope, which once it had. 
When love, when treacherous love £rft imilM on m^ 

• ^— - On her left breaft 
A mole cin^iie-^otted : like the crimlilD dbropt^, 

ft 

^' th* bottom of « cowili|>. 

Shilulpeare*s CymbcUar, Aft y 

7 Retum| 
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Eetern, blcft days, return, yc laughing houn, 
Which led mc ilp rtie l-dfcat {tecp of youth ; 

Which fh^w^ my fiM{fl^ t^tib with vernal flo^Vs; 
And bide me court ehaAe Science and fair Truths 

Yc know, the tiiiiing breeze, or gilded fly 
That idly wantons in the noon-tide^ dir, 

Was not'fo free, wds not fd gay is I, 
For ah ! I knew nbt then or love, or care. ' * 

Witncis, yc winged daughters of the year. 
If e'er a figh had learjit to heave my breall \ 

If c*er my chde^ was conftious* of a tear, 

•Till Cynthia came and robb'd my foul of reft ! 

have yoo fben, bathM in the morning dew. 
The bnddxng rofe its infont bloom difplay ; 

When firll it J* vh'gin tints unfold to view, 

It brinks and fcarcely trufts the blaze of day ? 

So foft, fo delicate, fo fwcet Jhe came. 

Youth's damaik glow juft dawning on her cheek : 

1 gaz'd, I fig^*d, I caught the tender flame, 

Felt the fond pang, and drbofd with paflio'n, weak« 

Yet not unpitied was my pain the while ; 

For oft befide yon fweet-briar in the dale, 
With many a bli^ih, with many a melting fmilcj 

She fajc and liftenM to the plainfivp talc. 
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Ah me I I fondly dreamt of pleafures rare, 

Nor dccm'd fo Iweet a-faccwitk fcora could glow i * 
How could. you cruel then pronounce defpair. 

Chill the warm hope, .and plant the thorn of woe ? 

What though no treafurc canker in my cheft. 
Nor crowds of fuppliantvaflals hail me lord ! 

What though my roof can boaflb no princely gueft, 
Nor furfeits lurk t)eneath my frjiigal board ! 

Yet fhbuld Contept, that Hums the gilded bed. 
With fmiling Peace, and Virtue there forgot, 

find rofe-lip*d Health, which haunts the ih^w-built ibed| 
With cherub Joy, frequent my httle cot : 

Led by chafle Love, the decent band fhould come, 

O charmer would*il thou deign my roof to fhare ! 

Kpr fhould the Mufes fcorn our fimple dome, 

' Or knit in myftic dance thq Graces fair. 

I 
The wood-land nymphs, and gentle fays, at eve 

Forth frona the dripping cave and moffy dell. 

Should round our hearth fantaflic meafiires weave. 

And fhield from mifchief by. their guardian fpell. 

• 

Come then, bright maid, and quit the city throng;. . 
Have rural joys no charm to win the ibul ? 

She proud, alas ! derides my lowly fbog, . 
Scorns the fond vow, and fpurns the rulTet ftole. 






Thefi, LoM!, b^go^^9 thy thriftleft empire yiAd^ 
In youthfid toils PU lojfe th' m^naply pain : 

With edhofng horns 1*11 rDnfe die jocund field. 
Urge the keen chace, ^ fweep along the plain* 

f 
Or all in fome lone mofs-grpwQ towV Aiblime 

With* midnight l^p TU ^atch pale Cynthia rouii^ 

Explore the choicefl rolls of ancient Time, 

And heaH with Wifdotn's bahn my haple& wound. 

pr tife rU roam'— Ah no ! that fi^ profound 
Tells me tliat ftubbom lovp diidains to yield ; 

^or flight| nor Wifdom's balm can heal the wound, 
Nqr ^din for&ke me in the jo€un4 fidd. 




DIALOGUE TO CHtORIND^ 

By Mr. ALS0P«. 

5. 2r> EASE, Chlorinda, ccafe to chide inc, 
Vv When my paffion I relate ; 
Why fhould kindneis be denied me ? 
Why fhould love be paid with hate? 

* If 

« . Anthony Alfopi the tutbor of this diilogne xai of. the three 
^fji^fttpxGXit poemsf WW educated in Weftmtniter colltfjci and from 

thencp 
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If the fruit of all my wifhes 
Mufi be^ to be treated ib ; 

What could j^ti do more than this is 
To your moft ouMgeous foe > 

C« Simple Strephon,' ceafe complainings 
Talk no moi-e of feoIHh love ; ' 
' Think not eV my heart to rcigh' in,' 
Think not all you fxy can move. -" 



'■J 



f 



Aence tU&td to ChriA Church In OxforA, where he to^kjlie degrees 
«f M. A. March £3, 1(96, and of B, D. Dec, X2| 1706. 9° his 
coming to th« nnWerfity he wai rery foon dlftingtriihed liy Dean 
Aldrich. He pafled throtighthe nfual offices in bis College to that o£ 
Cenibr with confiderable reputation^ and for fome.years had tl^e prin- 
cipal noblemen and gentlemen belonging to thfr'fociety commhted tb 
hit care* In this ufeful employment he continued until His merits re« 
commended him to Sir Jonathan Trelawny, Bifhop^ Witfcheftcr, who 
appointed him his chai^lainy and foon after gaTe l}im a prpbehd in his 
own Cathedral, together with the rectory of Brightwell, in the counry 
of Berks, which afforded him ample proi7ilioQ'fbra learsod teti?ement, 
in which he remained to the eiid of his days ; and (9 well fatisfied was 
he with a reclufe life, that he could not be drawn from it by the 
repeated folicitations of tha|M^ who thought him (qualified fpr a more 
public chara£ler and a higher ftation. His death, which happened 
June 10,^ 1726, was occafione4 by his falling into a di(ch that led ;u> 
hit garden door^ the jpath Win| narrow^ and part of it giviiig way tin- 
tehiffeet* 

VoJi.VI* , R = Did 
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Did I take delight to fetfer 

Thrice ten thoufand i]aye9.ft 4^»* ,' 
Thrice ten thoufand tim^;0|(fmr^l{^ter(^ 

Gladly would ?By rule e/nQjir ;. 



» • « t 



S. Strive not, t^ri^i^^'to u^hbd/ne.;. ^ , 
I^t me keep my plca6|ig,chain J ,. 
Charms that£rili(Qlove>«cKnfdixir* 
Will for ever \oy^ ju^int^iB. 

Would you fend my heart a roving? 

Firft to love Itnuft ifofbcar* 
, Wi»id yila have^pfce cesAibom loving ? 
You muit ccafe from, being fair. 
... . •■ • 
,Cf SJtrq)hop,.;i|cjfiyf to talk -thus idly^ 
Ixp mp bear of love no more : 
, YoUiOiiiteke CUorinda widely. 
Thus to teize her o'er and o'er. 






Seek not herwlio Mi ibzinds yoti; 

To fonie other tidl your moan : 
tihoofe where'er yo\ir fency li^ds^u, 

Let Chlorinda but alone. 



-.1. i-- 



% If thiorinda ffm denies liie 

*fhat which none tut flic can give. 
Let the whole wide world defpife me, 
'Tis for her alone I lore. 



! 
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Grant 
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Grant me yet this qpe poor f;jYwrt - 
With this OOP refs^xt^ comply ; 

Let us each go on for ever, * . 
I to alk, and you deny. 

C. Suice, my Strephon; you fo kind art. 
All pretenfions to refigtl ; 
Truft Chlorinda.'T-fcYptt ipay find bcr . 
Lefs fevere than you ^vine. 

Strephon ftruck with joy beholds her, • ' 
Would have fpoJcc, but kna«r not hOW^ 

But he look'd fuch thhigs as told her 
More than allius fpeech could do. 



'•//^>'/-iv^^^fet!i^,'^^y^f-?^^^ :^'4'^->^ - ^-^^ 



To CHL0R1N©A. 



Bt T1t.X «AMS. 

SE E, Strephon, what unhappy fate 
Does on thy fruitlefs paffion wait. 
Adding to flame frcfti fuel : 
Rather than thou Ihoidd'A favour fi^d, 
The kindeft foul on cartk*s unkind^ 
And the beft nature crueh 



Th« 
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But muft not love be ftjrlM : 
Or dfe 'tis fuch as mothdfs tfy, '" 
When, wearied withjinqeff^iit qy, ^ . , ' 

They ftill a froward child : . 

» 

She with a graeefiil mien and air^ 
Gcntcely ciril, yet fcvcrc, ^ ' ' 

Bids thee all hopes give o*en 
Friendfhip flie offers, pure tod free; . 
And who, with fuch a friend a$ Ihe, 

Could want, or wiih for niore ? 

Thd cur that fwam along the flood, 
I£s momh well fill'dmtb vaorfd food^ 

(Too good for common cur j)- ^ 
By vifionary hopes betray'd, , . 
Gaping to qs^tch a fleeting ihade, 

Loft what he h^d beforCf. .. • 

Mark, Strephon, and apply this tale, 

. '«,■•. 

Left love and friendftiip both fiibuld fail ; 

Where then would be thy hope ? 
Of hope, quoth Strephon, talk not, friend ; 
And for applying — ^know, the end 

Of evtty curs a rope. 



/ 



The 
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The F A B L E of I X I O N* 
To C H L O R I N D A. 

B.Y THE SAME. 

IXION, as the poets ten ufl, 
Was one of thpfe pragmatic fellows^ 
Who elaim a right to kifs the hai\d 
Of the bell lady in the land; , . 

Demonftrating, by dint of rcafon^ ,. 
That impudence in love*3 no treafon. % 

He let his fancy foar much higher i 
And ventured tx^dly to afpire 
To Juno's high and mi^ty grac6, 
And woo'd the goddeft face t& hce. 
What mortal e'er had whims fa odd^ 
To think of cuckolding a God ? ^ 

For ihe was both Jove^s wife and fifler. 
And yet the rafcal would have kift'd her. 

How he got up to heaven's high palace, 
Not one of all the poets tell us ;^ 
It niuft DC therefore underftood. 
That he got up which way he could. 
Nor is it, that I know, recorded. 
How bows were made, and fpeeches worded ; 

R 3 Sog 
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. \ So, l^Wrf^ thk -tb fcath otife's jfudilj 
rU only tell you tht fuccefs. 

But firft I flop awhile to {h[e\v : - •- 
What happenM lately here below. 

Chlormda; who l^cyond com j)ai=i ^ - 
Of all the fair- ones is moft fair j 
Chlorinda, by the Gods defign*d ^ 

To be the pattorti ot her klbd; * > 

With every charm of feCe and riihid j * J 

Glanc'd lightening from her eyerf fo blue, 
And fliot poor Strephdn through ahd through; 
He, over head and ears her Idver, 
Try'd all the ways he could to move her ; 
He figh'd, and ♦ow'd, and pray'd, and ciyM, 
And did a thoufand thingb belide f 
She let hkn figh, and prfty, and cry (m«-^ 
But now hear more about I^ion. 

The Goddefs, proud {i^ folks report her), 
Difdain'd that ihortal wight fhoiild cburt hcir,- 
And ytt fhc chofe the fool tb flatCeri 
T6 make 'him iaric^ forac ^dlk ftiatterj 
And hope in time lie ni^t gist at her ; 
Graced him wit^r nov^ md thefo a fihtle, 
But inly fcom^d him tA the while; 
Refolv'd at laft H trick to ihcw hmi, 
Seeming to yield, and fo undo hiih* 



, Now 
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Now whicl^ way, do you thmk, (he tock^ ^ 
(For do't fbfi would by hook or crook) i 
Why, thus I find it in my book. 

She callM a pretty painted cloud. 
The brighteft of tl^ wand'ring crowd $ 
For (he, you know, is queen o'th' air^ 
And all the clouds and rapours there 
Governs at will, by nod or fununons^ 
As Waipole does the houie of confmons. 
This cloud, which came to her flark-naked. 
She drefs'd as fine as hands could make it. 
For her own wardrobe out fhe brought / 

Whate*er was dainty, wove or wrought ; 
A iwodk, which Pallas fpun and gave her» 
Once on a time to gain her favour ; 
A gown th^t ha'n't on earth its fellow^ 
Of fineil blue, and lin*d with yellow. 
Fit for a goddels to appear in. 
And not a pin the worie for wearing; 
A quilted petticoat befide, 
With whalebone hoop fix fathom wide ; 
With thefe fhe .decked the cloud, d*ye fee? 
As like herielf, as like could be : 
So like, that could not I or you know 
Which was the cloud, and which was Jirno* 
Thus drefs'd fhe fent it to the villaiB, 
To let him a£t his wicked will on ; 

R4 Then 
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This, you will fay, was well done on h«r 
T* expofe the tempteF of h^r hono^<— » 
But mote of him you need not hear ; 
Only to Strephon lend an ear. . 

He never entertain*d one thought 
With which a goddefs eould ^4 fault ;. 
His fpotlefc love might be forgiven 
By eveiy faint m earth and heaven. ' * \ 
Juno henelf, though nice'^nd hatighf]^. 
Would not have judged his paffioti hailghty* 
All this Chldrinda'sfelfcohfefiM, ' 

And own'd hia flame was pure suvi chafie^ 
Read what hk teeming Mu£: brought fort^ 
And praisM it far beyond itt wcMth i 
Mildly reoeiv'd bis fond addfefs^. 

And only blam'd his love's excefs : 

Yet (he, fo good, fo (Weet^^'fi) finiling. 

So full of truth, fo unty^UiB^f' ' ' ' ' * 

One way or other fiSl de¥fi*d 

To let him fee lie Wat tIefpisM : 

And when he jdum*ily and grew, nooft proud^ 

All was a vapour, all a dou4* , 



• *» 
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A TAL£. 
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To G H.r d B. f 1* 15 A. 

BV TBB SAMSr 
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DAME Venus, a daijghter of Joyip^ ^ 
. A^4?moDgft^^^hU daughter^mpfii^l^ 
Loft,J|: iipeins, t^'ther ,day tl^ two dpv^l, 
That wafted her giuc through the^ w> 

Thf d'jysie m^e ahi^^lad imit, ^ 
Kik^ itbbut heav^ «id: fuortb to eondbte 'em | 

And fought liigh and low to^ find iout, • ; * 
Where the biddjret were flrayM^ or. who ftble ^em. 



^ » 
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To the gp4f ;Who^5h^^ftl?g8^^» ihovk^ ^ 

She prorou'dLfpo^^t^nptipg &iie.pi^jr» 

Six ki^« than hooqy,ijpp|:j^^ ,, 

And a fcventhfer.fwe^t^^th^f 

The ^^rdpttlU tf o iboae^ ii%i iiM^ 
Bu^ it put all the Ood^ in k fltaie ^ 

For who would not give all he had 
T)i> be kiisfd bjr iia dwty a dime ^ 



T# 



To Cyprus, to Paphos, they run, 
"^ntare ibe Gtddefk aft m*d to retut ; . 

Some rode round tbe world with the fun^ 
And fearch'd evbiy couptiy and^ihire. 

But with all their hard running and riding, 
Neft a God.of *eii^ cl^M the reward i 

For no one could tell tale or tiding, 
If the doves Mret^ alhre or were ftarv*d. 

At laft the fly (hooter of men, 

Young Cupid (I beg the God's pardon) » 
Mamma, Jrour Blue birds I have feen 

In a certdn teneflnal garden. 

Whorei whefc^ my dear child, quickly fhew, 
Qiioth the dame, almofl out of her wits : 

Do but go to Chlorinda*8, fays Cu, 
And yottll find Vm in (hape of pewits. 

Is it file that hath dooe roe this wrong ? 

Full well I know her, and her arts ; 
She has followed the thieving trade long, 

But I thought fli« deah oi^ m hearts. 

I (hnll foon voAt hm tllow, §o I fhall~ 
And with that td Jo^*sf palace fiie.mn^ 

And began fike » bedlam to bawl, 
I am cbM«d| I amfohVd^ Vm ^adoiiew 



Chlorinda^ 
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Chlorinda, whom notte can appproach 
Without lofirig his heart or his fefifes; 

Has ftoi*nf the two dotes from my coach^ 
And now flaunts it at Vehtls* ^xpences. 

She haf changed the poor things to pewits, 
And keeps 'em like ordinary fowls ? 

So, when fhe robs men of their wits. 
She turns 'em ta afles or owls. 

I could tell you of many a hundred 
Of figure, high ilation, and means. 

Whom flic without mercy has plunderM, 
Ever fince fhe came into her teens. 

But her thefts' Upon earth I'd have borne, 
Or have let 'em all pafs for miere feble ; 

But nothing will now fervc her turn, 
But the doves out of Venus's liable. 

Is it fit, let your mightyfliip fay, . 

That I, like fome pityful flirt. 
Should tarry within doors all day. 

Or elfc trudge it afoot' in the dirt ? 

Is it fit that a mortal fhould trample 
On me, who am ftyld queen of beauty ? 

Oonake her, great Jove, ati' example. 
And teach Nimble-fihgers her duty. 



Sir 
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Sir Jove, when he heard her thus rage. 

For all his great gravity, fmiPd ; 
And then, hke a judge, i/vife and iage. 

He began in terms fober and xxiild. 

Lean^, daughter, to bndlc ypur tongue,^ ; v^ 
Forbear to traduce with your prattle 

The fair, whp has done you no wi-oog. 
And fcoms to purloin goods and chatteU 

She needs neither gewgaw, nor trinket, . 

To carry the world all before har; 
Her dejfcrts, I would have you to think it. 

Are enough to make aQ men adofeiicr, ^ 

Your doves are .elop'd, I conlefiy 
And chufe with Chlorinda to dwell;. •. 

But blame not the. lady for t^is $ 
For fure 'tis no crime to «x£^U ..,-, 



I 
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As for them, I applaud their high aims ; ^ 

Having fervid from the time of their birtR^ 

The fairefl of heavenly d^es. 
They would now firve the faireit on eaitij. 



^--..f 
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O D E on i. Y R IC PGETRTC 

' • • ■ • 

By Dr. M'AMt loT, 

L X. 

INM ATE;of ft»y&%i¥g cbtsr,' whofe mOio flied, 
Wkhih th» humble bed» 
Her twittering progtoy contains. 

The f\ii^low f^^epf tlitt jplainsv 
Or lightly ikims. froiiai iev^l lakes the de\f • 
The ringdove ever true 
In pbontive accents tells of uorelenting fate^ . . 
Far fromtlie raven's croak, and bird of n^;hly- 
That fhrieking wings her flight 
When, at 1^8 kndtter^drite, 
Kd in the duiky-disfart vale,' '- 
With (lartihg eye, and "n&ge pale, 
llie grimly wizard fees the fpe6hes rife unbdy ; 

But haunts the woods that held her beauteous mate. 
And wooes the Echo fofc with murmurs melancholy. 

I. 2. 

Snblinie alone the feather'd monarch flies. 

His neft dark mifts upon the mountains ihrowd % 

In vain the howling ftorms arife. 

When home on outihetch'd plume aloft he i^ringS| 

Daihii)g with many a firoke the parting cloud, 

Or to the buoyant air commits his wings 

FlaatiDg with evea fail adown the liquid ikies ; 

Them 
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Then darting upward, fvvift his wings afpire, 

AViiiirovthiindcre keep thcii'.glooii^ feai, 
And lightnings arm'd with heaven's avenging ire. 

None can the dread artilleiy meet, 

Or through the airy regV^h.tove, 

Bi^ be whQ .g\)9rdft thp tijrone of Jove, :,.'r J 

And grafps the flamipg bolt of facred &r^ i. 

h St 
Know, wi^ yoi^i}g^t(DbiciQi^.bo][dy 

In vain, my Mufe* ihy ifa?;?l^ ^y^ e^plorf; . 

Diilant aims, where; vo«H lo foar, . -. . 

Their burning .w^y th^ kindling ipirits hiAdk. ::> ! ; 

Heigl^ft .tpo «u:dttQU8 wtf# .flxun ; : t . . ;..."... 

Humbler Bights thy wings actepd ; 

For heaven-taught Ceni^ can alotie »bmd : 

Back to Uer oatiye.flcy^. { 

An;| t\ith dirc^t^d e^gl^ ey^ 

Pervade thf i^ifty ipheres, and vievf . the bl^ziog fuli» 

IL I. 

But hark ! otor.All Xhe fioweirreoaqielM.gcouQdJ 

What mulic breathes iM'ound ! 

I fee, I iee thevirgia tiaia 

, Unlock their ilrcanas again. 

Rolling to many a vale their UKfuid lapie along, 

,., While at the wArbled feog 

Which ^ds entranc'd AtteDdon*s wakeful ear^ . 

Broke are the magic bandsi of iroQ.ileepb< ^ 

.Love, 



Love, wayward diild, oft wo9t towcqiy 
In tears hi^ n^ to ilcep ' : . 

Forgets ; and Care that oounu bis iiorei . ' 

Now thinks each nighty bufinds o^er i 
While fits on niin'd cities, war's wjdf^waftiag gjltrjry 

AxxJ>i€ion» oeafingthe.prc^pile^torcary 
And fighs ; unfiniih'd leaving half her ample fioiy. 

Then once more, fweet endi^Gaft, hap^ lyre, ' 
Thy fcpthipg fQlace deign awhile to. bring, 

I drive to catch the (ac^d fire. 
And wake thee emulovis ,w Greta's plain. 
Where all the Mufes haunt his hallowM fpring^ 
And where the Graces (Kun the fordid train, 
Scccofui of heav*ea«%ofti arts:wludi tfaeean<i peic^^isfpire : 
On life's &queftex*'d^cecie^ tbey fikyit wait^ 

Nor h^ the bafikfe pomp of povtrcr^ 
Nor (hining dreams .tl>^ crerwd at FortuneV gate $ > 
But imooth th' inevitable hour ., j 

Of pain, which inah is -doom'd to koow^ 
And leaeh the Inoftsd mind tP glow . 
With pleafures jiUc'd bey<md tHe (haft i»f ^te« 

But, alas ! thVamufive reed 
111 fuits the lyre that ^SitfLm^ttar-nhmi^ 

And fbqid fancies vainly feed 
A bread that life's more a^ve fc«iea4eiDand. 

- - • Stotk 
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Slotb'lgnobie todtfdaim 
•riieiK>iigli: tbelytetrnftrhg. ' -T 

At other feet the iribor iMfin f 4liiif ' .^ 

la Granta^ gloikms ihri a t ; - .^^ 

« Whef e crmtfu v wiut rsAikhcse fuTiii^ ** 

Her fbHes ihaU nurfhte MUEf ; file Mvfeflifdl fift hMtfiune, 







A R. I Q N; an O b E. 
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BT THI SAVE. 



. > 



• I. w 

OUE £N of each &ered finmd, fmct child of air, 
WhoiKtting thR»*d tqMo the vanhtd Ay,. : f.-. 
Deft catch tlie notes which undulating fly, 
Oft wafted up to thy exalted ^here. 
On the foft bofom of eachroUiag doud, > 

Charming thy lift'nii^ettr 7 

With ftrains that bid the panting lofer die : . *- 
Or laughing mktt^ or tender grief tnfpire. 
Or with full chonuloud 
Which lift our holy hope^ or fim the hera't fife :• 
Enchantmg Hinnday, 'tk thine to cheer >.; a 
The ibul by woe which finkt oppreft^ - y 
From ibrrowU eye t» wipe the teatf 
And on dyh l rid}Dt itfBWuA to pour the balaqr teib 

XL TVat 
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nVas when the winds, were roarioz Ibui, 
And Ocean fwe^.M4u8 Im4ows. higtu ., . 
By favage hands coodonnd to die, \ 
Rais'd on the item the^tnembliaj^ Leibiaa fiood;^ 
. -M^pOstiiehegjiaKtcflBjoft;)^ . 

As on the wateiy grave below 

Ah*! hateful lufl of impious gold, 
Whs^ can thy mighty I'age withhold, 
Deaf to the melting 'fbwers'of Harmony! 
But ere the bard impitied dies. 
Again his foothing art he tries. 
Again he fwdeps the firings, 

•- :' * ■ Slowly &d the potes-aHi^t. - - * * • 
While thui in ]idainCive ibunds the fweet jnufictan fings* 

•'' - m. ' ■' ' 

From beneath the coral -cave 

r *^ I r * . ■ , 

■ • ■ r 

Circled with the filver waw, 

■'■«.•*. ' , 

Where with wreaths of ^aier^ crown'd 
Ye fead the feftive dance around. 
Daughters of Veniriv. hear, ^ iave* . 
Ye Tritons, hear, whofe blaft can fwcll 
With mighty found? the twined fliell > 
And you, ye fiiler Syntns, hear» - ■ - . 

Ever beauteous, ever Iweet, - . 
Who lull the lift^g jiU9C> ear • 
Wtlft nngie ibng, and ibdfUx ^^^^t^'d doc^ 
•Vol. Vi. S * By 
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By all the Godi who fubjeft roll . . 
l^'rom gufhjng urtis their tribute to the main, ''-■ 
By him who bids the winds to roar^ 

By him whofe trident ibakei. the ihpre. 

.♦■•-• 

If e*er for yeu I raife the facred flrain 

. I. /. ''■ .-,..... 

When pious mariners your power adore. 

Daughters of Nereus, hear and fave« 

IV.. ■ '.."I 

He fung, and firom the coral cave, 
Circled .with the filver wave. 
With pitying ear 
The Nereids hear. 
Gently the waters flowing, 
The winds now ceasM their blowing. 
In filence liftening to his tune^ lay.. 
Around the bark's fea-beaten flde^ 

The facred dolphin play'd. 
And fportive da(h*d the briny tide t 
The Joyous- omen foon the bard furve/d, 
Nor fear'd with bolder leap to try the watery way; 
On his fcaly back now riding^ 
O'er the curling billow gliding, . 
Again with bold triumphant hand 
He bade the notes afpire, 
Again to joy attun'd the lyre. 
Forgot each danger palt^ and reach'd fecure the land. 
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H O R A C E, Book II. Ode II. 

^idheUUofusCantaher^ &C. 
Imitated by Lord Bath *.— -P a u l^' to F a z. 

NEVER, dear Faz, torment thy brain 
With idle fears of France an,d Spain, 
Or any thing that's foreign : 

« William Pulteney,£rq; afterwards the celebrated Earl ofBath, was 

W>m March %%y 1683-4. He very early was introduced into the 

Honfe of Commons, and diftinguifhed himfelf in oppolition to the laft 

mioiftry of Queen Anne. On the acceffion of King George the Firft 

he was appointed Secretary at War, and afterwards Cofferer of the 

Houfhold. In 1725 he detached himfelf from his coonlexions ac court, 

and entered fo warmly into oppoiition to the meafures of the Crown, 

that on July I9 17319 he was ftrack out of the lift of Priry Counfellors 

with the King^s own hand, and at the fame time ordered to be put out 

of every commii&on of the peace. He fucceeded at length in his con- 

teft with the minifter Sir Robert Walpole, who in ij^4i reiigned his 

employments ; and Mr. Pnheney was again fwom of the Privy Council, 

and created Baron of Heydon, VifcountPuheney, and Earl of ^^ath. From 

this period he loft his popularity ; and during the remainder' of Ceorge 

the Second's reign palled his life with little notice or refpe^ from the 

world. At the beginning of the preTont reign he was much in his Ma- 

jefty's confidence, but enjoyed that honoor a very (hort time. He died 

July 7^ 1764, at the age of 81, and thereupon his titles became extinA. 

k Paul Foley, Efq; to — FazaLerly, Efq. Thefc gencjemen were 

members of the old club at White's. Mr. Fazakerly had made a great 

ftrtviiff in the Eaft Indies. 

S :; What 



What can Bavaria do to us. 
What Pruflia's monarch, or the'Riift^ 
Or c'ch prince Charles rf Lorrain ? 

Let us be cheerful whilil we can, 
And legthen out the fhort-lird ipan, 

Enjoymg e\'eiy hour. * 
The moon itfelf we fee decay, 
Bcautjr's Hie Wbrfe foi- every, day. 

And fo's the fwdeteft fldwer* 

m. 

How oft, dear Fa2, have we been told. 
That Paul and Faz are both grown old. 
By young axKl wanton lafles ? 

■ 

Then, fince oikr time it now fo ihort, 
Let us dBJ<y the obly fport 
Of to&ig dflf our jglalTes. 

From White's we'll move th' e3C|)enfiYe (cene, 
And fleal away to RichoMnd Green ; 

There free Iran noiie and riot, 
Polly each mom ihail fill our tea, 
Spread Ifread and butter—- and then we 

£ach night get drunk in quiet. 



»■. 



V. Unkfr 



V. 

Unlefs .perchance earl Leiced^r .cotne$^ 

As noify as a dc^zen dnuns^ 

And makes an horrid pother ; 
Elfe might we ^uiet ik and quad^ 
And gently chat, and gayly laygh 

At this and tliat^and t'other. 

VT. 

Br—- ihall fettle what's to jpay, < 

Adjufl::accsomp^ by algsbra ; 

I'll alvifays order dinne r 

Br , though fplemn, yet iBfly^ 

And leers at Poll with roguiih eye 
To make the ;gii:l <a .iinn^r« 

ryu. 

Povi^dU -d'ye 'hew:, :tet> have the ham. 
Some chickens and a chine of lambr-*- 

And what elffs ?— let,'s iee— Ippk ye>-« 

Br muft have his dapuiM boiiillie^ 

B— fattens o^ his fricaflee, 

ril have my water-fuchy. 

VIII. 

When dinner comes, well drink about, 

No matter who is in, or ont, 

'Till wine, or flcep, o'ertake us ; 
Each man may nod, or nap, or wink. 
And when it is our turn to drink. 

Our neighbour then fhall wake ur# 

S3 IX. Thus 
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IX. 

Thus let TO Rvflfl foft rctrclt/ - '• • - - • ♦ ' 

Nor envy, nor defpife the great. 

Submit to paV our taxts'; • 
With peace or "war be weH content, 
'Till eas'd by a good parliament, 

'Till Scroop his hand relaxes* 

•X. 

Never enquire about the Rhin^ ; 

But fill your glafs, and drink your wine ; , ^ 

Hope things may mend in Flanders ; , ^ 

The Dutch wc'know are good allies, 

■ 

So are they aH .with fubfidies. 

And we have choice cbmmaAders. 

XL 
Then hcfe*s the King, 6ofl bifefi'his 'grace ! ' 

Though neither you nor I hav^^place, 

He hath maiiy afage advifer; " 

• • • ■ ■ . ■ 

And yet no treafon furc'^ in this^- 
Let who will take the prayer aihifs, 
God fend 'em all much wifer !. 
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A PANEGYRIC on- A L E. > 
0^"^Mea nee Falerna 

^^ ^ .1-...' 

7'emperarU vites^ ngqut Formiam 

Pocttla colks. HoR* 

By T. WARTON. 

BALM of my cares, fweet folace of my toils, 
Hail, juice benignant ! o'er the. coftly cups 
Of riot-ftirring wine, unwholfome draught. 
Let pride's loofe fons prolong the wafteful night : 
My fobor evening let the tankard blefs, 
With toaft imbro.wn'd, and fragrant nutmeg fraught, 
While the rich' draught, with oft repeated whiflfs, 
Tobacco mild improves : divine repafl ! 
Where no crude furfeit, or intemperate joys 
Of lawlefi Bacchus reign : but o'er my foul 
A calm Lethean creeps : in drowfy trance 
Each thought fubfides, and fweet oblivion wraps 
My peaceful brain, as if the magic rod 
Of leaden Morpheus o'er mine eyes had ihed 
JH opiate influence. What though fore ills 
Opprefs, dire want of chill -difpelling coals, 
Or cheerful candle, feve the makeweight's gleam 
Hap'ly reipaining ; heart-rejoicing ale 
Cheers the fed fcene, and every want fupplies. 

S 4 Meantime 



e 
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Of tutor fage, upon the laacBq| leaves 
Of deepSxhi^ecms^nitickliiaviytiiit^ .'..•>. 
While ale infpires,- and lends Iter kindred aid: 
The thought-peri^kxing labknir lb piiriiife^ ' * 
Sweet Helicon of logic tr— But if friibids ■ ■ - ■ 
Congenial call me from the toilfome Jiig^y 
To pot-houfe I repitirii^ the iapredhauot. 
Where, Ale, tby votaries in jfull rcfoit - 
Hold rites no^hirnal* In capacious: ch^r . . 
Of momuiiental oak, and antique ttiould, ' 
That long has flood the rage of cbnqu^rii^^tlhie 
Inviolate, (not in more ample feat 

S.nokes roiy Juflice, when th! important caiife, 
Wliethcr of hen-rooft or of mirthful rape, 
In all the majefty of paunch, hetriei,) 

Studious of cafe, and provident I place 

My gladfome limbs, while in repeated r6un(| 

Returns replenifli*d the lucceffive cup. 

And th^ brifk fire confpires to genial joy. 

Nor fcldom to relieve the ling ring hours 

In innocent delight, amufivc putt. 

On fmooth joint-ftool in emblematic play, 

The vain villitudes of fortune ihews. 

Nor rcck'ning, name tremendous, me diflufbs, 

Nor, cali'd-for, chills my bread with fudden'fear. 

While on the wonted door (exprcffive mark!} 

The 



Thefreqiientpepio^flendsdefcribM toVie^ "' * 
In ihowy characSlers, a gratceful row* 
Hail, Ticking I ix^rc^ guardian of xliflrefiy 
Beneath thy ihdter:pennylei9 I quaff 
The cheering cup : though much the poet's friend. 
Ne'er yet attempted in poetic firaiQ, 
Accept this humble tribute of my praUe. " ^ 
Nor pro£^or thrice with.voCai heel alaitns - 
Our joys fecure, nor deigns the loU'ly roof 
Of pot-houfe Ihug to vifit : wifer he 
The iplendid tavern haunts, or coffee-hoitle 
Of Jaq^es or Juggins, where the grateful breath 
Of mild Tobacco ne'er diffus'd its balm ; 
But the. lewd fpendthrift, iaMely deem'd polite. 
While {teams around the fragrant Indian b6wl, 
Oft damns the vulgar fons of humbler Ale : 
In vain— the prodor's voice alarms their joy; 
Juit fate qf wanton pride, and vain excels ! 
Nor lefs by day delightful is thy draught, 
Heart-eaiing Ale, whofe forrow-foothing fweett 
Oft I repeat in vacant afternoon, 
When tatter'd ilockings aik my mending hand 
Not unexpefienc'd, while the tedious toil 
Slides unreguarded. Let the tender fwaia 
Each mom regale on nerve-relaxiag tea, 
Cpmpanion meet of languor-loving nymph t 
Be mine each mom with eager appetite - 

And 
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And hunger undiflcmblcd,^ to rqwi.r 
To friendly butt*iy, there on linoaking tinft 
And foaming Ale to banquet unreflrain'dy 
Material breakfail ! Thus in ancient times 
Our ajiceftors rebuff with liberal cups ' 
Ufliel-'d the room, unlike the languid fons 
Of modem days ; nor ever had the might 
Of Britons brave decayed, had thus they fed. 
With Englifh Ale improving Englifli worth. 
With Ale irriguous, undifinay'd I hear 
The frequent dun afcend my lofty dome 
Importunate : whether the plaintive vx)icc 
Of laundrefs fhrill awake my ftartled car, 
Or taylor with obfequious bow advance ; 
Or grooiA invade me with defying look 
And fierce demeanor, whole emaciate flceds 
Had panted off beneath my goring flee! : 
In vaiji they plead or threat ; all-powerful Ale 
Excufes new fupplics, atid each defcends 
With joylefs pace and debt-defpairing looks. 
E'en Sp-=-y with indignant boT\' retires, 
Sternefl of duns 1 and conquer'd quits the f eld. 
Why did the gods fuch various bleflings pour 
On helplefs mortals, firom their grateful hands 
So foon the fhort-lived bounty to recall ? 
Thus while, improvident of future ill, 
I quaff the lufcious tankard unreftmin'd. 
And thoughtlefs riot in ambrofial blifs, 

Sudden 
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Sudden (dire fate of all things excellent !) 
Th* unpitying burfar*s crofs-affixing hand 
Blaflt ail my joys, and &6pi my glad career. 
Nor now the friendly pot-houfe longer yields 
^A fure retreat when evening {hades the flcies, 
Nor * Sheppardy ruthleis widow^ now vouchfafei 
The wonted tmft, and ■ Winter ticks Iqo more^ * * -^ 
Thus Adam exil'd from the blifsful fccnes 
Of Eden griev'd, no more in hallow'd bowV 
On neA'rine fruits to feall, frefli fliade or vale 
^ No more to vifit, or vine-mantled grot ; 
But all fbdom the naked wildernefs, ' , 

And unrejoicing folitudes to trace. 
Thu^ too the matchlefs bard, whofe lay refounds 
The Splendid Shilling's praife, in nightly glopA 
Of lonefome garret pin'd for cheerful Ale : 
Whofe fteps in verfe Miltonic I purlue, 
Mean fcllower ! like him with honefl love 
Of Ale divine infpir*d/ and love of fong. 
But long may bounteous Heav*n with watchful carc^ 
Avert his haplefs fate ! enough for me, 
That, burning with congenial flame, 1 dar'd 
His guiding fleps at diflance to purfue, 
And fing his fav'rite theme in kindred ilrains. 

* Notd alehoufes in Oxford. 
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ODE TO THE GENlpS OF rtAtY, occAsioNib 

JY THE EaRX, of CpRKE's ^QING ABROAD. 



fi 



Bt M». J. DUNCOMBE. 

OT HO U tMt, en ft pointle^ fpear redm'i^ 
In dulk of eve oft tak'ft thy loacly jsr^iy , , 
Where Tybcr's flow, negbfted waters ftnjyj 
And pour'ft thy fruitlefi ferrows to the whid^ 
Grievii^ to 'fte' his <fl^re no mote thereat 
Of arts ^ndvannsy and liberty's retreat* 

Italia's Genius, rear thy drooping head, - ^ 

Shake off thy trance, and weave an olivef cfOwq^ - 
For fee ! a noble ^eft appears, well knoWh • 

To^all thy worthies, though an Britain bred ; 

Guard well thy charge, for know, our pollfh'difie 

Reluctant fpares thee fuch a fon as Boyle. 

There, while theh: fwccts thy"ni3nrt!e groynes difpenfey 
Lead to the Sabine or the Tofcanplain, 
Where playful Horace tunM his amorous ftrain, 

And TuUy pourM the ftream of eloquence ; 

Nor fail to crown him with that ivy bloom, 

^"^iniich graceful mantles o'er thy Maro's tomb. 

At 
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At that bleil fpot, from vulgar cares refin*d, 
T]Id3bsQe &ft Ytfioa or iodv Ig^t dream -^ ■" 

Infpire his fancy with a glorious theme. 
And pomt Dew fubje6te to his generous mind, 
At once to charm his country,, and improve ' 
The Iaft| the y oungeit objedl of hit love. 

But O ! mark well his tranfports in that fhadj;, 
Where^ circled by the \fs^j*s un%&ng gpxuj^ . 
Amidft a mrai and fequeHerod fttne 

His much-lov'd Pliny reils his honoured head ; 

There, rapt in filence» T^il).^e gsza arpupd^ 

And flrew with fweetdl fiow'rs the t^allowM |;round« 

Butiee! thefage, to mortal view confeft. 
Thrice wxves the h»id« anfl %8j or fe«m« to %, 
^* The debt I owe thee how (hall I repay ? 
*' Weleome to Latium's fi)ipx)e« iUuftrious ggeft I 
'* Long may*ft thou live to grace thy native iilei 
** Humane in 0iought, aod elc^gant in ityk I 

** While on thy conibrt I with rapture ga^e, 
** My own Calphuniia rifes to oxy view i 
*^ That blifs unknown but to the virtuous few, 
** Briton ! is thine ; charm'd with domeiljc prsMfe, 
** Thine are thofc heartrfelt joys that jweeten Ufe^ 
«* The loo, the friend, the daughter, and the wife.*' 



Content 



Content with fnch approof, when genial Spring 
Bids the ihrill blackbird whifUe in the vale/ 
Home may he haften with a profperous gale. 

And Health protc£l him with her foft'ring wing ; 

So fhall Britannia to the wind and fea 

Intruft no more her fev'rite Orrert. 
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To CHARLES PRATT, Efq; now LORD 

CAMDEN- 

• Written in t743. By Dr. Davie s. 

FROM friendfhip's cradle tip the verdant pathi' 
Of youth, litVs jolly fpring ; and now fublim'd 
1^0 its full manhood and meridian iirength. 
Her latclt flage, (for friendfhip ever hale 
Knows not old age, dtfeafes, and decay, 
But burning keeps her facred fire, 'till death*s 
Cold hand extiAguifti) —At this Ipot, this point, * 
Here, Pratt, we focial meet, and gaze about, 
And look back to the fcenes our paftime trod 
In nature's morning, when the gamefome hours 
Had Hiding feet, and laugh'd themfelves away. 

Luxurious 
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Luxurious feafon ! vital prime ! where^Thames 
Flows by Etona's walls , and cheerful fees 
Her fons wide fwarming ; and where fedgy Cam 
Bathes with flow pace his academic grove, 
Pierian walks ! — O never hope agaiD, 
(Impoffible ! untenable !) to graip 
Thofe joys again j to feel alike the pulfe 
Dancing, and fiery fpirits boiling high : . 

Qk:^ thb pleafure that with careleis wing 
Swept on, and flow'ry garlands tofs'd around 
DHporting ! Try to call her back— as well 
Bid yefterday return, arrefl the flight 
Of Time ; or, mufing by a river's brink. 
Say to the wave that huddles fwiftly by 
For ever, ** from thy foimtain roll anew." 

The merriment, the tale, and heartfelt laugK 
That echo'd round the table, idle gueits, 
Muft rife, and ferious inmates take their place ; 
Refiedion's daughters fad, and world-born thoughts 
Diilodging Fancy's empire— Yet who knows^ 
£xad the balance of our lofs and gain ? 
Who knows how far a rattle may outweigh 
The mace or fceptre ? But as boys refign 
The play -thing, bauble of tlieir infanc}'. 
So fares it with matiu'er years : they, fage. 
Imagination's airy regions quit. 
And under Reafon's banner take the field ; 

7 Wii:lii 




With/Reiblutton ^|ce thq dqud or fl;onn» 

"v .^^* %fc _^^^^^ ^0^^^ ' ^^flW .^v^k^ _I^^te. _ 

Some to the jKiIac!e with rcgiarcSf ftcp/' 
And court)jr htandUhmeat r^ort, aod tberci 
Advance okfa^^ in thcfei^mcbaif ^'^^ ^^iTJriiq 

Of princely grace, catch t!» creating "eye/ " ' -*V3 
Parent of honours :«rin th« foute fome • 
Harangue the fiill-bepch^d auditory, and i^ield 
Their lift'ning paffiims (fofcH the ^cr/ fhcTfS^ -s^ /T[ 
Of ReafonVdfWu^c^l)-^ ■ ' ^'»»»a vJL 

Where Cowpcr, Tiibof,* Vomers, Ywic', beftrtf '"^/'•'H 
Pleaded their way to elojjfs chair 'ftpremcj "^ '-^ifi b::A 
And worthy ffllM it;. ' Let iidt thefi gfcat nadi^ ^t» " * - -••! 
Damp, butmcite: hprMurray'8*'praifeoWWrt-d""7 *'' 
The younger mtjrit. Knbw, thefeiigittir, crc^ye* *-" -^ 
To noon-day lu^re kindl^, IokI their dawn.'- — •'"' *"'^. 

Proceed fstmiliar to the gate of Fame, ' ^'^ ^ *-l 

Nor think the talk fevere, the prize too TiigB * -'*«' "^ 
Of toil and honoiir, for thy iWthfertrtbn. ■ - '^cr. // 

• I^rdH;|haiMM«a»Uoc«fAlflm4s :, ;,- . ,. v,^ :::r^»- > 
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tnvnjk FKok RENKT Si. JOHN toxD ViftcovN-f 
BOLIN^B&dKE Td Mist LUCT ATKINS*. 

Written when- lie yfik ydoiig; 

DE AfR thoufhtlds CtARA, to my verfe attend^ 
Bdkve for oooe thjr lover and thy fiiend ; 
HeKVcn tp eacb fisiL.has various girts affign*d, 
And ihewn an equal care of human-kind ; 
Stttafth doet to man's imperial race belong. 
To yoari tiiat beauty which fubdues the ftrong ; 
Bitt at our firedgtht wjben mi&pply'd^ is loft^ 
And what ihould iavCf uirges our ri^ mofl ; 
Juftfc, iMicn beauty proCUtufed lies. 
Of bawdt the piey, of rakes th* abandonM prize, 
Women tio more their empire can maintain. 
Nor liope^ irile flaves of lull, by love to reign. 
S up ci k gr charms but make their cafe tHe worie, 
Aftd what ihould be their Ueffingi proves their curft. 
O aya^! that nii^» redin'd on Cupid's breaft^ 
like ngfdii^p fcoth the God of love to reft; 
jQr, if ttobkidn mov'd thee^ Jove enthral^ 
Bmndilh hit thunder, and dire& iu &11 1 



Vot. VI* 



• An onnge giiK 
T 



Suiver 
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Survey thyielf, contemplate every grace 

Of that fvtrt 1hikk/5f l&t aliigAh;^t£f /*-•'.. .- . 

Then, Clara, lay, were thofe 'delicious cRariS " " 

J^eant for: lewd brothels, and rude ruffiaas arms ? 

Na, Clara, bo I that peribn, andtl^t mind, . . 

Were form'd by nature, and by heaven defign*d 

For nobler ends ; to theie returner thouj^-late, 

Return to thele, and fo avert thy fete. 

Think, Clara, think, (nor will tliat thought be Vam) 

Thyflave, thy Harrt, doomM to drag his ch^ 

Of love, ill-tneated and*abus*d, thattc" "*• 

From more inglorious chains might refcue thee. 

Thy drooping hedth reftor*d; by his Hind toti ' 

Once more thy beauty its fall luftre wear ; 

Mov'd by his love, by his example taugbt,' 

Soon fhall thy foul, once more with virtue frau^ty 

With kind and generous truA thy boferm warm; 

And thy feir mind, like thy fair perfoii, charm; 

To virtue thus, and to thyfelf neftor'd, 

By all admir'd, by onie alone ador*d, - ' - 

Be to thy Harry ever kind arid true. 

And livr for him, who'iiionf than dies for you* 



V Th^ 
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T^E..C H)E A T'S. Apology* 

• .••■• / • 
' By Mr. ELLIS. 

^Tis f»y vocation^ Hal! SHAkspEAsEi 

LOOK fcrand'the tiridc worid, each profeffion, you*ll find^ 
Hath'fomcthihg difhoneft, which nrrjrft'ry they call ) 
Each knave points' another j at home is- ftark-blind ; 
Except but his own, there's a cheat in them all : 
When taxM with impoflure^ the chargo he*ll evade^ 
And like Falilaff pretend he but lives by his trade* 

The hero ambitions (like Philip*s great fon^ 
Who wept when he found no more milchief to do) 

Ne*er fcruples a neighbouring realm to o*er-nin. 
While (laughters and carnage his febre imbrue* 

Of rapine and murder the charge he'll evade, 

For conqueft is glorious, and fighting his trade. 

The ftatefinan, who fteers by wife Machiavel's rules, 
Is ne'er to be known by his tongue or his face ; 

They're traps by him us'd to catch credulous fbols^ 
And breach of his jH'omiie he counts no difgrace ; 

But policy calls it, reproach to evade. 

For flatt'jy's his province, cajoling his trade. 

Ta The 
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The prieft will inftru£b you this world to defpife. 
With all its vain pbid^, 4br ^ki&gdiihi Stk W^^ ^ 

While earthly preferments are chiefly his prize. 
And all his purfuits give his doctrine the lye; 

He'll plead yoii the gof[fel, ybur charg^ to evade : 

The lab'rer's entitled to live by his trade. 

The lawyer, as oft^on the wrong fide as right. 
Who tortures for fee the true, fenfe of th<{ laws, 

While black he by fophiilry j^roves: to be yirl^fik 
And falfehopdandperjufyliits in'his'd^i^ ^ 

With fteady dTurance all crime will 'evade: 

His client's his care, and he follows liis traoe« 

The fons of Machaoti, wtio thirfey 'for goM * - 
The patient paft cure vifit ihricciri-SdSy,^^ 

Write largely the Fhar/nacop ieagoe to'tkp^flil^ 
While poverty's left to difeafe^ a prey,-'- ^ 

Are held in repute for their. gUtf'rjn^P^d^^ , 

Their practice is great,, aod .^y. ibine in t^eir trade. 

Since then in all ftatibhs'iiri^joftijre is'fetmdi '"^ 
No one of anothd* can juftty cbftip^iaiii i 

The coin he receives will pais current around. 
And where he is coufen'd he coufens again : 

But I, who for cheats this apology made, 

.Cheat myfelf by my rhyming, and fiarve by my trade. 



SONG. 
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BT THE SAME* 
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A S CWoc pVd* her needle's art, 
JTx^ A purple drop the ipcar 
Ma3c fiSnliei: tcedlefs finger ftart, 

And nrom her^yes a tear* 

Ah! might Vut ^l>lpe by her fmart 
Bc.J^^tj/v.nwc .tp feel ; 

Miiu;.c|il8'd by. Cupj4*8 piercing dart. 
More iUarp th?iQ jppinted ftcel ! 



Tbin rter'ricedlcf would adore, 
i.uzi: -£^^*^ arrow it ftiould be, 

Jndv|>d.wifeh fuch^fiibtle powV 
To r^ach her heart for me, 
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ANOTHER. 

.^ B Y yn E SCUMS, ^ 

SU E venal Belinda to grant you the blefling 
As Jove court^4 P^ae^ ^vaiji'f your addreffing j 
For love, (he aflerts, all that's gen'rous inlpires, 
And therefore pch |o)p^^lpve fHap «0^fairf95. ^ 

r . • ". 

Such fuitors as nothmg out' ardour^ ^ebojffting,' 
Will ne'er reach Elyfiutti, but ever 'Be coafliiig. *' 
Like pcnnylefs ghofls,'deny*d paflage by Chljton, 
They'll find, without fee, unrelenting the d£air*ooe. 

But give me the nynrph not ungrateful to wctoing. 
Who love pays wkh love, and careiSes with cooing. 
By whom a true heart is accepted as Aetling, 
And Cupid alone makes her lover, her darliog* 



To Mr. GRENVILLE, on his intended 

Resignat ion. 

By Richard Berenger, Efqj 

A Wretch, tir'd out with Fortune's blows, 
. Refolv'd at once to end his woes ; 
3 And 
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Andy like a thouehtlefs filly elf, 
. fpL the Qezt pond to drown himielf. 
" •Ti3 lit, ^uoth hfe, my life llitfuld end; ' 

The cruel world is not my friend ; 

I have not meat; nor drink, nor eloaths, 

But want each joy that wealth beftows ; 
- •• Befldtt,' I ikMrriy life my own^ i' ■ 

And when I pleaf^ ipay lay it down; 

A wretched hopelcfs thing am I, 

Forgetting, ai ^;>rget, V\l die. 
Not fo, faidonewho flood behind. 

And heard him thus' difclofe his mind ; 

Confider wf 11, pray, what you do, 
■ • * And/ think what numbers live in you : 

If ypu go drown^ your woe^.ta eaic, 

Pray;^ wh^o . will keep your lice and Heas ? 

On you algne, their live^ depend, 

With 3C0(u th^' live, with, you muft ead. 
On great folks thus the. little live. 

And in theirfundiine baikand thrive ;- 

But when^tliofe funs no longer iliine^ 

The belplefe infers droop and pine. . 

^ . Oh, Gr EN V I LL£, then this t^e *ppJy, 

Nor drown yourfelf left I flipuld die : 
. CompaiHonate your loufe's cafe, 

And keep your own to fave his place. 
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■ : .V. : .:,' -,j; vi!i -jfril-fM; -^y-n jJni oflJ ?M; i 

Proper ^k^mviiHlf^^^i^gm ?MAl#if* ^r??*'- oc •;?.;:■.•/ 
^hamejis^ f^<i§tikip^f0tfMfti,4a^9fi^9f\f^ %.,.. ,,> ,, . , ,, . 

In medio mibi &ifAK$ BEAitil. ^/fi mff^f f f i )»pi>4<^ :» - ^ 

TT7HSKE jpbnder tftedfil^Higlk^^ eh^Mtf^akv 
VV Where yonder baiiiiirtkiiaFYenhif^^iiear,* ?/* 
And opening flowVs diftyfijjg fW^SWainydkl'! ' -uq .- "^ 
Faia#with thdr vivid htie^ tht^sppy grmmd ^ '^ >::'.* 
While Thames majeftic rbllt the rteadf b^we ert ^ ^ 
And with his f&vet carrta^ crwm v"^ 

Tiire Garrick, ibtiate of ^ivell-^Mi'€f^)|slslufe,^-'>' :^^* 
From crowds and (houting'theatresiritfadrawt^ ' 
7hire courts the Mufe, tmns b^er- th' inftniftive page,- 
And meditates new f ritatif^ fbf the Hage. 
Thine, Shaks? eare^ chief-^fot thon mtift ev0r fhine 
His pride, bis bouft, \inequaird and divine. * 
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» Jn his nrden. by tlie Tbames £de| at Hamptoa* 
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merit juft, 




ig the pue to future tia^ proclaim 
His venation for thy ipighty name. 
A plac^ more fit his zeal could never find 
Than this fai^ ipot, an emblem of the mind<— 
^'A^*ar»i^M%/W-diirhi the iwmd'rii^ eye. 
Such Iweet variety ihy/^enes fupply— 
Like the tall trees fublime thy genius tow'rs, 
Sprightly thy ttotfjr, W Ae <3^ing fkw*rt ; 
While, copiesrti^ ai^ihe tide Thames pours along, 
Flow the fweet hir*hbert 'bf thy heav'nly fong, 
Sercifc^]{ftirt^- and yet dlvihely ftrong— • 
tMc Hown, great ihade, with pride this tribute fee. 
The JMd that pay& it naakes it worthy thee— 
As f^m'd ApcUe9> w^^ allow'd alone 
To paint tht fonn auguft of Philip^s fon. 
None but h GAfta-ici^ can, O bard divine I % 

Lay zfaioiSEanhg on thy hallowM fhrine. 
To fpeak thy worth .ij» Jbis peculiar boafi*. 
He beii iisan tell it, for he feels it moft. 
Bleft bard t thy fame, through every age ihall grow, 
Ti^:Haf9re qeafe tQ- charm, or Thames to flow. 

■ 

Thou too, with hioq, whofe fame thy talents raife, 
Shalf.fb^u:^ bur wonder, -and divide our pfaife ; 
Blended with this thy merits rife to view, 
And half thy Shakspeare's fkme to thee is due : 
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Unlcfs the a^tor withjthc bard copfpire. 

How impotent his fli'cn|;tji, how faint his firci ! . '. 

One boa(l;j< the «/»tf,* one brings the gold to f!^i^\ 

And the Mufe triumphs in the A<^or*s mig/jt; • 

Too weak to give her own conceptions birth,' ' 

Till all-exprefliye j^^ion pall them forth'. 

Thus the fweet pipe,;jnute in itfelf, no%>}]hd 

Sends forth,* nor breathe^ its pleafirig notes around ; 

But if feme fwain, with happy fkill eijdu'*d,' 

Infpire with animating breath the wood, 

Wak'd into voice, it pours its tuneful drains, , 

The harnrlonv divine enchants the plains. 

* •" ,■ '■■.".. ..... 

^odffh'Oy et placco^ Jl pJacfOy tuwn ^— » i . . '■. Hq&« 

On the Birth-Day of SHAK SPEAR E. 'A Cento. 

Taken from his Works. 

• • 

BV THE SAME. 

I^atura tpfd falerfy et mentis vlrihus excitari^ et quafi qucdam 
divino fpiritu qfflari* 
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E A C E to this meeting ! 



Joy and fair time, health and good wifhes ! 
Now, worthy friends, the caufe why we arc met 
Is in celebration of the day that gave 
Immortal Shak/peare to this favour'd ifle. 
The moft repleniflied fweet work of nature. 

Which 
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Which from the prime creation e'er flie fram'd. 

D ^ii 2jl@ftJ^a^^ hoW fhyfeTf jhpu blaz0p*ft; "; 

In this thy fon I form'd in thy prodigality. 

To hold thy mirror up, and give the time 

Its veiy fofin i&nd prefTure ! When tie "^)eaks ' 

Each aged ear fJay3 tniant ^t his tales*' ^ 

And younger fieariiigs are quite favilHcd, • * 

So voluble is l^is difcouffo^Gentle- /;.,.•• , . ; ' •■- 

As Zepl^jT thawing underneath the viplet, . ^2. 

Not wagging its fwe^t head-r-yet as rough, 

(His noble blood encharff'd) as the rude ►vijad. 

That by the top doth take the mount^ piwe. 

And make bi?) ftoop to th' vale.'^'Tk wonderfij. 

That an invifiJJe inftind fliould frame him 

To loyalty, unleamM : honour untaught ;« 

Civility not feen in .other; knowledge 

That wildly gjrows in him, but yields a crop 

As if it had bejsn fown. What a piece of work J. 

How n«bl^ in faculty ! infinite in reaTon ! 

A combination and a form indeed, 

Where eveiy God did fe^ m to let his fpal ! 

Heav'n has him noW"— yet let our idolatrous fapcy 

Still fandlify his reiicks \ and this day , 

Stand aye diOinguifli'd in thg l^kiida^: 

To the laft fyUabie of recorded time : 

For, if we take him but for ail in all, 

We ne'er fhall look upon his like again« 
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An ODE-aa 8'€:U.£..P. TiU.i&iCV 

LED hf tte Mufe, niy ftep pe'rvadci ' \ 
The £icrcd haunts, the peaceful Qtactd^ '' 
Where Art and Scn!pi»re reign : 
I fee, I fee. at their command, 
The living Acmes in order ftaiid, 

And marble breathe through wery vein ! 
?V«w breaks his hoftile Icythe ! he fighi 

To find 'Hia jow'r n^Iigtianc fle3 ;' ''' '"" 
•* And what availj'my dut^'Be (iies, " 

" Since thcle can ahimat* ^ dead? 

'* Since wifd to mimic liJeagammpooe""'" ^^ 
" The patriot fccnw to ^fali, .tKel^ fiwip."^ ' " 
There ViTtutf^tai ti^fc ar^'Jeeni ' ''^ 
Faft fix'd their'looks, eteft'Drorinitti^'" 
Lo! wh.ileFithniore.th^ ftqicfei}!, , , 
The * ^r/u-y^ eidiaufUilie:b«wl, : 
Apalefufiiifit«;fiiadW^«7«r' — - 

'Till by degreet tlie' mairl^ cBeJ ! 



f 301 i 



AST ice he clroops his languid head I 
What fbuting nerveSi what dying pain, 
\^bifhto(ilr fiedE&eytr^ von ! i' ' . 
Theie are thy works, O Satlpiure ! thine to fhew 
In rugged rd6k i fediogienfeoFwoe. ' ' 
Yet not alone fuch themes demand 
ThtJFb)^ ftroke, th^ Z>^^hand; 

i view with mdting eyes 
A fofter fcene of grief diipfayM| 
While from her breaft the duteous maid 

Her Infant fire with food fupplies* 
In pitying (tone ihe weeps, to (ee 

His fqualid hair, and galling chaim : 
And trembling, on her bended knee. 
His hoary head her hand fullains ; 
While every look and foiirowing feature prove 
How foft her breaft, how great her filial love. 
Lo ! there the wHd^ 4&rian queen^ 
With threatening brow, and frantic mien ! 

^ Settcta, bornmt CorduVa, who,accoc<dIngto Pliayi was •rator, poeCf 
and f hilpfophcr. He bled to deish in the bath. 

c Semlramls, cuni ei oirca ciiltum capitis fui occupatx Bunciatua 
cfl*et BabylooeiA dtfeciflfe ; altera pane crinluin adhuc folotfi protinus 
ad earn expugnandam cacurrit { nee priua decorem capillorum In ordl- 
nem qoam tantam urbem in poteftatem fuam redogit : quocirci flAtMa 
ejm Babylene pefita eft, Ire. VaL Max. de Ira. 

Revenge-! 
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Revenge ! reveA^ i: the matWe efici '^ • 
While fiiry fporkles ixh htr eyes. 
Thus waf iier ai^aefiil form^ beheld^ • 
When Babylon's primd fons rebelled f 
Shd left tke woman's vatder care« 
And flew with loofe diiheveU*d hair t 
She ftretch'd her hand,.iml*ru*d in Wood, 
W|iile pale Sedition troftibling ilood > 
In fudden lilence, the raad crowd ob^y'd • 
Her aweful voice, and Stygian Difcord fied I 
With hope^ or fear, or Jbove, by turfis^ 
The marble leaps, or fhrinks, or bum3. 

As Sculpture waVes her han4; 
The vaiyiog paflions of the n^idd 
Her faithful handmaids are aflign'd^ , . .^ 

And rife and fall by her cotnmaiid« 
When pow life's wafted lanaps expire, 

Wheii links to duft this mortal fntnoe^ 
She, like Proqdetheus, grafpe^the fire ^ « - . 
Her touch revives the .lambent fidme^. .... 
While, phcenix-like, the ftatefman, bard, or fagc. 
Spring freih to life, and breathe through every age* 
Hence, where the organ full and clear, 
With loud hofannas charms the ear. 
Behold (a prifm within his hands) , 
AbibrbM in thought, great "^ .^^<f<ia/#tf ftaads I .-^ ,. 

* A noble ftatue of Sir Ifaac Newton,' crcAcd it. TrHlity-ColIegc 
cIn^M \>f Dr. Snith. 

Suck 



Such was his folema W^xitedlbtey t ' * 

His ferious brow, :aiidiiitliiiig gait. 
When, taught on eagle* wingi to fly, ' 
He trac'd the wonderi of the iky ; 
The chambers of the fuft est^r'd, 
Where dnCi of thou&ad hues are ^or'd ; 
Whence every flower in painted robes is drefi:, 
|Liii0 jra^ing'if'ijOft^ her gs^udjr veil. : 

Here, as Dgvotion^ heavenly queen, 
> Coiidti6Uher befl, her &v'rite train. 
At Nnuton^s fhrine they bow ! 
And^ while with raptur'd eyes they gaze. 
With Ftrtui*s pureft veftai mys. 

Behold their ardent bofoms glow ! 
Hail^ mighty Mind ! hail, aweful name ! 

I feel inipirM my laboring breaft ; ,' .' 

And lo ! I pant, 1 burn for feme I 
Come, Science, bright ethcrial gueff. 
Oh come, and lead thy mcaneft, humbled fon. 
Through Wtfdm^^ arduous paths to fair rcnown# 
Could't to one faint ray afpire. 
One ^ark of that celelHal fire. 
The ifeadmg cynofure, that glowM 
While Smith explored the dark abode. 
Where Wifdom fate on Natur^i ihrine. 
How great my boall ! what praHe were mine I 
lUulhious fage ! who fxrfl could'll tell ^ 
Wherein the powers of Mufic dwell ; 

And 



And eveiy magi£;i:luui Motj^ 

That bJDcb the fad cf Hmmi^ ! 

To /Arr, when mould'riog in the diiii^ 

To/ArfliaUfwaU.tbtbreathai^bua; . 
Sail here (for tbii reward thy merits daim} 
** Stand neact to place ia AWtMif as in faaie/' 

TRUE RESIGNATION. 



Servare mentem. HoKAT. 

By Mn HrtTOir, ' 

WHEN Colin's good dame, who long held him a tug 
And defeated his hopes by the help of the ji^. 
Had taken Xaofrahf the cheeruping cup,. 
And repeated the dofe Uill it laid lier quite up; 
Colin ient for the dodor : with fbrrowfiil &c« 
He gave him his fee, and he told him her cafe. 
Q^th Galen, Til do what I can for your wife ; 
But indeed die's fo bad, that I fear for her life. 
In counfel there's fafety— e'n fend for another ; 
For if ihe (hould die, folks will make a Grange potfaef. 
And £siy tliat I loft her for want of good Hull — 
Ck of better advice-^r,' in fhort^ what they will. 

Says 
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Sayi Coliii^ your judgnacnt there ^8 node can (Blpnte ; 1 
And if phyfic tan cux« iiier-^I kzKJVjwkri'wiU db*t. 
. Bm if, after all, flie;t&Mi^. happen to die, 
And they iay that junv /Jb/ZT^ W-I'Il fiftear 'tit d lye i 
*Ti8 thfe bi^oti^^ chief bufineis, what^er enfiie ; 
And vtboi^fer Snds fault«--l% b^ (hot •s-if / db. 

An Epistle from the King of PRUSSIA t? 
Moniieur- Vt> l t a i r e« 1757^ 

CROVEZ que fi f etois, VoUaircb 
Faiticulier aujourdhui^ - 
Me contentant du neceiTaire, 
jc verrcia envoler la Fortune legere, 
Et m^ inocquerois coinme lui. 
Je connois 1' ennui des grandeurs, 
Le fardeau dtfs devoirs, le jargpa des fiatiurs, 
£t tout 1' amas des petitefles, 
Et leurft genres et leurs elpeces^ 
Dont il faut s' occupcr daoi le iej& dies bonoeurii 
Je meprife la vaine glorie, 
Qgoique Foete et Souverain, 
Qgand du cifeau iatal retrancji^ non duftin 
Atropos m* aura yu plonge daa& la aiiic aoife, 
Qiie m' ioiporte V honneur mcertaia 

♦oL. VI. U Dii 



De Tivre ipres ma mort au temple de Memoire : 

Un inftant de bonhmr vsmtmiUe aot dans Thiftoire* 

Nos defiins foat ils done fi beaux ? 

Le doux Plaifir et la Mollefle, 

La Vive et oaiVie AUegrefle 

ODt toi^ours fiii des grands^ la po'mpe, et les faifceaux, 

Nes pour la Hberte ieura troupes encbantreiles ' • . r - f 

Prefierent i* aimabl&pareile : .: u ; '"*' 

Aux aufteres devoirs guides de Q08 travaux. 

Auffi la Fortune volage , . ^/ 

N' a jamais cauCmes ennuis, ,;. .. , 

« 

Soit qu* elle m* aga^e, ou qu' elle m' outrage. 

Je dormirai toutes les nuits. i :.■ - * T 

En lui refiiiant mon hommage. : 

Mais notre etat nous £iit loi, 

B nous oblige, il nous engage 

A mefurer notre courage,. ,,. ..^ 

Sor oequ*exige notreemploi*.. . . ^ ,. j 

Voltaire dans fonhennitage^.. . «> .. 

Dans un pais dont 1' herita,g6 ,. t .. 

Eft ion antique bonne Ibi, . 

Pent s* addonner en p»x.a la ivertu du (ag? 

Dont Flaton noi^s marque U,loi^:. , 

Pour moi menace du naufragc^, 

Je dois, en affixmtant T pra^ge^ 

Penfer, vivrci ctmourirciiRoi*. 

Tr^aOalcd 
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Tnfliflated into Engliffr '• 
By John Gi LBEftt Coop.£it| £{q« 

VOLTAIRE, believe mc^ were I now 
In private life's calm ilation fdac'df - 
Let Heav'n for nature's wants allow. 
With cold indifference would I view 
Changing Fortune's winged hafte^ 
And laugh at her caprice like 3rou« 
Th' infipid farce of tedious ^ate. 
Imperial duty's real weight, 
The faithlefs courtier's fupple bpw^ 
The fickle multitude's carefs, 
And the great Vulgar's Littlenefs, 
By l<Hig experience well I know \ 
And, though a Prince and Poet bom. 
Vain blandiihments of glory fcom. 
For when the ruthlefs^ears of Fate 
Have cut my life's precarious thread. 
And rank'd me with th' unconfcious dead| 
What will't avail that I was great, 
Or that th* uncertain tongue of Fame 
In Mem*iy 's temple chaunts my name ? 

u.. Ua One 



One blifsfiil moment vvhilft ^t live 
Weighs more than ag^t of renown j 
What then do Potentates receive 
Of good, p^^igfW tfi^v owtf ? 
Sweet Eaie ^nd unafie£ted Joy, 
Domeflic Peace, and fportive Pleafurc/ 
The regal throne and palace ffy^ 
And, bom for lit>efty,pf«fiNP 
Soft filent fcenes of lovefy leifiirey 
To^ what y^t Monarchs bt^ (9 ctear^ 
The thorny pomp of icepttr-d care. 
My pain or blifs (hall ne*er 4^)efid 
On fickle Fortune' cafual fiight. 
For, whether ihe's my foe or frkod^ 
In calm repolb I'll pafi the nigfits 
And ne'er by watchfnl faomageewii 
I court her imHe, or fear her fropmiw 
But from our flationls we derilfb 
Unerring precepts how to Sre>- - 
And certain deeds eslch rank ecilKi hith^ 
By which is meafur^d htftnali wortki' 
Voltaire, within his priMte^eU^^ 
In realms where aactort %o«eiy - 
Is patrimonial property. 
And iacced Freedom bfv«9 fa 4wtW; 
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Majr ffvc up .aU bisf^teM mind^ 

Guided by l^latoS deathlefs.pagei 

la filent folitude refign'd 

To the mild virtues of a Sage ; 

But I, *{j!^n&, whom wild whirlwinds wa^ 

Fierce war with wreck-denoimcing wing^ 

Mud be, to face the tempeft'^ ^fS^« 

la .thought, in life^ in death a king*. 




On feeing* Archbifliop WrttiAm^^ MontMMlt in 

By Dr. Daties. 

IN thaft remote and folftary placfe, 
Which the iba$ wafh, and circling hiib ^mbrH^ 
Where thdfe lone walls aknid the grdVes fflrife". 
All that remains of thee, iBim*d ffWidMSj li)5$. 
Thither, fequefterM fhade, dilation's hook. 
The wandering Mufe her penfivc journey tobk^ 
Curious to trace the ilatefman to his home^ 
And moralize at leifure o*er his tottib : * 
She came not, with the pilgrim, teajfa to feed. 
Mutter a Vow, or trifle with a bead, 

« John WtUIams was confecrated bilhop of Lmcolny K«t» i t, 
1621 ; was tranflatcd to York, Dec. 4, 1641 ; died March 25, 1649 ; 
andiras b^ned at Laadi^Gray, nearBtusor. 
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Jut fuch a fidncfi did Wr tjiWiits cmj>te3r| ' '-''' '•*; 
As lives witW the ndgfibburiopd of j^^ ' ' * ^;y"' 
Refledixig much upon the mighty made,' ^^ - ' -^^-^ 
Jlis fiiories, and his miieries, Ihe laid: ' ' " ^^ ''' ■*"^' 

** How poor the lot of the oncc-tionbtir^d'iWB'f ' 
Perhaps the duff is WlVkms^ that we trfcdd.' '■ '' "' '^ ' '^ 
The leamM, ambitious, politic, and grekt^' 
Stateiman, and prelate, this, alas ! thy fate, '* '^ '*'^ * 
, , Could not thy Lincdu yield her paitor room ^ ; 

* Could not thy Tori fupply thee with a toixiA ? ' ' ' ' 
Was it for this thy lo^y genius foar*d^ 
Care&M by moI^r(;hs and by crpwds ador'd ^ 
For this, thy hand o'er rivals. could prevail, 
Graiping by turns the crofier and the ^ fad ? 
Who dar'd on LAud*% meridian pow'r to fifown. 
And 01} ^ipiring Buckingham Ipok dpwn. 
This thy gay morn, — but ere the day decline 
Clouds gather, and adverfity is tlune. 
Doom'd to behold thy country's fierce alarms. 
What had th/ trembling age to do with arms ? 
Thy lands dragoon'd, thy palaces in dufl, 
Why was tfiy life protraded to be curfl ? 
The king in chains,— thyfelf by lawlefs might 
^tript of^all pow'r, apdexil'd from thy right, 

Awhile the venerable hero flood. 
And flemm'd mth qiuv'ring limbs the boifl'rous flood ; 

i 

^ B^ wM made lord keeper .•£ the ^reat fcal Jolj 2p» i6%it 

At 
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At length, 9*{^|(^tch'd by injuriea and timCy 
Stole from \hc world, and fought hi^ native clime. 

Cambria for him with moans her region fills : 
She wept his downfall fixnn a thouland hills : 
TeiKk|r^fn9ibja9M her pirelate though undone^ 
StretchM out h^r mother-rocks to hide her fon: 
SearchM, while alive, each vale for lus repafi. 
And. when hedied, receiv'd lum in her bread* 
Envied Aml^ition ! what are all thy fchemes. 
But waking mifery, or pleafing dreams, 
Slidmg and tdttering on the heights of ftate! 
The fulije& pf this verfe declares thy fate. 
Great as he was, you fee how Imall the gain, 
A burial fo obfcure, a Mule ib mean/' 
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£xteidp6i^CJ ^-^^cf fei* vpow a Trial or Skjll Ucpwj^a 
the two gtvsrt'Milfttlrd' of Defeace, M^jl&eur$.,Fi^G 

and SuTtw^ " , H . ' •■= 

fey jbr. bVjRdU*. 

' . ■ i\ .. . ^ 

LONG ^as tlic great Figg, l^r tKe prixe-figktingirwamfi. 
Sole monarch acknowledg'd of Maryboh'e plains : 
To the townj, izx and near, did his valour extend, 
And fvvam d(wn the river from Thame to Gravrfend ; 
Where liv'd Mr. Sutton, pipemaker by trade, 
Who hearing that Figg was thought' fucfi a (lout blade, 
Refolv'd to put in for a fliare of his fame, 
And fo ient to challenge the champion of Thame. 

« Dr. John Byrom was a younger fon of Mr. Edward Byronii of Kbp" 
fal, in the county of LancaAer, linen-draper. He received his educa- 
tion at Merchant Taylor's School, from whence he went to Trinity 
College, Cambridge, where he hecaxne a peiifioncr, J6ly 6, 170!. Hav- 
ing taken his degrees in arts, he was chofen fellow of his college' in 
i7i4{butnot ifKliningto enter into holy orders, he was bbliffed to 
quit his place in 17 16, and foon afterwards married kit coQfin Mifs 
Elizabeth Byrom. This union involved him in more ezpeoce than he 
was able to fupport, and he was compelled to have irecourfe to teaching 
ihort-hand for the maintenance of his family. After fome years {lit 
f4d€Y brother died, and the fllfliily eflaie devolved to kim. This occa- 
iioned him firft to relax his. attention to bufinefs, and then to relinquifh 
it wholly t Ue died at Manchcfler September 26, 1763. 

II. With 



m 



i 3»3 ] 

tn ah^rmtc zdvzntvige two trials h^d paft. 
When thejr fought ont the rubbers on.Wecbieidaylaft*^ 
To iee fuibh a conteft the houTe was ia full^ . 
'fjM^tisa&ty was room left to tbnift in your IkulU 
With a jirelttde of cudgels we firlt were ialuted, 
And two 6t three fitoulders raoft handfomeljr fluted ; 
'Till weaiy at laft with inferior difaflers, 
All the company cryM^ Come, the jxiafters, the maBers^ 

y^bttttpba the bold Sutton firft mounted the (hsge^ 
Made Jiteiionours as ufual^ and yeamM to engage ; 
Then Figg, with a viibgb Ixi fierce, yet fedate« 
Came and ebter'd the li^ with his frefh^ihaTen pate $ 
Their arms were encircled with artnigers too^ 
With a red ribbon Sutton's^ andTFigg's with a blue* 
T^us adorn'd the two heroes, 'twixt fhoulder and elbow. 
Shook hands, and went 10*1, and the word it was fiilboe. 

IV. 
Sure |uch a concern in the eyes of jTpe^bitort 
Was tfever yet feen in our aionphi^theatres. 
Our comhiohs and pe^s from their feveral places, 
Tb hitf en inch didanc^ all pointed thefr laces i 
While the rays of old ]^<iebus that fliot thro' the fty*light» 
Seemed to tiiak^ dn the tlage a hew kind of twihght } 
' Aita \hk tSods, wilhout doubt, if one could but hate leen 

Were feeping there through, to do juftice between 'em. 

V.Figg 



t c3i* J 



:^v. 



Figg ftnick thte fipftdrokev- and with ftich a TaAfbiT^r 
Thsr be ta)l^lib Inigewtapon ia twain, I aflatrt.yoif ; 
And if histerierind t)^ hkjuf had not. warded,- > // 
His head ftiitm his^ihoalders had quite been .tiifcarckd^ 
Figg ann'd imn agam^ and they took t* othei*: fiilt^ .: ;. 
And then Sutton^s bbade ran away from its hib; ;. 
The weapons were frighted^ but as for the ipeOt. 

In truth they ne'er minded, but at it again*. , ^^'\ 

VI. 
Such a fercein their blows, you'd have thought.it a wonder 
Every ftroke they.ieceiy'd did not cleave 'em afunder« 
Yet ^ great was their courage, h equal their ikiU^ 
Thac ti^ bothieem'd as iafe as a thief in a mUl ; 
While in doubtful attention dame Victory ilopd, 
And which £de to .take coujd nqt tell for her blood, 
: Bat ranai&'d like. the ais, 'twixt the biui^les of hay, 
IVkhoiit ever ilirnng an incheither way* 

. vu. - 

Till Jove to the Gods fignified his intention 
In a ipeech that he made 'em too tedious to mention i 
But t^e upfhot on't was, that at that very bout 
From a wound in Figg's fide the hot blood ipouted out ; 
Her la^rfhip then feem'd to think the cafe plain. 
But Figg ilepping forth with a fullen difdain, 
ShewM the gaih, and appeal'd to the company round. 
If his own broken fword had not given him the woimd. 

S Vni, That 
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Thatbruifes and wounds a inac's fpirit fhould toudi^ 
With danger Hi little, with honour fo much ! 
Well, they both took a drain^ and retum'd to the battle. 
And with a freih fury they made the fwords rattle ; • 
While SutK^p's right arm was obferv^d to bleed. 
By a touch from his rival, fo Jove had decreed ; 
Juft enough for to fhew that his blood was not ichor, 
fiat made up, like Figg'^, of the cqmmon r^d-iiqi;or« 

IX, 

Again they both ruih'd with i)s equal a fire 6n, 
Till the company cry'd, Hold, enough of cold iron. 
To the quartcr-ftaff now, lads. So iirft having dramM it. 
They took to their wood, and i*iiaith never ihamm'd it. 
The firft bout they had was ^ fair, and fo handiome. 
That to make a fair bargaip, was wprth a king^s ranfom ; 
^d Sutton fuch bangs on his neighbour imputed, 
Woul$l have made any fibres but Figg's to have lix^arted. 

Tlien after that bout they went on to another— 
But the matter mufl end on fome fafhion, or other ; 
So Jove told the Gods he had made a decree. 
That Figg ibould hit Sutton a ftroke on the knee. 
Though Suttpn difabled as foon as he hit him 
Would ftill have fought on, but Jove would not permit him ; 
'Twas his fate, not his fault, that condrain'd him to yield, 
4nd fhu« the gf^at Figg became lord of tlxe field. 

A JLETTKIt 
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Ar ETON f?;«M^. , , 

By &**-IkITTLBToK^' ^ ? ^.'^ 

THOUGH i*igyi'd wfth %brafc fedirf^, 
And aftrodoeiica ccrfijcftdits; ' ^^ *' ' ^ 
WcanM from Ac iJfeft bf ^iftrtry 
Tofcraps of diy ^^fcAbphy, 
You 6fc/ ddir fiV, IVfe fbottd t tiitee 
T* cxiptcft iny tlidi^jlitt to jcMi vol rhji&c* 
F<6r whjy 111]^ ft^cnd^ Imnild onant paits^ 
Ortime, digoin utieM hdtfts ; 

By fiuthfm etadfiny letttt* 

We tnagr <»ttv^esrft 06 Wdl^ orbttterf 

< Dr. Edward Ll td e ton vms educated vpoa tKe Royal fotmdation at 
Eton SckMd» fimn wkeaoe he wai fkwi^ldkcd to King's CdBt^, 
C aa fciid f ^ in dm yter 1716. After finr years refidenee ac the Uni- 
irofity, ke was recalled i»EMa as «B«fiftMtm tliei'dio<^y whore he 
lb peac^ aefaired d« rdpcft of the pmuft and ftlh>ws, thifc in 1717 
thej ^e6bed hiaa iaito thiir Ibciciyb aad pedfattcd him to the living of 
IfapleDeriMB, mOnfaidlhiie. Ola Jnatt the ^th, I730> he was ap» 
^Qittied chaplam m eHEaaiy t»i)Nirliije€kt, and in the fiuu year 
tttah. hblk&or qf Lawa diqpweatC ^Mhsi d ^t > He died of a fiever in 
the y«w t734t ■b' ^v** hintd in hti ovn p«ri& chttrch of Maple 

6 And^ 
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And, nbt t<> firetch a nanonr fioicy^ 
Tb fliew what pvctfy ttdngs I can fkjTf 
\Ab fome iVill firam at fimile, 
Firfl work it iiiie) and then apply ; 
Add Butler's rhyiriea to Prbr's tiM>a£^t, 
/Lxidchooie to wmac adi tbw Emits, 
By head aiid ihoulders bring m a fiick. 
To fhew^ their knack at hudibniftic^) 
111 tell yon, as a fiiend and «nt>nyy 
How here I Ipeod my time, and money ; 
For time and money go to^gether 
As fure ai weathercock and weather ; 
And thrifty guardians all iUow 
This grave reflexion to be tme, 
Thdt whilft we pay fi> dear fin* leantiwg 
Thofe weighty truths we*ve iui poncem bi^ 
The ipark who iquanders time away 
In vain purfiiits, and fruitfefs pby^ 
Not only proves an arrant blockhead. 
But, what's much worfe, is 01^ of pocket* 
.Whether my cdndud bad, or good Is, 
Judge from the nature of my ftudies. 
. No more maje^ Vlr^*s hcSghtSi 
Nor towering Mihon's Icif&r ffig^. 
Nor courtly Horacc^s rebukes, 
Vf}iO banters vice mth friendly jokes. 
Nor Congrevd*s lifei nor Cowlqr's fixe. 
Nor all the beauties that con^^ 



Ta 
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To place the gnseneft bajrs upon . . : ! 

Tb* immortal brows of Addiibn ; 

Prior's inimitable eafe, 

Ncr Pope's harmoDious niunbers pleaie ; 

How can poetic fiowVs abound^ 

How ipnng in philofophic groiind ? 

Homer indeed (if I would (hew it) 

Was both philofopher and poet. 

But tedious philofophic chapters 

Quite flifle my poetic raptures^ 

And I to Phoebus bade adieu 

When firfk I took my leave of you. 

Now aTgebra, geometry. 

Arithmetic, aflronomy, 

Optics, chrondogy, and ftatics, 

AU tirefomd points of mathematics ; 

With twenty harder names than theie, 

Siflurb my brains, and break my peace. 

All feeming incohfiftencies 

Are nictfy^iblv'd by a*s, and b's s 

Our fenfes are difprovM by prilins^ 

Our argunrients by fyllogiims. 

If I fhould confidently write 

This ink is black, this paper white^ 

Or, to exprefs myfelf yet fuller. 

Should fay that .black, or white's a cdoor ; ^ 

They'd coatradi^ it, and perplex one ; 

With motion, light, and its reflections 

And 



And folve th* apparcat fiilfehood bf . . 
The curious texture of;tbe cyq. .. - 

Should I the poker want, and take it, 
When't look^ at hot». as fire oia make it^ 
And burn my finger, and my coat^ 
ThcyM flatly tell ua^^ 'tis not hot ; 
The fire, fay they^ has in't, 'tis true. 
The pow'r ot caufing beat in you ; 
But no more heat's in fice that heats you. 
Than there is pain in ilick that beats you. 

Thus too philolbpher^ expound 
The names of odour, t;3ile, and ibucd; 
The (alts and juices in all meat 
Afie£l the tongues of them that eat. 
And by fome leccet poignajit power 
Give them the i:aile of iiveet^ and lour. 
Carnations^ .violets^ and rofes 
Caufe a fenfation in our nofes ; 
But then tbere^s none of us can tell 
The things themfelves hayctalie, crijcdL 
So when melodious jMafon ilngs. 
Or Gething tunes the trembling dtringSy 
Qr when the trumpet's briik ^ar^is 
Gall forth the cheerful youth to arms^ 
Convey'd thcpugh undulating air 
The muflc'^ only in the e^gr* 

We're told how planets roll on high. 
How large their orbits, and how nigh ; 



I hope 



t iibpe ni little time to know 
Whether the nkxinV a ehcdfe; cr ilcr } 
Whether the man in't, ai fom6 tell ye^* 
With beef atxd carrots fills his belly i 
Why like a lunatic confitiM 
He lives at diftance from mankind i 
When he at one good hedrty (hake 
Might whirl his prifon off his back j 
Or like a maggdt in ^ nut 

4 

Ftdl bravely eat his pailage out; 
Who knows what vaft difcdvQridi 
JFroin fuch inquiries might arife ? 
But feudsy and tumults in the nation 
Difhirb fuch e^ttous fpeculation. 
Cambridge from furious broils of fiate, 
Foreiees her near-approaching fate ; 
Her fiireft patrons are remov'd. 
And her triumphant foes approved. 

No more ! this due to frieiidfliip takie, 
Not idly writ for writing's &ke ; 
No longer queftioQ my i^fydBt^ 
Nor call t^ihort delay negled; 
At UaA excufe it, when you fee 
This pledge of my* finoerity ; 
For one who rhymes to make you eafyp 
And his invention fbains to pleafe yoUf 
To fhew his friendfhip cracks his brains^ 
Sure is a sad-maa if he ftigns« 
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The I N D O L P N T. 

WHAT. felMufficicacy and falfe content 
Benumb dve jqvfos of the indolent ! 
Dead to all purpoles of good, or ill. 
Alive alone in an uma3iftx will. 
Id only vice in no good aHion iiet ^ 
And his icde virtue is his vxmt tfn^ke. - 
Bufinefs he deems too hard, trifles toaeai^ ' 
And doing nothing find^ .Urafelif too bufy* . 
Silence he cannot bear, ncufe is di{lra£lion, 
Noife kills with buflle, £^oce with.r^^^jm %'^ 
No want he feels,*— what ha$ he to purfiie i 
To him 'tis lefs tofufer^ .than to JW 

The httjfy world's a fopl,; the kam*d a^ibt^ 
And his fole hope to be Jby rail forgot : 
Wealth is prociir'djwith toil, and kept with feat| - - 
Knowledge by labour purdias'dcofta. too dioai; I ■ * 
Friendfliip's a clog, and jGEunily a jeft«. 
A wife but a bad bargain, at the befl \ 
Honour a bubble, fubje^ taa breath, 
And all engagements vain fince null'd bydeatE; 
Thus all the wife efteem, he can defptfe. 
And caring notj 'tis he^alooe k. wife : 
Yet, all his wiOt poflSsffing,, finds no re% ^ 
And only lives to knoie^ ir netfor earn k f^% 

. Vol. VI. X The 



The song of SIMEON pa&afhxa8Si>. 
By Mr. MERRICIC 
j^'TT^rS enough— the hour brcoixie* t"^ 

X Now^ Tvdthin the nicilt tomb ' 

Let this mortal frame decay^' - . j '■■ '•■ • '' 
Mingled with its kindred day ; ' • ; - /• 

Since thy merciesi oft of old -• ' -'■- 

'By thy chofen feers foretold^ V 

Faithful now and iledfail prove, 
God of truth and God of love! 
Since' at lengthmy aged eye • .... 

See* the '^ajr-fpring from on Mgh» 
Son of Righibcoufbefl,- to thee , * v ^- 

Lo ! the nations bow the knee, ^ * ' - 

And the rdaltads of diftant kings 
Own the healing of thy wings. 
ThofSwhom death had overipread 
WithJ&artftinrfdi^ry'fhafle,^' -' ^^ -^ ^ ■- 
Lift their eyes, and from a&r 
Hail the light of Jacob's flar; " 
Waiting till the promis'd ray ■ • " ^ 

Turn their darkncfs into day. ' • v • ./. 
See the beams intcnfely ihed "' 
Shine o*erSion'8farotar»d'lfcaa*'''' 
Never may they hence FenloVe, 

God of truth and God of lo^ I 

. Oir 
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On the iKTEK-rioJr o^ L'ETTERS. 



T 



ELL oM^otet Gthittb did the art ihvtxlt, ; 
The lively in^a^tnf tbe voice to paipt ; * 



Whofirft th^iecrethow to-cdourfoimd, ' '■ • ^' 
And to give fhape to reafon, . wi&ly: found ; ■ 
With bodies how to cloath ideas, taught ; . . _ 
And how to draw the pi£h!kre of a thought : 
Who taught the hanrf to'lJ>c4k, the qre to hear 
A iilent language roving 'fhf' iiiH hear ; ' 
Whofe fofteft noife oUtftri|As loiid th'uhder^e found. 
And fpreads her accents through the worlds vaft round ; 
A voiccr hetu^' by tftt deafy (pb^ by; ttit dni^b, 
Whofe echo reaches long, long time to cpme ; 
Which dead men ipeak aawdl as- thole alive^-* 
Tell me what Genius did this art contrive. 



1. ''i 
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H E noble ^rt to Cadmus im^ its fife - 
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Of painting words, ajMl fpcaking to the ejes | 
He firft in wond'roiis magic fetters bound 
The aiiy voice, and fioppMthe fl^ng found i 
The various figures, \}j his pencil wreueht, 
Gavecoloufi form, and body to the ti^u|^r. 
^4 X a On 
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Ok W J T.. 

T^RUE ^it ii like tte fariUiM*.'flMie 
Dug from dxrJhdianouwf' -;- • 
Which boaftt two vaiious pdwen ill 4Mie,- 
To cut as wdi as ihine. 

Geiuus, like th^t, if poliihVl right. 
With the &me gifts abounds ; 

Appears at once both l^cen andjbright« . 
And inkles whije it wQunds. 



A. 



On A SPIDER. 

By b». LITTLETON. 

Alt TI S^^, ^ho uadmeatii n^ tri>le- 
Thjr cwioiM teqttar^hail difplajr'd ! 
Who, if we may believe the fable, 
Wert oQoe a lovely blooming maid ! 

Infidious, teftlefs, watchful ^uder. 
Fear no oflkiout damn's broom; 

Extend thy artfiil fabric wider. 
And %cead thy banners nnuid ogr jwn* 



Swept 
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Swept from the rich man's coftly cidingi 
Thou*rt welcome to my homely roof; 

^•iJ^aaiiA^^^^f^ a peaceful dwdluigt 
And undiihirb'd attend thy woof. 

Whilit I thy wond'rous fabric ftare at. 
And think on haplefs poet's fate ; 

Like tjbee confined to lonely garret. 
And jnideiy. boniih'd nxHns of ftate. 

And as from out thy tortur'd body 
Thou draw'it thy flender fhihg with pain ; 

So does he laboin*, like a noddy> 
To fpin materials from his brain. 

fit for fom^ fluttering tawdiy creatiire. 
That fpreads her charms before his eye ; 

A^d that's a conqueft little better 
Than ti^ofi o-er captive butterfly. 

Thus far 'tis plain we both agree. 

Perhaps our deaths may better ihew it ; 
'TIS ten to on^ but pemuy 

• Ends both tbfi ^der and tb^ poetf 
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The PLAY.THINtJ'cHAUEW 

KI T T Y*a diarming voice and feoB, ^ 
S3rre&-like, firftcau^t myifiuiqr; 
Wit and hiuoour next take place, , . . ' 
Aad now rdoat on fpri^htly Nancy* . . 

• 

Kitty tunes her pipe in vain. 
With airs jnoil langtnflungaod dying; 

Calls me falfe ungrateful fwain, . 
And tries in vain to iboot me flyiiigi \ .'. (I 

Nancy with refiftleis art, i .■ •< ^A / - ^ 

Always humorous, <gay, and tntOf « 
Has talk'd herfetf into my heart,. . ; 1 

And quite excluded tunefiil Kitty. 

Ah, Kitty! Love, awantcmboy. 

Now pleasM with ibng, and now with praitif » 
Still longing tor the neweft toy. 

Has changed hi? whiille for a rattle. 
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The fable. o; JOTHAM: to the 
"^ '^iBb'ROtJfeH-HUNTERS. 

B/HicHARD OwBN Cambsidob, Efq; 

Jotham's fMeof tbi trm is ibe ddeft that is extant^ and as 
heautffid oi, «2^ wbidf baive been madejiace that time. 

ADDISONt 

.JUDGES, Chap. ix. vcr. 8. 

OLD PUmA^ who, though bleft in his Kenti/b retreati^ 
Still thrives by his oil-fliop ia LeadenbaU^ftreet^ 
With a Portugal merchant, a knight by creation. 
From a borough in Gftmjuail received invitation* 
Well-aflur*d of each vote, wellequipt from the alky. 
In queft of eledtion-adventures they fally. 
Though much they difcours^d, the long way to begaile. 
Of the earthquakes, the Jews, and the change of the HtylCg 
Of tfie Irifh, the flocks, and the lottery committee. 
They came filent and tir'd into Exeter city. 

** Some books, prithee landlord, to pafs a dull hour ; 
^* No nonfenfe of parfons, or methodifts four, * 

** No poetical fluff, a damn'd jingle of rhymes, 
^^ But fome pamphlet that's new, and a touch on the times.** 

X4 ^'OhotAt 



** OLord! fi^ii)ibelk)ft, yeuitesf huht the town remd; 
•* I qucftion if.fliy fuch thing c^fh* fW^A' •- : • • 

** And I am furc 1 hare a!l the great folk in the Wifi» 
•* None of thefe, to my k^uawted^^ e^r ^M for aboDk; 
** But fee, Sity th« woomn with lifli, «nd the cdKik : 
** Here's the fettcft of carp ; fhall we drefs jrou a brace ? 
♦* Would you have any foak, or It mulMy «" place ?" 

** hplace^ quoth the knight, we muft have to be furc, 
** But firft let us fee that our Borough *8 fecurc ; 
«* Wi5*U talk of ^btfiace when weVe fetded the poll :' 
** They may drefs xis for fupper the mullet and foal. 
** But do yoUj my good landlord, look riodr your flielves, 
** For a book we muft have, weVe fo tired of ourfclvci^'* 
•- ** In troth, Sir, I ne'er had a book in my life, ' . * 
** But the prayer-book and bible I bought for my wife.** 

** Well! the bibic muft do ; but why don*t you take lO 
•* Some monthly colleiStiion, the new magazine ?** ' '* 

The. bible was bh>ught, and laid out on tlie table. 
And openM at Jothan^s moft appoltte foblc. 

Sir Frttfart began with this verfe, though no rhyme— 
f* The trees of the foreft went forth on a time, • 
(To what purpofe our candidates fcarce could expert, 
For it was not, they found, to tranfplant — but elect) 
♦* To the olive and fig-tree their deputies came, 
^* But by both were refos'd, aiid their anfwer the fame : 

«* Quoth 



** Qg^^^bc^pUvCi -ShaU I leave my fatncfiand oil 

•« For an nnth^oklul d&Xi. a dignify'd toil ? 

'* Phalli leave, qvoth the fig-tree, mfftftttntfk aod &uit| 

** 1*0 be eavy'd or flav'd in fo vain a purfuit ? 

f ^ Thus rebuffed and furptiz'd they apply'd to the \4ne: 

** He aolwer'di Shall I ieave my grapes and my wine, 

*' (Wioe the ibve^iga cordial of god aad of man) 

^* To be inade or the tool or head of a clan ? 

'* At laft|; as it always falls out m a fcramble, 

** The mob gave the cry for a bramble ! a bramble ! 

^* A bnunble for ever i O ! chance unexpected ! 

^*lBut bramble prevailed, and was duly ele^ed.** 

** O ! ho ! quoth the knight with a look moil profound, 
** Now I file there's fom^ good in good books to be found. 
** I wi(h I had read this iame bible before : 
** Of lea^ miles at the lead 'twould have iav*d us fourfcore, 
<< Yxni, Pluwihy with your olives and oil might have flaid, 
*' And myfislf might have tarried my wines to unlade* 
** What have merchants to do from their bulinefs to ramble{ 
'* Yo1^' ele^oneer-erraot ibould fUU be a bramble.'** 

ThuS: ended at once the wife comment oa Jotham^ 
Aad our citizens' jaui^t to the borough of G#<iiM^, 
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AD VER T I S E M E N T. 



This peem heing a parody on the ntfjl ftmariahk pafiges in ibt 
well-ifiown eprfik of Eloifa io Abelard| zt 'was tiomgbi mh 
neceffary to tratrfcriie any lints from that ppenty HohkJb is im 
ibt hands of ail ^ and in the memory ofjnqfi readers* 

IN fcenes where Hallbt*s * genius has combin'd 
With Bkomwic^ to amiife and cheer the mind; 
Amid this pomp of coft, this pride of art. 
What mean thefe forrows in a female heart ? 

s Ualkt and Bromwich were two eminent apholfteren. The formtc 
pnrcluifed the celebrattd feat of the duke of Chandos at Cinnoi^^y near 
EdfTwaae, on the fite of which be built himfclf i hoofe on his re- 

Ye 
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Ye crowded walls, whofe well-enlightenM round 
Witj^loyers fi^9 %pd proteftations found ; 

Aji^i^^l'^ the learned and wife, 
Ye'g^fles,' ogled by the brighteft cye« ; 
Ye cards,, which beauties by their touch have bleft, 
Yff ahainf:wlDoh pcdrs and mioifters have preft ; 
How are ye chang'd* l>l^e you my fate I moao ; 
Like you, alas ! negle^ed and alone— 
For ah ! to me alone no card is eome, 
I muft not go abroad— and cannot he at borne. 

Bleft be that focial pow*r, the firil who pair'd 
The erring footman with th' unerring card I 
'Twas Venus fare ; for by their ^idiful aid 
The whifp'ring lover meets the blufliing maid ; 
From folitude they give the cheerful call 
To the jchoice fupper, or the fprightly ball : 
9ffxA the ibft fiimmons of the gay and fair, 
Fr^m diftant Bloonilbury to Grofvenor's fquare ; 
And bring the colonel to the tender hour, 
From the parade, the fenate, or the Tower ! 

Ye records, patents of our worth and pride ! 
Our daily leflbn, and our nightly guide ! 
Where'er ye ftand, difpos'd in proud array. 
The vapours vanifh, and the heart is gay ; 
But when no cards die chimney-glafs adorn, 
The diimal void with heart-felt ihame we mourn ; 
Conicious negledt infpires a fullen gloom, 
And broodmg fadaefs fills the flighted room, 

6 If 
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7f hifl {base K«f>pier lemalc's card I've ftett, 
I fWell with rage, or ficketi with the fplecn i 
While artfbl pride ODOO^ais the burfting tear. 
With fomc forc'd banter or affefted ibefer : 
But Dojt, gjKmn defp^rate and beyond all hope, 
I curie th^ ball, the dutchefs, and the pope. 
Andy as t|ie loads of borrow M plate ff> by,. . 
Tax it ! ye greedy fiiiniAers^ I cry. 

How ihall I fbel, when Sol refigns his light 
To this proud ^lendid goddefs of the night ! 
Then when {xcraukward guefls in meafure.beat 
The crowded floors, which groim beneath their ^?ct ; 
What thoughts in folitude (hall then poflefs 
My tortnrVi mind, or foften my diAreis ! 
Not all that em^ious malice c^n fuggeft 
Will footh the tumults of my raging breaft, 
(For envy's lo^ft amid the numerous train. 
And hi^.with her hundred ihakes in vain) 
Thongh with contempt each dcfpicable foul 
Singly I view,— I muil revere the whole. 

The Methodiil in her peculiar lot, 
'J'he world forgetting, by the world forgot, 
Though fing!^ happy, though alone is proud, 
^e thinks of heav'n (fhe thinks |iot of a crowd) s 
And if ibe ever feels a vaphiih qualm. 
Some ^ Jhtf rfiaaey^ or fome holy balm, 

^ The title of » book of podcr^ devotioo. 
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The pious prophet of her fed dii^ls^ l'^- 

And her pure foul feraphic rapture fills ; • i^ 

Grace (liines around her with krtacft beams. 
And whifp*ring Whit£ field pron^pts her golden 

Far other dneams toy lenfual-foul employ ^ > 
While confcious na^iure taftes unhol/ joya- - < 
I view the traces of experienc'd charms, . 
And dafp the rbgimentah in my airou. ' . 
To dream laft night I clos*d my Wubber'd eyes ; 
Ye fofi altufions, dear deceits^ arile ; 
Alas ! no more. Methinks I wandVin^ go 
To diftant quarters 'midfl the Highland iiiow ; 
To the dark Intt where never waji-light l$Unis^ * ^ / 
Wherein fn:K)ak*d tap'ilry faded Dido mottniss 
To fomc ailembly in a country town^ / -::::;.'/ 

And meet the o6l0nel--<-in a parfoik*s gd^n^ 
I ftart— I fhriek — k- 

O ! could I OQ my wakmg brain tm^pofis. 
Or but forget at leaft^my prefeiit woes'! . :: f 

Forget *em f — how !•— each rattlmg coach fuggete ' '■••i 
The bath'd ideas of the crowding gueftf. 
To vifit— were' to publifli ixijr dtfgrade'; 
To meet the fpleen in every other place ; 
To join old maids and dowagers fodora ; 
And b& at once their comfort and their iborn ! 
For once, to read with this diftemper'd braiii, 
£v*n modem oeveU lend their aid in vain* 
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My Mandoline— what place \taniMuficfiii4*i'*^- ■ \'V 
Amid thq difcordof my reliefs ihind^^ > • •• •' •* 

How fhall I wafte this time^whifch ilowly flies ! 
How Jull to dumber my relu6hint eyet J- •. ^:iA -^ -i m. . , 
This night the happy and th* unhappy keep 
Vigils alik,— 'Norfolk has murder* djleepm 



The F A K'E B -R«' A TiMiz. * « 

,By THE S A ME,. _. . , -..; 

AFakeer (a religious ^well known in the Earft, 
Not much- like a parfon, i^ill left iil^.^pneft) ■ - '!'i'^' 
With no canting, no fly jduitical arts, ■ - r..^* .• .. r * 

Field-preaching, hypocrify^, learning, or parts, . 

By a happy refinement in mortification, . .-. ...n^ ..'i • Ij^*' 
Grew the oracle^ faint, and the po{ie4xf:l^».I¥a|it>s« U^ •- 
But what did he do; this efleem to acquirs ? '.• . : a > >'' 
Did he torture hisiJiead or his boibm witkfte.If .•^^ ^^i -v / 
Was his neck in a portable pillory casM ? 
Did he faf^en a cnaia ta his leg or his wai^. ; /. >. . > 
No. His bolineis rc& to his fovereign pitch.' . ; .' r 
By the merit of runpipg long naiia in his breechj .,' < 

A wealthy ypung Indian, approaching thafluripe^ ■ \ ,.. 

Thus in banter accofts the prophetic jdivine: ■■ 

This tribute accept for your int'reft withtFO^ * 

Whom with torture you ferve, and whole will you araft 

knovr: 

T« 
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To your fuppljatit diffi^lofei k\fi iaamortal decree i ^ 
Tell me which of the he4lv7n(^jiQ.9UpCtedjfot< nwui 

Let me firfi know youi* mer4i;Sb 

To be true to my friend, to my wife, to my truft : 
In rdli^^q^ dulyj observe evis^fyfrm ?:. . ... 7 ; ; . 
With a heart to my country devoted and warm : 
I give to the poor, and I lend to the richr* 

Fakeek. 
But how many nails do yon run in your breech ? 

Indian.- • 

♦ 

With fubmiffion I ipeak to your reverence's tail ; 
But mine has no taHe for a tenpenziy nail. . 

.Fakb£&* ^ . :. .g^ 

Well ! ni pray to our prophet, and get you jnmrt^d; . 
Though no £mher expe^ than to heaven the jthird. ' ~ : 
With me in the thirtieth your feat to obtain. 
You muA qualify, duly with hunger apd pata« *. - 

Indian. 
With you in the' thirtieth ! you impudent ifogwi ■{, ■• 
Can fuch wretches aa^ you give to madziefs a vogue ! 
Though the priefthood of FO on the vulgar impofe^ 
By 'fquintiog whole years at tlys €^d of their nofe^ - 
Though with cruel devices of mortification 
Tliey adore a vain idol of ipodem- creation, 

iDoet 



Does the Ookt of the h^dV^s ftich a ferviee iivtR ? 
Can his mercf app^O¥^ « i^lf-^tiAtSiniig kSt } 
Will his wifdom be worfhip^d with chains and with nails ? 
Or e'er look for his rites in your nbies' and tail*? 
Come along to my houfe^iM thefe penances leave. 
Give your belff a feafl, and yiour breech a reprieve. 

This rfeafoning*\mhing'd each fanatical notkm ; 
And ftagger*d our faint in his ehair of promotien. . 
At length With relu^nce he role from his i^t ; 
And reiigning his nails and his fame for retread. 
Two weeks his new life he admirM and enjoy'd : 
The third he with ^enty and quiet was cloy*4» 
To live undiilinguifhM to htm was the pain. 
An exiflenoe uiinotie'd he could not fufiain. ' 
In retirement he figh'd.for the fSoneogiting ehair, 
For the cMpwd to admire him,- to rev'rence and ilare : 
No tnneMf^fifients of pleafure and eafe could pretatt ; 
He the-fitimflilp refum'd, and iiiew larded his taH. 

Our FAKEEareprcfents all theTot'rics of fiime ; 
Their ideas, thdir means, and their end is the fiixte r 
The iportfman, the buck*; aH the heroes of vice. 
With thclr-^iantry, lewdnefs, the bottle and dice; 
The pdeftl', ^^ critics, thfc metaphyficians, 
The coMftirri the jVatriot/all ]jx>ltticia^ ; 
The ftatefinan begirt witK'th' importunate* ritig, 
(I had almoft compleated riiy lift with the khig) ; 
All labour alike to ilhiftrate my talc; 
jfld^ tortured by choice with th' invifible naiU 

To 
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To -Mr. W. H I T £ H E A D, 

On his being made Po e t La u r e at. 1757- 

By -fHE Same. 

»^Tr^IS fo— though we*re fiirprisM to hear it : 

A The laurel is bcftowM on merit. 
How hulhM is every envious voice ! 
Confounded byfo juft a choice, 
Though by prefcriptive right pr^par'd 
To libel the felled- bard. 

But as you fte the-ftatefmari's fete * 
In this our democratic ft ate, 
Whom virtue ftrives in vain to guard 
From the rude pamphlet and the card ; 
You'll find the demagogues of Pindus 
la envy not a jot behind us : 
For eich Aonian politician 
(Whofe element is oppofitbn). 
Will Ihew how greatly" they furpafs us 
In gall and wormwood at PamalTus. 

Thus as the fenie dctra£bing fpirit 
Attends on all diftinguifh'd merit, 
Vol. VI. Y When 
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When *tif )yw turn, obfcrvc, the quarrel 
Ii not with youy but with the.laur^L 
Stippofc th9t laurel on your brow. 
For cyprefi changed, fimereal bough I . 
8ee all thingi take a different ^urn ! 
Tl»c very critici fwectly mourn. 
And leave their fatire's poisonous fling 
la plaintive clegici to fing : 
With folemn threnody and dirge 
Condu^.t you to Elyfium's verge. 
At Weftininfficr the furplicM dean 
The iad b\u honourable fcene 
Prepares. The well-attended licrfc 
Bean you amid the kings of verfe. 
Kach rite oblcrvM, each duty paid. 
Your lame on n^arbie is di^ayM, 
With fynxbols which your genius fiiit. 
The maik, the buflcin, and the flute s 
*l1\c laurel crown aloft is hung; 
Ami oVr the fculpturM lyre UDlhruof 
Safi allegoric figwes leaning*- 
^li^^w Iv^lks will gape to ficd cbdr labuitt^!) 
A:>vl a kxn^ epita{^ » %MKdKi| 
Whkh hAppr Y^iu will oex«r nwfcL 
^: KoM^ rSe ctos^ ii & wvidcf 
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Yet, Whitehead^ 'tis too boa to Ide jroii: 

Let critics flatter or abnie you, 

O! teach us, ere yon change the fcene 

To Stygian banks from Hippocrena^ 

How free*bom bards ihould ftrike the firings. 

And how a Briton write to kings. 

V£RS£S oo the Profped of planting Ait» and 
Learning ip America* 

By Dr. BerkeleTi Bifhop of Cloyne *• 

THE Mufe, difgufied at an age and clime. 
Barren of every glorious theme. 
In diftant lands now waits a better timOi 
Producing fubjedb worthy fame : 

In happy climes, where from the genial fun 

And virgin earth fuch fcenes enfue. 
The force of art by nature ieems outdone. 

And fancied beauties by the true : 

* Written about the year 1718, when the author had In view the 
icheme of foonding a college^ at Benii«da$> which failed of fuecefi in 
the artempt. 

Y z In 
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In happy -dimef , the ftat of hucfc&oii^ 
Where nature guides and virtue rulesf. 

Where men ihall not impofe for trutb and tehSi 
The pedantry of courts and fchools ; 



? o • . • i . 



There ihall oe fung another golden age^ 

The rife of empire and of arts, 
The good an4 great infpiringepic rage^ 

The wiiefi head^, and nobleft hearts. 

N9t fpch M Eiirope breeds in her decay ; 

Stich as ihe bied when fieih and youi^ 
When heav'nly flame did animate her clay. 

By future poets ihall be fung, 

Weilward the courfe of empire talces its way ; 

The four fi^ft a£b already paii, 
A fifth ihall clofe the drama with die day $ 

Time's noUefl offspring is the htt^ 



To 
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T9 ■ ]^r, M A S p ^. 
By Witt J AM WhitbheaDj Efq; 

I. 

# • ' 

B ELI BY £ me. Mason, 'tis in vain 
Thy fortitude the torrent braves : 
Thou too muft bear th' inglorious chain : 

The wprld, the vtrorld will have its Haves. 
The chofen friend, for converie ^eet, 
The finall, yet elegant retreat, 
iVre peaceful unambitious views 

Which early fancy loves to form. 
When, aided by the ingenuous Muf^, 
She turns the philofophic page. 
And fees the wife of every age 

With Nature's di^btes warm, 

II. 
But ah ! to few has Fortune given 

The choice, to take or to refufe j 
To fewer flill indulgent Heaven 

« 

Allots the very will to chiafe. 
And why are varying fchemes preferr'd ? 
M^n mixes with the common herdi 

« 

Y3 By 
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Py CTiflodigUi<fcd to purine r. ... . 

Or wealthy or honDT9^hiocpCi(tx6ii 
What others ynStk he wifiies toOy 
Nor, ^iH his own pecnliat*- choice!, ■ 
'Till ftrengdienM by the puUic roicey . '^ 

His very pleafures pleafe* 

III. 
How oft, bexieath foipe hoary ihade 

Where Cam glides indolently flow. 
Haft thou, as imiolently iaid, 

PrefcrrM to H(Jiav'n thy fet^ritb vow ; 
** Here, here fat ever let meftay, 
** Here calmly loiter life away, 
** Nor all thoie vain connections know ' 

'* Which fetter down the free-bom mind 
•* The flave of intereft, or of ihew j 
** Whiift yon gay tenant of the grove, 
•* The happier heir of Nature*s love, 

** Can warble uncbnfirfd." 

IV. 
Tet fure, my friend, th* eternal plan 

By Truth unerring was defign'd ; 
Inferioir parts were made for man, 

But man himfdf for all mankind. 
Then by th* apparent judge th* unfeen ; 
Behold how rolls this vaft machine 



Tm 
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To one great end, howe'er withftood, 

DircAiQg its impartial courfe^ 
All labour for the general good. 
Some flem the wave, fome till the ibil, 
By choice the bold, th' ambitious toil. 

The indolent by force. 

V. 
That bird, thy fency frees from care, 

With many a fear unknown to thee, 
Muft 1 ovd to glean his fcanty fare 

From field to field, from tree to tree : 
His lot, imited with his kind. 
Has all his little joys confin'd ; 
The Lover's and. the Parent's ties 
. Alarm by turns his anxious breaft ; 
Yet, bound by fate, by inflind wife, 
He hails with fongs the rifing mom. 
And pleas'd at evening's cool return 

He iings himfelf to refi;. 

VI. 
And tell me, has not Nature made 

Some ibted void for thee to fill. 
Some fpring, fome wheel, which afks thy aid 
To move, rcgardleis of thy will ? 
Go then, go feel with glad furprife 
New blifs from new connections rife ; 

Y 4 TiB, 
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Thou quit thy ds^rlipg fchcruct' of cafe ; 
Nay, glowir>g ija thj? fi;ll 'career 
Ev'n wifli thy virtuous labours ipor^ 
Nor *till the toilfom© day. is o'er 

Expe6t the night of peace. 

%e^ V/' V^ ^&' *<ut^ ^A^ V^ ^0^ ^A^ V;^ V%^ %^ V^ ^K^ ^A^ %a^ V^ ^^ V)^ V^ ^a^ 

Bji €□> OS cfu dQi fjj arb alt ^3 uj> oil oTi Ku <?■ ^n u> 49 4h G> U> ^S* 

ODE. To INDEPENDENCY. 

By Mr. Mason. 

I. 

HE R E» on my native ihore rcdin'd. 
While Silence rules the nudnight hour, 
I woo thee, Goddess. On my muiing mind 
Defcend, propitious Power ! 
And bid thefe n»ffling gales of grief fubfide : 
Bid my calm'd foul with all thy influence fliiae ; 
As yon chafte Orb along this ample tide 
Draws the long- luftre of her filver line. 
While the hufli*d breeze its laft weak whifpcr blows. 
And lulls old Humb£& to his deep rtpofe. 

II. 
Come to thy VotVy's ardent prayer, 
In all thy graceful plainnefs drcft ; ^ 
No knot confines thy waving hair, 

No zone thy floating veil. 

Uufullicd 
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UnfulHcd Hpxjor d^ks ^l^kje pp^. br9wv ^j, 
And Oantjor brightiens in thy modeft ey^ t 
Thy blufti is warm Content^ aetherial glow, 
Thy fmile is Peace i^ tby ftep is Liberty,' ..... 
Thou fcattcr'ft blcffings round with layifh l\and. 
As Spring with c^relefs fragrance fills the land, 

ni. 

As now o'er ^his loqe bench I ftray ; 

Thy * fav'rite Svvain oft flole alon^, 

And artlef? wove his Doric 1^, 

Far from the bufy throng. 
Thou heard'fl liim, Goddefs, flrike thfi tender Uriqg, 
And bad'ft his foul with bolder paflions move : 
Strait thefe refponfive fliores forgot to ring 
With Beauty's praifey of plaint of flighted Love : 
To loftier flights his daring Genius rofe, 
And led the war *gainfl thine and Freedom's foes. 

' IV. 

Pointed with Satire's keeneft fleel, , 

. The fhafts of Wit he darts around : 

Ev'n *> mitred Dulnefs learns to feel, 

And fiirinks beneath the wound. 
In aw fill poverty his hone ft Mufe 
Walks forth vindictive through a venal land ; 
In vain Corruption (beds her golden dews, 
in vain Oppreffion lifts her iron hand : 

• Andrew Marvcll, born at Kingfton upon HuUin the year 1620. 
fc Parker^ biftiop of Oxford. 

He 
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He (corns them bbth, and, armM with truth alone. 
Bids Lull and EoUytreoible on tlie^hf^pe. ; " 

Behold, like him, immortal Maid^ , 

The Mufes vcftal fires I bring: 

Here at thy feet the fparks I ipread; 

Propitious wave thy wiog, 
And fan them to that dazzling blaze of Song, 
That glares tremendous on the Sons of Pride. 
But, hark, methinks I hear her hallowM tongue ! 
In diftant trills it echoes o'er the tide; 
Now meets mine ear with warbles wildly ftee. 
As fwells the lark's meridian ecflacy. 

VL 

** Fond Youth ! to MARv«tt*6 patriot fame, 

** Thy humble bread muft ne'er afpire. 

*' Yet nourifli dill the lambent flame ; 

•* Still firike thy blamelefs lyre ; 
** Led by the moral Mufe fecurcly rove ; 
«* And all the vernal fweets thy vacant Youth 
'* Can cull from bufy Fancy's fairy grove, 
•* O hang their foliage round the fane of Truth : 
** To arts like thefe devote thy tuneful toil, 
*• And meet its fair reward in D'Arcy's fmile." 



Vn. " 'Tit 
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*< 'Tis h^f-lWjf'SWi; alorte'ftan cbtcr 
«* Thy fick'ning foul; at that fad hour» 
•* Whca o'er- a ittuch-lovM Parent's bier 
•* Thy duteous Sbrr6ws (hower : 
^ At that lad hour, tvhon all thy hopes decline ; 
** When pining Care leads on her pallid train, 
** And fees thee, iike the weak and widowM Vine, 
*' Winding thy blafted tendrils o'er the plain, 
** At that fad hour (hall lyARCY lend his aid, 
** And raife with Friendfhip's arm thy drooping head. 

Viir. 
** This fragrant wreath, the Mufes meed, 
♦* That bloom'd thofe vocal fhades among, 
♦' Where never Flatt'ry dared to tread, 
** Or Interert's fervile throng; 
** Receive, my favoured Son, at mj^ command, 
** And keep, with facred care, for D'Ancy's brow 
** Ttll him, twas wove by my immortal hand, 
** 1 breath'd on every flower a purer glow ; 
** Say, for thy fake, I iend the gift divine 
*♦ To him, who calls thee his, yet makes thee mineJ 



ODE. 
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OPE. On MELANCHOLY. 
To a FRIEND. 

BT THE SAME. 
I. 

AH I ceafe this kind perfuafive firaixi, 
Which, when it flows from friend{hip*s tongue^ 

However weak, however vain, 

O'erpowers beyond the Siren's fong s 

Leave me, my friend, indulgent go, 

And let me mufe upon my woe. 

Why lure me from thefe pale retreats \ 

Why rob me of thefe penfive fweets ? 

Can Mufic's voice, can Beauty's eye. 

Can Painting's glowing hand, fupply 

A charm fo fuited to my mind, 

As blows this hollow guft of wind, 

As drops this little weeping rill 

Soft-tinkling down the mofs-grown hill, 
Whilft through the weft, where links the crimfon Day, 
^leek Twilight ilowly fails, and waves her banners grey } 

IL Say, 
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Sayf from AflHAion's various fource 

Do none but turbid waters flow ? 

And cannot Fancy clear their courfe ? 

For Fancy is the friend of Woe. 

Say, 'mid that grove, in love-lorn flate, 

When yon poor Ringdove mourns her mate, ' 

Is all, that meets the fhepherd's ear, 

Infpir'd by anguifh, and defpair ? 

Ah no, fair Fancy rules the fong : 

She fwells her throat ; ihe guides her tongue; 

She bids the waving Afpin ipray 

Quiver in cadence to het lay ; 

She bids the fringed Ofiers bow. 

And rudle round the lake below. 
To fuit the tenor of her gurgling fighs, 
And footh her throbbing breafl with folemn fympathies* 

III. 

To thee, whofe young and pblifh'd brow 

The wrinkling hand of Sorrow fpares ; 

Whofe cheeks, beftrew*d with rofes, know 

No chaAoel for the tide of tears ; 

To thee yon Abbey, dank and lone. 

Where Ivy chains each mouldVing Hone 

That nods o'er' many a Martyr's tomb. 

May caft a formidable gloom. 

Yet fome there are, who, free from fear, 

Couid wander through the cloyfters drear, 

4 Could 



Could rove each defolated, Jfle, 

Though midnight thunders flioolt tte pBc ; ' * * ' 

And dauntlefs view, or feem to view, 

(As faintly flalh the lightuings blue) 
Thin fhiv'ring Ghofls froni yawning charnels thrpng^ 
And glance with filent fweep Uie (haggy vaiflts along* 

IV. 

But fuch terrific charms as thefe, 

1 alk not yet : My fober mind 

The fainter forms of Sadneis pleafe ; 

My forrows are of fofter kind. 

Through this fhll valley let me ftray. 

Wrapt in fome ilrain of pcnftve Gray : 

Whofe lofty Genius bears along 

The confcious dignity of Song ; 

And^ fcorning from the lacred florc 

To wafte a note on Pride, or Power, 

Roves, when the glimmering twilight glooms. 

And warbles 'mid the ruflic tombs : 

He too perchance (for well IXoow^ 

His heart would melt with friendly woe) 
He too perchance, when thefe poor Jimbs are laid, 
WUl heave one tuneful figb^ and footh my hov'ring fiude. 
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O D E. 

B7 Mr. G R A Y. 

t 

♦I2NANTA XYNETOm— 

Pindar, Olymp. II. 

I. I. 

AWAKE, iEolian lyre, awake ■, 
And give to rapture all thy trembling firings. 
From Helicon's harmonious fprings ^ 
A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take : 

■IMITATION. 
Awake my glory : awalbe^ lute and harp. 

VARIATION. 
In Mr. Gray's manufcript it originally fioodl, 

Awake^ my lyre : my glory wake. M. 

^ The fubje£t and fimile, as ufual with Pindar, are united. The va- 
rious fources oi poetry, which gives life and liiftr^ to alt it touches^ are 
here defcribed ; its quiet majeftic progrefs enriching every fubjeft 
(otherwife dry and barren) with a pomp of di£tion and luxuriant har* 
BQony of numbers ; and its more rapid and irrefiftible courfe, whe% 
iwoln 1^ hurried away by the conili^ of tumultuous paflioni. G. 

The 
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The lailghing flcXeefs, that round thfem biow, 

Drink life and fragrance as they flow. 

Now the rich dream of mufic winds along 

Deep, majeftic, teboth and ftrtmg, 

Through verdant vales, ancf Ceres' golden reign i 

Now rolling down the ffcep amkin, 

Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour : 

The rocks and nodding groves rebellbw to'fh'e ro^, 

^. 2. 

Oh ! Sovereign of the willing foul% 

Parent of fweet and folemn -breathing airs. 

Enchanting fliell ! the'fullcn Cares, 

And frantic PaffiOns hear thy foft controul. 

On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 

Has curb *d the fury of his <Jar, 

And dropp'd his thirfty lance at thy command. 

^ Perching on the fcepterM hand 

Of 

€ Power of harmony to calm the turVulcnt Tallies of the foul. The 
thoughts are borrowed from the firift Pythian of Pindar. G. 

d This defbription of the Bird of Jupiter Mr. Gray, bi his own 
edition, jmodeftly calls ^' a weak imitation of fome incomparable lines 
** in the firft Pythian of Pindar ;" but, if they are compared with Mr. 
Gilbert Weft's trandation of the above lines (though far from a ba^ 
one), their fuperior energy to his verfion will appear very conipicuous. 

1^ PerchM on the fceptre of th' Olympian. king, 
The thrilling darts of harmony he feels ; 
And indolently hangs his rapid wing, 
""^hilc gentle flccp his doling eyelid fealiy 
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Of Jove, thy tnagic lulls the feather'd king 
With ruffled plumes, aiid flagging wing : 
Quench'd in dark clouds of (luoiber lie 
The terror of his beak, and lightnings of his qfe« 

L 3. 
« Thee the voice, the dance, ol;»ey, 
Tempered to thy warbled lay. 
O'er Idalia's velvet-green 
The rofy-crowned Loves are fcen 
On Cytherea's day, 

With antic Sports, and blue-eyed Fleafuios, 
Friiking light in frolic meafures ; 
Now purfuing, now retreating, 
Now in circling troops they meet : 
To briik notes in cadence beating 
^ Glance t^ieir many -^twinkling feet« 

And o'er his heaving limbs in loofe array 

* - 

To eyery balray gait the ruffling feathers play. 

Ilcf*, if we except the fecond line, we find no imagefy oY exprcffiba 
•fthtflyricalcaft. The reft are loaded with unneceflary epithets, an^ 
would better fuit the tamer tones of elegy. M. 

e Power of harmony to produce all the graces of motion la tht 
k>dy. O. 

f ZMtt;AT10l«. 

Vol. VI. Z ^ «ovf 
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V 

Slows melting fbains their Queen's approach declare: 

Where'er flie turns the Graces homage pay. 

With arms fublime, that float upon the air, 

In gliding ftatc ftiei wins her eafy way : 

O'er her warm cheek, and rifing bofom, move 

^Thc bloom of young Defire, and purple light of Love. * 

II. I. '; 

» Man's feeble race what Ills await. 
Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain, 
Difeafe, and Sorrow's weeping train. 
And Death, fad refuge from the ftorms of Fate ! 

S This amd the five following lines which follow are fwe^tly^ntfSit 
^ced by the (hort and unequal meafures that precede them : the wholo 
ftanza is indeed a mafterplece of rhytHm, and charms the ear by its 
Well-varied cadence, as much as the imagery whith it contains raTifliei 
the fancy. '* There is (fays our author in oneof his mamifcript p^fchj 
** a tmtie emjemhk of found, as well as of fenfe, in poetical compofitieoy 
** always nccelTary to its perfeftion. What is gone before ftill dwells 
" upon the ear, and infenlibly harmonizes with the prefent line, as ia 
'' that fucceifion of fleeting notes which is called melody." Nothing 
** can better exemplify the tfuth oi this fine obferration thaa his owa 
foecry* M. 

*» IMITATIOM. 

Pbrymcbus afmd Albetueuwu 
' T« compenfate the real and imaginary, ills of lifii^ the Mufc was 
giTeii to inankind by the fame ProTidcnce that fends the day by itt 
ahearful preience to difpei the gloom and terrors of the night. G. 

The 



» ■ ■ . ' 

The fond complaint^ my Song, di:^rov9t 

And juftify the laws of Jove. 

Say, has he given ia vain the heav'nly Mufe ? 

Ni^t, and all her fickly dewr, 

HcrJSpoBa^s wan, and Birds of boding cry, 

He gives to range the dreary iky: 

^ *Till down the eailern cliffs afar • . 

Hyperion's march they fpy, and glitt*ring ihafts of war, 

II. 2. 

' In climes beyond the folar road, 
Where fliaggy forms o'er ice-built mountains roam. 
The Mufe has broke the twilight gloom 
To dieer the fliiv'ring Native's dull abod^. 
An4 oft, beneath the od'rous (hade 
Of CJbili's boundlefs forefls laid. 

* IMITATION. 

Or feen tlue morning's well-appointed ftar. 
Come marchiQg up the caftern hills afar. 

Cowky* 

1 Extenfive inflaence of poe(ic genius over the remoteft and moft un« 
civilized nations : its connexion with liberty^ and the virtues that na- 
turally attend on it. (See the Erfe, Norwegiaoy and W^kh Fragments, 
(he Lapland and American Songs.) G* 

IMITATION. 

. .. Extra anni folifque vias' ' ■ ■ f^trgiL 

Ttttta lootana dal carmim del fole. 

Z a She 
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She deigns to hear the lavage Youth repeat, 

In loofe numbers wildly fweet. 

Their feather-cindtured Chiefs, and du&y Loves* 

Her track, where'er the Goddefs roves. 

Glory purfue, apd generous Shame, 

Th* unconquerable Mii^d, and Freedom's holy flame 

n. 3. 

« Woods, that wave o^ier Delphi's fteep^ 
Ifles, that crown the Egaean deep, 
Fields\ that cool Illiflus laves. 
Or where Maeander^s amber waves 
In lingering Labyrinths creep. 
How do your tuneful Echo's languifh. 
Mute, but to the voice of Anguifli ! 
Where each pld poetic Mouataio, 
Infpiration brcathM around ; 
Every fhade and hallow'd Fountaia 
Murmur'd deep a folemn found : 
*Till the fed Nine in Greece's evil hour 
Left their Pamaflus for the Latian plains. 
Alike they fcorn the pomp of tyrant-Fower, 
And coward Vice, that revels ii^ her chains* 

m Progrefs of poetry fr*n» Greece to 'Italy, and from Italy to £d(^ 
land. Chaucer was not unacquainted with the writings of Dante or of 
Petrarch. The Earl of Surrey and Sit Thomas Wyatt had traveUed in 
Italy, and formed tlieir tafte there; Spenfer imitated the Ttalian 
writers ; MiltoQ improved on them : but this fchool expired foon after 
the Rcftoration, and a new one arofc on the French model, which hat 
iiibfifted ever fince. G% 

4 When 
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"When Latiurt liad hef Jofty ^irit loft, 
They fought, oh Albioa ! next thy fca-encLcdcd coaft. , 

III. I. 
» Far from the fun and fumnacr-gale, 
Ifi thy green lap was N^turc'fi Darling ° laid, 
What time, where lucid Avon ftray*d, 
To Him the mighty mother did unveil 
Her awcful face : The daiintlefs Child 
StretchM forth his littlp arms, and fmil'd. 
This pencil take (ftie faid) whofc colours clear 
Richly paint the vernal year; 

*i An ingenious perfon, whq £efa. Mr. Gray his remarks anoaymoafly 
p9 this and the following ode foon after they were publilhed, gives this 
* fianza and the following a very juft and weU-expreffed eulogy : ** A 
** poet is perhaps never 'more conciliating than when he praifes favou- 
** rite predeceflbrs in his art. Milton is not more the pride than Shak- 
** (jpeare the love of their country : it is therefore equally judicious to 
*' diflFufe a ttndemefs and a grace through the praife of Shakfpeare, as 
'' to extol in a flrain more elevated and fonorous the boundlefs ibaiings 
*' of Milton's epic imagination." The critic has here well noted tke 
beabty of contrail: which refuks from the two defcriptions ; yet-ll is 
further to be obferv^d^ to the honor of our poet's jj^dgpent^ (hat -the 
tendemefs and grace in the former doe$ not prevent it from ftrongly 
chara&erizing the three capital perfe£iions of Sbakfpeare's genius ; 
and when he defcribes his power of exciting terror (a fpecies of the fub- 
lime) he ceafes to be diffufey and bccomesi as he ought to j^^. coacife 
and energetical. M. 



^ JhakfjpfiArc. ^ .G,^ 



Z 3 Thine 



t at8 ) 

*rhinc too th^fc^o,ldjW kgfi^ j^mw^ Boy.l , >^, 

This can unlock the gatw .()jf Jpy 5^ h, .;>; . :: , . . ^ vr 
Or Horrour that, and thrilling Fears, 
Or ope the facred fource of fympathetic Tears. 

■ m. t '■• ■/';' ;-;;; '■ 

Nor feconfl JleP, tkat rode futiimc , w 

Upon the feraph-wbgs of Exta^, ._^^ ^ ,^ 

The fccrfets of th' Ahyfk to fpy, . ^ -, ^- -^^ 

4 He pafs'd the filming bounds of Place and Time 1 ^ - - , 
* The living Throne, the fapphire^^blaze, "- 

Where Angels tremble while they gaze. 
He law ; but, blafted with excefs of lights 
« Clofed his eyes in endlefs nighty 

^ehold^ 

F MlItM. Cp 

^ tMirxtion. 
«p->-»Fliim]nantit aoenla muttdl. 



' IMITATZOK. 

For the fpirit of the Itrinf creature was in the wheels, aod ahore tl^ 
firmament that was over their lieads, was the likenefs of a throne, .as 
the appearance of a fapphire-ftone^-^-this was the appearance of the 
glory of the I^rd* Exekiel i. i6. i6. 28. 

» xiftTATioir. 

Bmer Od. O. 
This hal been condemned as a^fe thought, and more worthy of an 
Italian poet than of Mr. Oray. Count Algarotti, we have Ibund in his 
Utter to Mr. How, praifcs it highly i hut as he was lOi Italian tntic, 

his 
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Behold, where Dry den'lB lefs j)refiunptiiou8 car 
Wide o'er the fields of gtory blear 

Two 

lijs jodgment) in this point, will nqr, perhaps by many, be thought to 
ererbaUnce the objeftioh. The truth is, that this fidion of the caofe 
.«£ Mikon's blindn^ft it not beyond the bounds of poetical credibility, 
any more than the fi&ion which precedes it concerning the birth of 
Shak^are ; and therefore would be equally admiffible, had it not tht 
peculiar miifortune to cncouiiier a faA too well known : on this ac<» 
count the judgment revolt* againft it. Milton himfelf has told us, in a 
llratn of heart-felt exultation, (fee his Sonnet to Cyriaa Skynner) that 

he loft his eye-fight, 

■ overply*d 

In Libzrty's Defence, ibu noble tafk; 
^ ' Whereof all Europe rings from fide to fide ; 

And, when we know this to hare been the true caufe, We cannot ad- 
mit a fictions one, however fublimely conceived, or happily exprefl*cd. 
If therefore fo lofty and unrivalled a defcription will not atone for this 
acknowledged defeA, in relation to matter of fad, all that the impartial 
critic can do» is to point out the reafon, and to apologize for the poet, 

%%rho was ncceffitated by his fubjed to confider Milton only in his poeti- 
cal capacity. 

^ince the aboTe note was publiHied, Mr. Brand, of Eaft-Dearham, in 
Norfolk, has favoured me with a letter, in which he informs me oT a 

,Tery fimilar hyperbole extant in a MS. commentary upon Plato's Phae* 
don, written by Uermias, a chriftian philofopher, of the fecond century, 
and which is printed in Bayle's Didionary (Art. Aahilles.) It con- 
taint the following anecdote of Homer :-~<< That keeping fome (heep 
** near the tomb of Achilles, he obtained, by his offe^ngs and fuppli- 
^ xaci«nt, 'a fight of chat hero ; who appeared to him furrounded with 

Z 4 « fo 



Two courfers of etlicrial nicey ' * 

< With necks in thunder doMV^aiidioi^refimndiflgpiice. 

*' (o much glory that Homer could not bear the fplender of it, and that 
5f he was not only daszled, but handed 1>y th« f^/' Tiie ift^ioiR 
gentleman makes ti^ doutfc btft Mir. Grify to6k hit thotfght'ftxim thli 
.^aflage, and applauds him for the mahner in ^hich' ht' hiaitti^MTclH 
wpM it : he alfo thmks in general << that t devlattoa from blAoneiK 
<< truth, though i% may caft a ihade ever the middling heaofies of 
^ poetry, produces no bad effed where the magnificence and brillianc|r 
f' of the iroage& entirely fill the imagination ;'* and with regard to thrs 
f aflage in prticular, he intimates, ^* that as the caufe of Milton's blind- 
*' nefs is not fo well known as the thing Itfelf, the licence of poetical 
V invention may allow him to affign a caufe different from the real 
•* faft." However this may be, the very exafl: refemblance, which the 
two thoughts bear to one another, will, j hope, vindicate Mr. Gray*s 
from being a modern concetto in the tafVe of the Italian fchool, as it 
has been deemed to be by fome critics. But this refemblance will do 
|Bore (and it is on this mccoonf chiefly that I prodocei and thank the 
gentleman for commvnicating it) ; it will prove the extreme uncertainty 
•of deciding upon poetical imitations; for I am fully perfuaded that 
Mr. Gray had never feen, or at leail attended to, this Greek fragment. 
How fcrupulous he was in borrowing even an epithet from another poet^ 
many of his notes on this very ode fully prove. And as to the paffage 
inqueflion, he would certainly have cited it, for the fake of vindicating 
hiS own tafte by clalfical authority, efpecially when the theught had 
been fo much controverted, 

« IMXTATXOW, 

Haft thou cloathed his neck with thunder ? Jti* 

This verfe and the foregoing are meant to exprefs the flately march 
»nd founding energy of Dry den's rhymes. Gt 

IH. 3. Hark, 
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III. J. ;^- - • 

* Ha^k, his han<k: the lyre explore ! 

Bright-eyed Fancy hovering o'er 

jScatters from her pi6hir'd urn 

f Thowgbts, th^t breathe;, and word?, thatbura. 

**Bttt ah I 'tis heard nio more— 

Ohi Lyre divine, what darmg Spirit 

Wakc^ thee now ? though he inherit 

Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, 

7 That the Iheban Eagle bear 

Sailing with fupreme dominion 

Through the azure deep of air : 

« Imitation. 
Words that weep, and tears that fpeak. . ' Oanflip 

a We have had in our language no other odes of the fublime kind 
than that of Dryden on St. Ceciiiafs day: for Cowley (who had his 
merit) yet wanted judgment, flyle, and harmony for fuch a taik. That 
pf Pope is not worthy of fo great a man. Mr* Mafon indeed of late 
days has touehed the true chords, and with a mafterly hand, in fomt 
of his chorufes— above all in the lafl of Cara£^aciis. 

I 

Hark ! heard ye not yon footflep dread !' G. 

Pindar compares himfelf to that bird, and his enemies to ravens, 
that croak and clamour in vain, while it purfues its flight, regardlefs of 
^heirnoife. G. 



Yet 



Yet oft before lus in^nt eyes would run 

^ch ioTtt^y is^hm inuie W'ufe's ra/ 

With orient hues, unborrowM of the Sun : 

Yet ihall he ibount, and kcijj^ his diflant wiy 

Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 

Beneath the Good how far,— but far abo\'e the Great. 



W."' ^* »' ' ' 
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By the 8ame« - ^ 

VbefoUffwing Ode is founded on a tradition current in fFaks^ 
that Edward the Firft^ mohen he compkatei the cmtquejt ef 
that counftyj ordered all the Bards ^ that fill into bis bandt^ l# 
ke put to death* 

I. I. 

« • T% UIN feize thee, ruthleis King ! 
J^ Confufion on thy banners wait, 

• Though fann'd by Conqueft's crimfon wbg 

* * They mock the air with idle ftate. 

a On this noble exordium the anonymous critic, before-mentioned^ 
thus eloquently exprefles his admiration : " This abrupt execntioa 
^< plunges the reader into that fudden fearful perplexity which it d^ 
« figned to predominate through the whole. The irrefiftible violence 
** of the prophet's paifions bears him away, who, as he is onpreparc4 
** by a formal ulhering in of the fpeaker, is unfortified ag^nfl the im- 
<< preffions of his poetical phrenzy, and overpowered by them^ as fudden 
<< thunders flrlke the deepeft.*' All readers of tafte, I fancy, have felt 
this effeA from the palTage ; they will be well pleafed however to fee 
their own feelings fo well expreffed as they are in this note. 

^ IMITATIOK. 

Mocking the airwith colours idly Iprcad* 

Sbakjpearis Kmg JOm* 

2 ^ Hehn, 



^J^m, DOT Haqbeik'« « twiAed mai}> 
•Nor even thy virtues, Tyrant, fliall avail 

* To favc thy fecrct foul from nightly fears^^ 

* From CaiAbria's curfe, from Cambria's tears !* 

< Such were the foundsi that o'e^ the crefted prido 
Of the firft Edward fcatterM wild difinay. 
As down the iieep of Snowdon*i * fhaggy ^do 
He wound with toiUbme march his long array. 
Stput Glofter ^ ftood aghafl in ^>eechlefs trances 
To arms ! cried Mortimer s, and couch'd his quiy'ring 
lance. 

« The hauberk was a textvre ef Heel rmgletr or rings mtenforeo^ 
formiBg a coat of mail, th«c Ate elofc t« the btdy, ani adapted ftfelf to 
every motion* ^ Q. 

d IMlTf TlOWt 

The crefted adder's pride. 

T^rjittft Jniitn S(ueen, 

* e Snowdon was ^ name gWen to that mountainoas tra^ which the 

'Welch themfelTe^f call Craigian-eryri : it included all the highlands of 
'Caemanronlhire and Merionethfliire as far eaft as the river Conwaj. 
•R. Hygden,. fpcaking of the Caftle of Conway, built by king £dward 
'the firfly fays, ** Ad ortum amnis Conway ad clivum inontis Erery;*' 
'and Matthew of Weftminfter (ad ami. 1283) ** Apud Aberconwayad 
"f' pedes montis Snowdoniae fecit erigi cajdrum forte." G. 

f Gilbert de Clare, furnamed the Red, Earl of Gloucefter and Heft« 
ford, fon-in-law to King Edward. G. 

g Edmond de Mortimer, Lord of Wigmore. 

They both were Loris Marchers, whofe lands lay on the borders of 
.W«les,.asd probably accompanied the king in this expedition. G. 

, : . • I. 2. On 



I. 1. 

On a rock, whofe haughty brow 
Frowns o'er old Conway's foaming flood^ 
Robed in the fable garb of woe, 
With haggard eyes the Poet flo9d 3 
^ (Loofe his beard, and hoary hair 
Stream'd, like a meteor, to the troubled air) 
And with a Mafler*s hand, and Prophet's fire, . 
Struck the deep forrows of his lyre. 

* Hark, how each giant-oak, and deiart cave, 

* Sighs to the torrent's awefiil yoke beneath ! 

*• O'er thee, oh King ! their hundred arms they wafe^ . 

* Revenge on thee in hoarier numbers breathe^ 

* Vocal no more, lince Cambria's fatal day^ 

* To high-born Hoel's harp, or foft Llewellyn's by. . 

'^Tke imtific was taken from a weU*kaown pidvre of Rapkael, lepce- 
fenting the Supreme Being in the vifion of Ezekiel : there are twojaf 
f hefe paintings, both believed to be originals, one at Florence, (he otker 
in (he Duke of Orleans's collefUon at Paris. GL . 



Mr. Gray never faw the large Cartoon, done, by the fame dxirii 
hand, in the pofTeiBoa of the Duke of Montagu, at his feat atBoaghtmv 
in Northamptonfhire, elfe I am perfuaded he would have mentioned it. 
in his note. The two finilhed pi^toves abroad- (which I belieTe-ara 
clofet-pieces) can hardly have To much fpirit in them as this wonderfat 
drawing ; it gave me the fublimeft idea I ever received from paintia§k 
Mofes breaking the tables of the law, by Parmegiano, was a figure 
which Mr. Gray ufcd to fay came ftill nearer to his jneaning than the 
pi&ure of Raphael. M. 

I. 3. » Cold 
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• Cold is Cadwallo's tongue, 
that huili'd the ftormy irtaih : ' 
Brave Urien fleeps upon his cfaggy bed : 
Mountains, ye Alburn m vain 
Modred, whofe magic fong 
Made huge Flinlimmon bow his cloud-topp'd hea^i 
» On dreary Arvon*s coaft they lie, 
Smear'd with gor^, and ghaftly pale : 
Far, fer aloof th* affrighted ravens fail ; 
^ The femifli'd Eagle fcreams, and pafTes by. 
Dear loft companions of my tuneful art, 
I Dear, as the light, that vifits thefe fad cyes^ 
Dear, as the ruddy drops that warm my heart. 
Ye died amidft ycwr dying country's cries— 

t The diQres of CaenuLrvonfhire, oppofice to the- Ifle- of An* 
^fey. G. 

k Camden and others obferve, that eaglet ufed annually to baild their 
aerie among the rocks of Snow don, which have from thence (as ione 
tllink) been named hj the Welch Cfaigian'-^'yri, or the crags of the 
eaglet. At this day (I am told) the higheft point of Snowdon is called 
tbe i0gk*s neft* That bird is certainly no ftraoger to this iflaod, as the 
Scots, and the people of Cumberland, WeDmurclaod, Ice. can teilify t 
it rrenhas built its nefi in the Peak of Perbyihiie. (See WiUoo^hby't 
Oniithol. pttbliihed by Ray). G. 

^IMITATION, 

As dear to me as the ruddy drops 
That vilit my fad heart. 

Siaiflt, J^liui C^Jar, G, 
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* ■ No more I weep. They do not fleep. 

* On yonder cliffs, a griefly band^ 

* I fee them fit, they linger yet, 

* Avengers of their native land ; 

* With me in dreadfiil harmony they joia^ 

* And weave with bloody hands the tiflue of tlqr Yme^ 

II. I. 
** ■ Weave the warp, and weave the woof, • 
•* The wind ing-ftieet of Edward's race, 
** Give ample room, and verge enough, 
** The charaiSkers of hell to trace. 

"> Here, fays the anonymous Critic, a vilion of triumphant revengt 
is judicioufly made to enfae, after the pathetic lamentation which pre* 
cedes it. BreaM*—— double rhymes— ~an appropriated cadence ' » 
and an exalted ferocity of language, forcibly pi^nre to us the unooa* 
croobble tumultuous workings of the prophet's iHmulated bofom. M» 

• Cad'thtrd be an image more joft, appofite, and nobly imagindl 
than this tremendous tragical winding-iheet ? In the reft of this lianaa 
the wUdnefs of thought, exprcffion, and cadence, are admirably adapted 
to the charaAer and fituat'ron of the fpeaker, and of the bloody fpe&vet 
his laffiftaots,: It is not indeed peculiar to it alone, bat a beauty chat 
runs throughout the whole compofit ion, that the hiftorical events are 
briefly iketched out by a few ftriking circumftances, in which the poet's 
office x>f rather exciting and di reding, than fatisfying the reader*! 
imagination, is perfectly obferired. Such abru|>t hints, refcmbling the 
feveral fragments of a vaft ruin, fuffer not the mind to be ranfed totht 
Htmoft pitch, by one image of horror, but that inftantaneouily a fecund 
and a third are prefented to it, and the affcAion is Hill uniformly fup« 
ported. jinon. Critif. M4 

** Mark 
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. ** Mark the year, and mark the nighty 
** • When Severn fliall re-echo with affright 
<* The ihrieks of death, through Berkley's roofi th^t tiagi 
** Shrieks of an agonizing King ! 
** p She-Wolf of France, with unrelenting fangs^ 
** That tear'ft the bowels of thy mangled M te, . 
•< q From thee be born, who o*cr thy country hangs 
** The fcourgeof Heav'n. What Terrors rouad him wait ! 
•• Amazement in his van, with Flight combinM, 
'* And Sorrow's faded form, and Sditude behind » 

II. 2. 
" Mighty Vi6br, mighty Lord, 
^ ' Low on his funeral eouch he lies ! 
•* No pitying h6art, n6 eye afford 
•* A tear to grace his obfequiesi 
** • Is the fable Warriour fled ? 
** Thy fon is gone. . He i"efts among the I)ead.. 
** The fwarm, that in thy noon- tide beam were borfi^ 
** Gone to falute the rifuig Morn. 

* Edwird th« Sec»n«l> cruelly butchered in Berkley-Cadle. 6* 

t Ifabel of France, Edward the Second's adulterous Queen. G. 

^ Triumphs of Edward the Third In France. . G., 

. t Peath.of chat king, abandoned by his children, and even robbed in 
his laft moments by his courtiers and his mifirefs. O. 

* £dward|' the Black Prince, dead fome time befere hit father. G. 



Si 



Fair 



** t Fair laughs the Morn» -and foft the Zephyr blows, 

** While proudly riding o*er.thft azuFe jyalm 

^* In gallant trim the gilded Veiiel goes y c , 

*^ Youth on tha prow, and Pleaiure at the helm ; 

** Regardleis of the fweeping Whirfwind's fvray^ 

** That, huih*d in grim repofe^ expefb hif evening-prgSft 



( Magaifieesice of Richard the Second's reigm. See TtoiSwit tni 
oclier contemiporxry writers. Ic is always entertatnlngy aa<l fomitf imci 
viefbli to be informed kow a writer frei^aently inproTet on bis oHgioi^ 
t&oaghts; oh this accoont I hare bccafionally fet down tlie few ▼sirxa^ 
tions which Mr. Gray made in his lyrical compofitioas* Tfte £m. Ixncf 
hefereHs convty^ perhaps, the moft beratifol piice of imagery in- the 

'^hole Ode, an4 were a wonderful improvement on thbfe which he M^ 
wrote; whtch^ though they would appear fine in an inferior poef^ A 
infinitely below thoTe which Atppbnted them. 1 find' them U obHI 

*hb coneded manufcri^ •§ foUo^: 



Minovs of Smmi troth aad loyalty. 

Your helplefs old expiring Mafter ^ew ! 

They :hear. not : fcarce Religion dares Oipply 

Uer mutter'd Requiems, and her boly dew. 

Yet thoQ, prood boy, from Pomfret's walls ihalliend 

A figh, and enty ok thy hsppy grandfire'i tnd* hfL, 
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^* « Fill high the fparkling howlt 
•* The rich rcpaft prepare, 
** Reft of a crown, he^yet may tksut the feaft: 
** Clofc by the regal chair 
" Fell Thirft and Famme fcowl 
^* A baleful Imile upoa their baflkd Gueft. 

V Richard the Second (ai we are told by Archbilhop Scroop, Ttiomas 
of Walfingham, and all the older Writers}, was ftanred to death. Th« 
fiory of his a£affination| by Sir Piers of fixoo, is of much laor 
4ate. G. 

This 0aQza (as a« inseaioss friend remarks) has aoeeding Bieri|» 
JLt breathes in a kfler compafs, what the Ode breathes at larg^ tht 
hig^ ipirit of lyric Enthu^arm. The Tranfitioos are. fpddcn^ and vm» 
pilous; the laogu^ge full of fire and force 1 and .the Imagery car- 
ried, without impropriety, to tbc moift dariog height, "^kt aaiiocr 
of Richard*s death by famine exhibits fuch beauties of Peri<mificatien» 
as only the richeft and moft vivid imagination con Id fopply. From 
thence we are hurried > with the wildeft. rapidity, into the midft of 
battle ; and tbe epithet kiadnd places at once before oar eyes all the 
peculiar horrors of civil war. Immediately, by a tran6tioo moft 
Uriking and unexpded, the Poet falls into a tender and pathetic ad- 
drefs; which, from the ientiments and alfo from the mrmben, has all 
the melancholy flow, and breathes all the plaintive foftnef%, of Elegy. 
Again t^e Scene chan^; again ihe'B^fd* rifes'rmo an aflegorical 
dcfcriptlon of Carnage, to which the metre is admirably adapted : 
and the concluding fentence of perfonal punifhment on Edward is 
•deoonnced with a fokmnity, that chills and urrifies. !!• 

•• Heat 
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•* * Hear ye the din of battle bray, 

** Lance to lance, and horfe to horie ? * 

«* Long yean of Jhtaroc urge th^r d^ftrnMcxwrfe, * 

** And through the kindred ^uftdrons mow their Way, 

** y Ye Towert of Julius, Londotf*8 la(Bng fliame, ' 

** With many a foul and nrfidnight murther fed, ' 

** * Revere his Cbi^rt*i faith>' hift^Fatlftf's » £Mlie» 

♦« And ipare the meek Ufuipcr*8 ^ holy head. 

"Above, below, the rofe« of fiiow, 

** Twin^ with her blufhing fiie, we Qntad : 

«** The brifUed Boar in infant-gore 

•* Wallows beneath the thorny fhade^; * ' . 

V No^ Brpthcrs, bending o*er th* accuried loom, ' 

■** Stamp we our vengeaboe deep, and ratify his doom* 

s Rtiiiioas civil wars of York and Lancafler. 6« 

. 7 .Htnry the VI. George Duke* •( CUrenee, Edward the FHUif 
.Rkhard P^kc of York, Ice. believed to be mnidered fecredy ift ihm 
ir<iw«r 9f London. . The oldeft part of that ftroAare is vulgarly attn« 
Vvted to Jiiliui Cxfar. G.- 

s Maiigarec of Anjoo, a woman of heroick fpirit, who ftraggled hard 
Co fave her hoibtod and her crown. G. 

-^-Henry the Fifth. G. 

• b Henry the Sixth very near being easonized* The lint of Lu^ 
.had no right of inheritance to the crown. G. 



€ The white and red rofet, devices of York and Lancafter. O. 

d The fihrer boar was the badge of Richard the Third ; whcsce ht 
yfit^vUOj Mflfwn in his own time by the name of th Boar. G. 

A a 2 III« 1. 
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SI. I. 

«< £dward, to ! to ;M^ ifote 
*< (Weave-we-^ewpof. Thethread is fpun)' 
<< « Qalf ^ thy -beart wi ^onfeorate, 
** (The web is w^fve. The work is done/*) 

* Suy, oh ikgy ! jDor ti;Lus foriom 

r^Leave^ wbMediunpitM, hcreCoamffo: .., 

* In yon bright ti!ack» thatJbcs die wefiem ikicst 

* They melt, they vanUh froot my eyes. 

' But oh ! whjUibkim ibenss oa jSQU^dpn's hetgbt 

* Defcem&ig flow their j|;titt;ii|0 (urts qnroU ? 

* Viiions of ^ory*, fporripy achdngfig)ity 

* Ye unboiu fga^j^rcrowd not oii4ny feol : 
^^Nbmoreour.lqi^laft Af^yr.webM^ul^ 

* All-hail a^ ye genuiae Kings^ Britamua's Ifliie^ hail ! 

, • «-p^»tti«r •£ .QaltUe died.ajgpw yetn^lterriie toafMft«f ATiOes. 
^^o- littpic f^o^f 4m fwre fif ker .#ieftioa to >ar Loud it well luMfmu 
•The »Mionie«(s ^ |m» rqpr^t aq4 Ibrrovr £» the IWs «f ^hcr, aie teM 
to be (Seen in fercril parts of EngUii^ G, 

' -i . ■ VAarATtotf.' 

Frooi Cambria's thouiand hilli a thoafand ftraint 
Triumpbant tcU alood, another Artbiu xeignst 

. ; . j|t jfM% Che commnn hdiicf of the Wekh natioo» that King Ardinr 
was ftill alire lAJ^airy iukd, and ihoQld leum ag^n to seign cw 
Brittin. G* . ■ . 

S Both Mcrlij^ and Taliefio^had pippjliftfod xliat thcWckh ^tnld 

s «... . % . 

regain their fbrerej^oty over this iflandj which fecmitd, to he.acp 
compLihed in the Honfis of Tudor. G« 

m. ju 
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HI. -2. 

^ i» Girt with many a Baron bold, . * - 

* Sublime their ftarr^ frontt they rear i 

* And gorgeous Dames, and Statefinen old 
^ In bearded majefty, appear* 

* In the midft a form divine ! 

* Her eye-proclaims her-of the Briton-Une-; . ,: 

* i Her lyon-port, her awe-QOounanding bet^ ,\ 

* Attemper'd fweet to virgin-jp^cc. . -, - * 

* What firings ^mpbonious tiemble in the sir ! , - 

* What ftrains of vocal traniport roond her ^y 1 . 
*'Hctf ftomtlia^tave, grciatTrtoffnS.hfiar;. ..r--, 

* Tl^ l^n^^e a ibul to animate thy clay. 

* Bright Rapture plUt fn^ibariitgy as ihe ^f^ . : . 

* Waves in the eye ^!H$fK9,*u her .maay-colo\^^'4 sKiqpi* 

k ^ 'Vaaiatian* 

Ybvchfal Knights and Barons botd^ 
With JazUng helm an^ horrent fpcar. 

••' ■* 
* Spce^ relating an anfUence given by Qj^een Elizabetli to Paul 

Dzialiniki atobaflfador of PoUnd, fays, "And ^as (be Unlike rifing 

•< daunted the malapert orator no lefs with h«r ftatciy port aodi pa« 

** jeftical deporture, than with the tartnefle of her princelie checkes." 

' ■ • ■ '■ '6. 

k Talieffin, Chief of the Bards^ flouriihrd in {ke Vlth Cencnr£. 
&1S works axe ftill pr^fenredy and his memory held in high rencratioa 
among bis coantr^cn. C. 

. ni. 3. 
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• Tie Tcrfc adorn again 

* * Fierce >*'ar, and faithful Love, 

^ And Truth fcvcre, bv hirv Fidion dreiL 

* * In buikiaM mcafures move 

* Pale Grief, and pleafing Pain, 

' With Horrour, Tyrant of the thrabbiDgbreaS. 

* ■ A Voice, as of the Chernb-Choir, 

* Galei from Uoooung Eden bear; 

* * And £fiant warUings leflen on wj ear, 

* That loift in long fetnrity e^sire. 

* Fond iinpiout Man, tlunk'ft f thov, yoiHangirine dond, 

* Rais'd bjr thy breadi, has qoenchM the Orb of day^ 
' To-monx>w he repain the golden flood, 

* And warms the nations with redonUed nj, 

* Emmgli for ae : With joj I fee 

* The diftient doom oar Fates aiEgn. 

' Imitattov* 

Vkm vm mzA f;^thiiBl loim flsall oMtrvI'ze my Ibog^ 

SftmJtrU f, 9imt9 !&• Airy Jyfc 

■ Adt^OMi Gw 

■ BCkaa. 6. 

* TW ftrirrKM cf pKO after Mlkoa't 6m^ G. 

f The 6ae tm of thng ht occsib in an «U plij ciScd Faimm 
I, i6;3. 

— — Th:sfc re the facakT mift 

Of faa-boirj Teas can flop the cage's eje? 

•Be 
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* Be thine Defpair, tnd fccpter'd Care ; 

* To triumph, and to die, arc mine.* 

He Ipoke, knd headlong from'the mountaki'i hdj^ 
Deep in the rearing tide he pluog'd to endleli ni^it. 
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POSTSCRIPT, 

HAVING Dovr, Inr the adrice and afCfbnce of my 
-£cknds, brouriu this Colle^oa of Poems to a com- 
petcot fizc, it hu DccD tboughc proper that the tarAer 
DffOjgrels dju j{rowdi (hould here be flopped. From the 
loow and fugitive pieces, iome jriotcd, others in ma« 
niitcript, which for forty or fitty years paft bare been 
thromi into the world, and carelefsly left to peitti ; I hare 
heie, according to the moft judicious opinions I codid 
c^ain in dillin^wihingtheir merits, endeavoured to leXcA 
and |ii«fen% the heft. The £ivouraMe reception which the 
ioraier volumes have, met with, demandi mv irarmeit ac« 
Imowlcdginents* and calls for all mv care in compleatif^ 
the C(^le6ioB; and in this reipec^« if it appear ihar I have 
HOC been altogether negligent^ I ikall hope to be alkuretf 
the merit, whK-h is aU f cairn, of having tkunrfi'.cd tt> the 



Public an e)cg:mt and polite An;ute:r.ent. Lztdc more 
need be addsc, th^r: :o letum my thanks to ^era! i^e- 
mous friends, who hare cb!icing|v conrribured to tms 
Satectunmenr* if the rcjuitr mo^^!3 happer^ :o fed, wax 
I h<we he icMccx -^ill, s::v pieces which he may think lu- 
vorr^r cf temng been ir.Kic; ^ as i: would ill beccnae me 
to anribttte has dikike of :he.. .</ .^ or.Q wanf of Taie, 
lo I am too convciotts of T:y ovrn drtdeiscaes act to s^snt 
htm sv> ismidc dh^: isieiujaof them to misc. 
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